Pups’ Huge Problem
It was about a week after Balto, Jenna, Kodi, and Dusty’s ‘inflation contest’. Word had spread across the entire town since that day, everyone being amazed at what the four had achieved. Balto and Jenna now officially held the records for the largest inflated balls and largest inflated belly, respectively, with Kodi and Dusty coming in a close second. The two didn’t mind, though, since they held their own record for their ‘legendary’ orgasms they had reached that day, lasting for well over five minutes.
And, of course, like any new discovery in Nome, the other canines just had to know how they could do it themselves. Jenna and Dusty had flocks of girls rush up to them, asking them exactly how they managed to get so big. Some of the more adventurous bitches even begged for lessons. Dusty and Jenna both felt pride from knowing their sexual adventures were popular enough for everyone in town to want to know specific details, and it gave Jenna an idea.
One day, while Balto and Kodi were in the Boiler Room, talking with friends, Jenna and Dusty met each other at Jenna’s home. Jenna had earlier asked Dusty to meet her, so they could privately discuss something, and Dusty, always willing to spend time with her mother-in-law, agreed.

The older husky was resting in her master’s living-room when Dusty arrived. They both greeted each other normally, before lying down before the fireplace.

“So, what was it you wanted to talk about?” Dusty asked.

“Well, some of the other girls in town have been asking us for lessons in inflation, right?” Jenna asked.

“Yeah?”

“I’ve been thinking; what if we do give lessons?”

“You mean actually teach the other bitches how to inflate themselves?” Dusty asked. She was looking at Jenna in surprise.

“Why not? It’s not like they’re going to be able to add on how we give ourselves an extra ‘bump’, so to speak,” Jenna said, smirking.

Dusty couldn’t help but laugh, knowing what Jenna was talking about. She was referencing how Balto and Kodi would inflate their balls, before fucking their mates, and, upon orgasm, unleash their torrents of seed alongside currants of air into Jenna and Dusty’s waiting wombs, bloating them out large overexcited beachballs.
“Maybe we should. While we can keep the big benefit of having our huge husbands all to ourselves…we could share the ‘gift’ of inflation,” Dusty agreed.

“Why not take it a step further? We don’t have to stop at just teaching, do we?” Jenna asked.

“What are you thinking, Jen?” Dusty asked. Despite her loving relationship with Kodi’s mother, Dusty did sometimes feel apprehensive about Jenna’s ideas, sexual or otherwise.

“I’m only suggesting that, instead of simply teaching the others how to inflate themselves safely…we can also hold an inflation competition, see who can be the biggest out of them,” Jenna said.

“I wouldn’t have put you down as a competitive girl,” Dusty noted.

“Oh, we don’t participate. We’ve already got the records, and we mainly do it for fun anyway. We’ll just referee it,” Jenna said.

“We’ll need to think of a prize,” Dusty said. Jenna nodded, thinking.
“Maybe we’ll ask the others. Make an announcement, and ask for suggestions,” she said.

“I agree,” Dusty said. They both smiled at each other.

So, the next day, while Balto and Kodi were on a sled run that would last a few days (Dusty stayed behind because she refused to leave her pups alone, so Balto was selected to take lead dog position, and Kodi take his wife’s place behind him), Jenna and Dusty had deliberately spread word around the town that anyone who wanted to learn how to inflate themselves should head to the Boiler Room mid-afternoon. They headed there themselves a few minutes after they asked the others to get there, to give everyone else time to make it.

There, about ten other dogs sat inside the Boiler Room, all waiting for Jenna and Dusty. The moment the two entered the room, they were bombarded with questions and cheers and yells.
“Are you really going to teach us?”

“When do we start?!”

“I want to be as big as you were!”

“Does it hurt?”

The dissonance of noise made Jenna and Dusty wince, before Jenna ended up yelling, “Okay, girls, SHUT IT!”

The discord fell silent, leaving eleven very surprised dogs looking at the motherly husky.

Breathing deeply, Jenna said, calmly, “Now, Dusty and I called you here because, yes, we’re going to teach you how to inflate. But you need to listen, and stop striking us with questions before we’ve even started!”

“Sorry, Jen. It’s just all so new and exciting,” Dixie said, jumping up and down a few seconds.

“I get that, Dix, but some of us are capable of keeping a level head in these situations,” Jenna said. She looked at Dusty. “So, let’s get down to business. Dusty and I talked earlier, and we decided that, instead of simple teaching, we’ll do something better. We’ll hold a contest between all of you, to see who can be the biggest,” Jenna said.

“We’ll be your coaches and referees, so we won’t partake in the contest itself. After all, it’s not really a fair competition if Jenna and I outshine you all, is it?” Dusty asked. The others agreed.

“Do you really think we can go through with it?” a tan husky asked.

“We have every faith in all of you, Mel,” Jenna said, smiling at the other husky.
“So what would the prize be?” Sylvie asked.

“Well, that’s another thing we wanted to discuss. Everyone’s welcome to make suggestions,” Jenna said.

“What about the winner being kept at her new size for however long she wants, and the others make sure it happens?” a Samoyed asked.

“Some of us do have families that we would like to see, Abi!” an annoyed husky said.

“What about the title of ‘Nome’s Biggest Girl’?”

“That won’t make any sense – Jenna already won that!”

Jenna and Dusty exchanged nervous looks.

“Then maybe the winner could have Balto and Kodi fuck them!” Dixie suggested excitedly.

“NO!” Jenna and Dusty said at the same time. Dixie looked affronted.

“It was just a suggestion,” she mumbled.

“Dixie, you know how we feel about this. Balto may be all right with those few fuck sessions he has with other bitches, but there is a reason he shortened them with you and Sylvie – you’re too clingy! You keep trying to get him to turn to you! You’re lucky we’re still friends!” Jenna said.

“Besides, even if we would agree with it, I don’t think Kodi or Balto would,” Dusty added.
Looking a little put off, Dixie slunk back.

“Wow. Harsh,” someone near the back said.

Shaking her head, Jenna said, “We’ll take most of your suggestions into account, and come up with the prize later, and reveal it after the contest is over.”

“Think of it as more reason to go for the biggest size,” Dusty said.

“So when are we going to hold the contest?” a chinook asked.

“We’ll hold it next week. In the meantime, Dusty and I will be available to help you with any pointers you might want – maybe even a little preparation before the real thing,” Jenna said. Everyone agreed, Dixie looking a little sour.

“Maybe we could spice it up after, though. Tag-team inflation, or two vs two, or even a battle royal type of thing – double or nothing, who can take the most air before they burst!” another Samoyed suggested.

“Let’s just get the first contest over first, Bev,” Jenna said.

“But it’s nice that you’re so into it. Although, maybe we’ll skip that last one. It’s a bit…concerning,” Dusty said.

“Sorry. Mallory wanted me to hold a test with her to see who can blow up their balloons the biggest before they pop,” Bev said sheepishly. “Mallory won,” she admitted.

“Her and those bloody balloons,” Jenna muttered. She shook her head. “Anyway, we’re all agreed?” Everyone nodded. “Excellent. We’ll all meet up again at that abandoned factory on the other side of town next Friday. See you all soon,” Jenna said, before she and Dusty left.

“Oh, Jen? Why don’t you and Dusty stay for a while? It’s been ages since we’ve all been able to catch up,” Sylvie said.

“Are you sure?” Jenna asked.

“Yeah, it’ll be fun,” Sylvie said.

Jenna looked at Dusty, who glanced at the door.

“What about the pups?” Jenna asked.

“I’m sure they’ll be fine for a bit longer. Kodi and I did agree they’re old enough to not need a pupsitter anymore – besides, they’re smart enough to know not to get into trouble,” Dusty said. Jenna nodded, and the two stayed at the Boiler Room, chatting with their friends.

Except on the other side of town, Dusty and Kodi’s pups were heading to the factory.

Verheyden was Kodi and Dusty’s oldest pup, and currently their only son. He shared his father’s looks and markings, but had his mother’s beautiful grey-and-cream fur. And, even though he was only a thirteen-week-old pup, he had clearly inherited his father’s endowments, with a massive sheath and humongous pair of balls that outmatched many other males in the town, except for his father, uncles, and grandfather.

Verheyden’s five sisters were following him as he led them to the old factory. The last week, he and two of his sisters, Anaju and Sarah, had sneaked out of their home and saw their parents and grandparents during their inflation contest, and the sight both bewildered and excited them. So, with minimal insistence, the six pups managed to sneak off again to the old factory.

Anaju was a pure white husky, and named partly after her great-grandmother, Aniu, the Great White Wolf, while Sarah had a mixture of Dusty, Kodi, and Aniu’s features; she had Kodi’s red fur, Dusty’s markings, and a white underbelly like Aniu’s snow white fur. Alaya was the next sister, and had her aunt Aleu’s appearance, but her mother’s fur, while Vesper was similar, but had Kodi’s fur instead. The final, and youngest, girl in the litter was Lilka, and she was her father in miniature, with the same fur and markings, but a very noticeable lack of male genitalia.

Taking their chance with their father and grandfather gone on a sled trip, and their mother and grandmother spending time with friends, the six pups, led by Verheyden, headed to the factory. They were all excited, the girls more than Verheyden. They had discussed in secret what they wanted to do, and it was decided that the girls would try out what Dusty and Jenna did, with Verheyden overseeing it.

Entering the factory was easy, the lock having worn away ages ago, and it didn’t take long for the pups to find the air tanks. Absolutely in awe of the devices, they set about looking for the largest one they could, splitting up to find it faster.

“Hey, I think I found one!” Lilka shouted happily five minutes later. Her sisters and brother rushed over to her, and saw she had indeed found the largest air tank.

“Wow – that’s huge!” Alaya said.

“Nice work, sis,” Verheyden said, gently nudging Lilka’s side.

“Thanks, bro!” Lilka said happily. She always enjoyed pleasing her family.

“So how do we do this?” Vesper asked.

“Mama and Gran had pipes connecting them to the tanks. So maybe we should find some and connect them all to this tank,” Verheyden said.

“Do you think they’ll all connect?” Sarah asked.

“It’s a factory, Sarah. Surely the humans who used this place needed to connect more than one hose to these,” Verheyden said.

“Then let’s get searching again,” Anaju said, somewhat disheartened. The others agreed that, the moment someone finds something they’re looking for, they yell to let the others know, to avoid missing anything.
Two minutes later, Verheyden shouted he found nozzles small enough to fit in his sisters, while Lilka shouted she found two hoses. Vesper announced she found a link that could connect five hoses to the tank a few minutes later, while Alaya, Anaju, and Sarah found three more hoses.

Heading back to the tank, the pups got to work. It took a while, but Verheyden managed to connect the link to the tank, and he, Sarah, and Anaju plugged the hoses in, while Lilka, Vesper, and Alaya placed the nozzles on the other ends of the hoses.

When all the work was done, the six pups look pleased with themselves.

“Now we can get to it, right?” Sarah asked excitedly.

“Yeah, yeah. Let’s get you lot set up,” Verheyden said. He smirked. While he wasn’t outright drawn to his sisters in a sexual manner, he did have to admit he had fantasised about them a few times.
His sisters were perfectly fine to let him plug them in, standing still as he worked his way from oldest to youngest. He started with Anaju, and inserted one of the hoses in her tender pussy, eliciting a startled yip when she felt the cold nozzle on her supple lips. Sarah was next, and the moment the nozzle was put in, she shivered and moaned. Vesper and Alaya both gave small yelps in shock, while Lilka gave a pleased moan like Sarah.

Once done, Verheyden went to the tank, placing a paw on the valve. He looked at his sisters, and asked, “Ready?” They all nodded, begging for him to do it. Smiling, Verheyden turned the valve slightly, and the air inside hissed out into the hoses.
Instantly, the five girls felt strange, as the cold air was blowing right into their warm insides. Verheyden just watched, relishing in the delightful contortions that moulded over his sisters’ faces, and the loud moans they gave off, the air tickling against their underdeveloped vaginal canals.

“Hey, hey, guys! Look! It’s working!” Alaya shouted. Everyone looked at her, and saw her belly was already starting to grow bigger, a very noticeable bulge showing. Excitedly, Anaju, Sarah, Vesper, and Lilka looked at their own bellies, and all yipped in delight when they saw they were also growing at the same rate as their sister.

“Wow. That’s amazing,” Verheyden said quietly.

Because the girls wer small, the air flowing in them was more than enough to start swelling them up. And due to their young age, the cold air was also more stimulating that anything they had ever experienced before.

“I-I feel…funny… Ooooh,” Anaju said, her first ever orgasm crashing over her body. The waves of pleasure melted her young mind, while her first squirts of liquid spilled out past the nozzle.

“Hey, you okay, Snow?” Verheyden asked, looking at his sister in concern.

“She’s fine, bro. This is just so… Nnngh, it’s so great!” Vesper said. She was also experiencing her first orgasm, dripping fluids as her pussy clenched and spasmed.

Unsure, but knowing how much his mother and grandmother enjoyed it, Verheyden just sat back and watched his sisters inflate. By now, their bellies were so big that they touched the ground, forcing the girls to spread their legs wider and wider just to allow room for growth.
More yelps, yips, and pleasured whines sounded out from the five pups inflating as they grew more and more accustomed to inflating, and achieving ever more orgasms just from the air tickling their sensitive insides, which made them even more sensitive, and made them orgasm even more. The never-ending cycle of blowing up, orgasming, and becoming sensitive rushed over the five girls, while their brother watched in awe.

By this point, the girls’ bellies were so big that they were able to easily rest on top, their legs dangling uselessly over giant ballooning stomachs.

“Do…do you guys think that’s enough?” Verheyden asked, feeling a little afraid for his sisters.

“NO! Keep it going, Verheyden! I want to be bigger than our house!” Anaju shouted.

“Yeah, I want more! Make me bigger than Grandpa’s boat!” Lilka cried in bliss.

“It’s too good! I don’t want to stop! I’m going to be bigger than Mom!” Alaya moaned.

“Make us big! Make us big! Make us bigger than Gran was!” Sarah screamed.

Vesper didn’t say anything, but her moans of pleasure gave Verheyden more than enough reason to keep the tank on. However, he did mutter to himself, “This air is clearly making you lot delirious.”
Five more minutes passed, with Anaju, Sarah, Vesper, Alaya, and Lilka growing larger and more spherical than Verheyden would have thought them capable. Their sizes were now easily one-and-a-half-metres in diameter, easily rivalling an average human child in height.

But now the problems arouse. Lilka and Sarah both started complaining they felt full, and started to worry that they were stretching too much. Verheyden understood, and immediately went to the valve to turn it off. But no matter how hard he tugged at it, no matter what way he pulled, the valve wouldn’t move. It was stuck! Verheyden tried everything; pulling it, pushing it, even tugging at it with his teeth, but the valve remained stationary.

“I-I can’t turn it off!” he shouted.

“B-b-but you’ve got to! I can’t take anymooooooooore,” Sarah yipped, her voice melting into a moan, as yet another orgasm washed over her shuddering, ballooned body.

Desperate to find a way to stop the air, Verheyden set to work. Even as his sisters continued to swell and grow, he tugged at the hoses, before cursing his and his sisters’ efficiency at connecting them. He jumped up on the hoses, but the air still flowed through. With the girls nearing two metres big, Verheyden desperately bit down on the hose. His sharp, little teeth did nothing to the thick material, the air flow still going strong.

Verheyden just watched in horror as all his efforts to stop the air just made things worse. He cursed himself; it was his idea to find out what his parents and grandparents were up to, and he was the one who made the most compelling arguments for his sisters to try it themselves.
“Well, well. What do we have here? Like mother, like daughters, huh?”

Verheyden whipped around, recognising the voice.

“Aunt Dixie!” he shouted.

Dixie had walked in the factory, having snuck away from the Boiler Room earlier. She was still feeling bitter about Jenna’s comment on Balto trying to spend less time with her, and figured a good way to clear her head was to go for a walk. And hearing the pleasured, and then panicked, voices of the pups in the factory, the innately curious Pomeranian just had to investigate.

The arrival of one of his favourite aunts (Kodi and Dusty made Dixie and Sylvie joint godmothers for this pups), Verheyden instantly rushed over to her, yipping, “Aunt Dixie, you’ve got to help us! I can’t turn the air off! If we don’t do something, my sisters will burst!”

Dixie’s mind wandered. She had heard everything Verheyden said, and her first instincts were to calm the pup down and help him. But her eyes had fallen on the humongous, bouncing balls and sheath the pup possessed. Even though her heart told her to help the pup purely because it was the right thing to do, her mind (and cunt) overrode it by demanding she use the situation to her advantage.

“Well, of course I’ll help you out. But on one condition,” she said.

“Anything! What is it?!” Verheyden asked franticly. His fear and desperation for a solution were driving his actions.

With a malicious looking grin, Dixie said, “I’ll help you turn the air off, but in return, we’re going to use the remaining air in that tank ourselves. You’re going to sexflate me!” Considering Kodi had made it clear Dusty was the only bitch in town who would get to experience his massive cock, and Balto was evidently feeling more and more put off on mating with her, Dixie had to take her chances to have a hyper endowed male do something to her that she had been fantasising about ever since she learnt of Jenna and Dusty’s inflation exploits.
Verheyden was dumbfounded. Sexflate his aunt? Normally, he would have refused immediately. But one glance at his sisters made him think. He needed Dixie’s help, and if the only way to get it was to abide by her demands, then maybe he should.

With a sigh, the male looked the older woman, and said, “Fine. Deal. But you need to turn the air off first!”

Giggling at her success, Dixie happily trotted over to the tank, and, with Verheyden’s help, they both managed to turn the valve off.

Instantly, the air flow halted, silence blanketing the room in its loving embrace. Verheyden gave a deep sigh of relief, looking at his bloated sisters. They all stood just little over two metres big, but fortunately, besides their massively bloated stomachs, they were fine.

Turning to Dixie, Verheyden said, “Thank you. Now what do I have to do?”

“Oh, it’s not too much. Help me disconnect these hoses first,” Dixie said. She pulled the link out while Verheyden climbed onto his sisters’ bodies to pull the hoses out their pussies (eliciting desperate whimpers in the process), before he jumped down from Anaju’s belly to head to Dixie.

“What now?”

“We’ll plug this hose in, and you can place it between your knot and sheath. That way, your cock will act like a nozzle, and it’ll pump air into me as you fuck me!” Dixie said happily, connecting a lone hose to the tank, and holding the other end out to Verheyden.

“I-I’m not too sure on this…” Verheyden said quietly. He took the hose, before looking at his sheath. He tentatively moved a paw, and ran it along the massive sheath, mimicking what he had seen many other males, including his dad, do when wanting to erect their dicks. He shivered at the feeling.
Dixie waited patiently, and watched as Verheyden rubbed along his massive, thickening sheath, licking her lips when the tip poked out, followed by inches of flesh. Inches that soon turned into feet, Verheyden’s massive, underaged cock erecting under his gentle ministrations.

Once Verheyden was fully erect, with a slowly swelling knot, Dixie’s eyes widened in delight at the behemoth before her. Even though he was only a puppy barely over three months old, Verheyden’s cock outmatched every over regular male in the town.

Verheyden looked at his godmother, before he moved the hose he was still holding, and, with Dixie’s guidance, connected the hose to the base of his knot. The feeling was weird, but Verheyden pushed past it. He would honour his word with Dixie, no matter what he felt about it.

“Think you’re ready now?” Dixie asked. Nervously, Verheyden nodded. Grinning, Dixie turned the valve slightly.

At once, Verheyden moaned, his legs buckling when the air flowed through the hose, and, somehow, through his dick.

“H-how…” 

“Don’t think about it, pup. It’s time we did this,” Dixie said. She grinned as she turned around and raised her tail.

Unsure, Verheyden looked at his sisters.

“Go for it, bro!” Anaju said.

“We owe her, so do it!” Alaya said.

“Make her big, Verheyden,” Lilka cheered.

Vesper and Sarah both nodded at him encouragingly.

With his sisters supporting him, Verheyden looked back at Dixie, who was looking over her shoulder expectantly. The sight before him, and the sensational feeling of the air flowing through his dick, suddenly made Verheyden’s resistance to the idea melt away. He was now eager and willing to fuck the Pomeranian bitch standing right before him.

Grinning, Verheyden stepped closer to Dixie. He glanced at her, noting how she was about twice as big as him. Fortunately, that made it easier for him, and, with quick movements, he mounted. Dixie stumbled, the surprisingly heavy pup leaping up and wrapping his paws around her hips in one fluid motion.
Verheyden shuffled his hips, trying to direct his tip. Dixie moaned whenever his cock brushed over her opening, or whenever she felt the air flowing from the pup’s tip caress her tender folds. Finally, however, Verheyden was in the correct position, with his massive tip pointed directly at Dixie’s waiting pussy, blasting air against it.
“Go ahead, Verheyden. Sexflate me!” Dixie said.

Those words were just what Verheyden needed. The little wolf-dog pup tightened his grip around Dixie’s hips, and thrust forwards. Dixie yelped when her pussy was spread apart far wider than natural, Verheyden’s dick ploughing through it and piercing her very womb in a single thrust. Since her last session with Balto had been months prior, Dixie’s tiny vagina had grown used to only regular sized dicks, but that was about to change.

Verheyden moaned when his knot bumped against Dixie’s soft pussy, feeling her vaginal canal massage and clench around his fat cock. Already Dixie’s belly bulged out, thanks to Verheyden’s massive cock filling every available millimetre of space and then some, but the two horny dogs knew she would only get bigger.
Pulling back, Verheyden relished in the whimpering moan issuing from Dixie’s mouth, and the gentle, quiet hiss his cock was making inside her. The flowing air was slowly doing its job, as Dixie’s womb stayed the same size as it was when Verheyden was nearly fully in, only a heck of a lot rounder as a result.

When only his tip remained inside, Verheyden grinned, and slammed his hips forwards, making Dixie yelp in pleasure, and so their mating truly began. Verheyden hammered his hips back and forth, sawing his cock in and out of Dixie’s tight, clenching pussy. The pup’s massive balls swung and swayed with every movement, slapping against Dixie’s thighs and giving her the perfect reminder of who was on top of her, and what he planned on doing to her.

Verheyden’s sisters watched the two as they mated, high atop their swollen wombs, observing every movement they made in awe. Dixie’s belly slowly grew and grew, air stretching her uterine walls, while Verheyden pumped in and out, his cock spurting pre-cum alongside the cold air. Already, Dixie’s belly was nearing the ground, fertile pre and compressed air filling her to the brim.

“Wow. Just look at him go!” Alaya said.

“He’s doing Dixie like Dad does Mom!” Vesper added.

“Go, Verheyden! Make Aunt Dixie huge!” Sarah shouted in encouragement.

“Damn, Aunt Dixie…you feel amazing!” Verheyden groaned, still thrusting in and out of Dixie’s bloating form.

Dixie moaned, before answering, “So do you, stud. No wonder your mom keeps your dad all to herself.”

Verheyden grinned, before he pressed forwards hard. His knot was begging to enter, but Dixie was too tight. Instinct demanded to be satiated, and so Verheyden knew what he had to do. Gripping her tighter, he shortened his thrusts, focussing solely on planting his knot inside. Each satisfying slap and smack were echoed around the factory, but the knot still wouldn’t go in.
Dixie moaned in desperation, her mind crying out for her to be knotted. She spread her legs as wide as she could, for two purposes; to allow her swelling belly enough room to expand even more, now lifting her off the ground; and to give Verheyden the access he needed to get his massive bulb inside.

But despite their best efforts, and the other girls cheering them on, Verheyden was only able to force just little under half of the knot inside. He whined, frantic to knot his bitch. How could he be a wolf like his grandfather if he couldn’t perform the simple task of finishing a tie?

No! He will knot her. Thousands of years of instinct ordered it, and Verheyden would not disappoint. He pulled back as far as he could, even as Dixie’s belly started to reach a metre in size, and gave one final, sharp thrust, focussing every ounce of strength he had on it.

Dixie whimpered and groaned, feeling her walls stretching as Verheyden tried to knot her. With her legs already stretched as wide as possible due to her swollen belly, all she could do was rock herself back into him with as much force as she could muster, willing herself to take his knot.

And, with the most satisfying, wet pop, the knot slid in and locked in place.

Verheyden groaned, before he gave a small howl as his first orgasm washed over him. Hot, bubbling, fertile puppy cum was splurted from his tip, melding with the air and throwing Dixie over the edge. Her voice gave off a loud, pleasure-filled squeal as the most intense climax she had ever felt crashed against her. Words could not describe the sensations she was feeling.
With Verheyden’s fat knot locked inside, the air flowing through his cock had no escape from Dixie’s warm interior, and just set to work filling her. Her belly grew rounder and larger with every passing second, by now surpassing Verheyden’s sisters by inches, and still Dixie grew.

However, Verheyden was not done just yet. Even fresh from his first orgasm, the boy continued to fuck Dixie, making her squeal in delight as his every movement rocked her little body on top of her massive belly. The pup’s balls continued pulsing, sending weak shots of cum through his shaft, but Verheyden paid it no mind – what did he care that he was still in the wake of a mind shattering climax? All he wanted was to properly pound the willing bitch he had between his thighs.

The two fucking dogs continued at it for another five minutes, growing louder and faster with every movement they made, until, finally, Verheyden climaxed again. This time, he gave in, and let loose a powerful howl from his lips, as his massive balls once more convulsed. Warm, sticky goo splattered out of his cock, splashing inside Dixie’s massive, inflated uterus and mixing with his first orgasmic remains, deep inside her. Dixie was sent over the edge again, her cry of pleasure melding with Verheyden’s wolf-like howl.

And, finally, the air tank fully gave out, it’s last puff of air having been spent. Dixie’s belly now stood ten metres tall, filled with a lot of air, and two massive cum pools, courtesy of Verheyden. The Pomeranian looked at her massive gut, and couldn’t help but feel disappointed; she was nowhere near as big as she wanted to be. But the intense sex she had just experienced more than made up for it. After all, not many males could fuck a bitch and cum in them twice in the same session. Verheyden sure was a virile stud, just like his father and grandfather.
Panting, his brain still recovering, Verheyden whispered in Dixie’s ear, “S-so how was it, Auntie? Are you happy with my…first time?”

First time?! Dixie’s mind reeled. Had she really taken Verheyden’s virginity?! Surely, he had already had sex before! He was a natural! Every female in town should be at his door, begging for him to fuck them!

Calming down, Dixie looked at her latest partner, and smiled.

“Yes, Verheyden. It was incredible! Now I’m not even mad your dad has eyes for you mom only!” she said, earnest in her words.

Verheyden smiled happily, wagging his tail. He was still tied, and it would probably be a while before either of them could pull apart, but for now, they were fine staying where they were. He looked over at his sisters, and gave an embarrassed grin, while they all smiled back at him.

Then pawsteps could be heard, coming closer and closer to the factory.

“They know not to run off!”

“They’ll be fine – it’s only natural they’d do it. Having Kodi for a father doesn’t help.”

“I just hope they haven’t done anything stupid. Are you sure they’d be here?”

“It can’t help to look.”

Jenna and Dusty were heading towards the factory, looking for the pups!

Nervous, Verheyden looked around, before saying, “Uh-oh… Looks like we’re in biiiig trouble.”
