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He couldn't believe it. He seriously couldn't believe it.
Had he actually seen that? No, he'd definitely seen it. He couldn't stop watching when it happened, if anyone was sure he'd seen what he'd seen, it was him. 
He knew he really should have told someone, let his boss know or let someone know about it, but...
Norn was walking home from work, and he was in a daze. 
There he'd been, sitting in the projector room as always and playing on his phone to pass the time. The job was pretty basic really. You slot in the film, set it rolling, and wait out the movie. Today it'd been nothing but children's films, as if his job wasn't boring enough to begin with. He had another job of course, to peak down from the projector room now and then and make sure that people were behaving themselves. No one rough housing, no one trying to hide between movies, no horny teens getting it on, etc. If he saw anything, he'd radio in and get security on the task.
That was...until he'd seen a lion brazenly fucking his hardly 4 year old daughter right there in the back row of the theater. Kudos to him for being quiet about it, but you couldn't really hide from the birds-eye view that Norn had up there. He saw it all, the way she bounced gently up and down, the way her belly swelled from all the seed, never mind the way cum outright came out of the little one's mouth after the fact. 
Norn had been so shocked by the sight that he never ended up calling it in. This was all the more shocking when he heard nothing from any of his coworkers about it later. Not only had he filled his daughter like a condom in public, but he'd gotten away with it. 
Now, in a way, that lion who'd succumbed to his terrible desires wasn't alone in his urges. With such little bodies sporting such hefty assets, many a father and mother had felt those same desires well up inside, though they managed to contain such feelings. Norn was among them, but...having seen what he'd seen had flicked a switch inside his head. To be honest, the only thing that had kept him from doing the very same sinful acts with his own little girl was thanks to his fear of being caught. But if a big buff lion like that could do it in public and get away with it...how hard could it be for him to do the same?
Now, Norn's daughter wasn't as “gifted” in the chest as the lion's had been, but that wasn't the problem for him. See, at his heart Norn an ass man, and little Belle's ass was big. She was 7 years old now, and seeing that little sweetheart walking around with cheeks that had to be bound in tight pants to keep from clapping...it was torture. It didn't help that she liked to play about at home with nothing but her underwear on. Norn had taken pictures of her on his phone, and he couldn't count the liters of cum he'd spilled over the years staring at them. Norn was a bad man and he accepted that, but what he'd seen today was all he needed to go that one step beyond. 
Norn got home before dark, and paid the babysitter who'd been looking over Belle. His wife would be out on business for the next few days, and it was just the two of them...were Norn a smart man, he'd of at the very least sated his desires here in the comfort of their home. Norn, however, was fired up. He didn't just want to go through with these desires, he wanted to do it in style. He wanted that first experience to be somewhere outside, somewhere he could feel like the animal he was.
“Daddy?” Belle asked as Norn brought her to the front door. “Where are we going?”
“We're going to go on a little walk outside...you like nature walks, don't you?”
“Daddy it's dark out...won't mummy be mad?”
“Oh don't you worry about that...” Norn smiled, winking down at his little girl. “It'll be our little secret alright? Just between me and you...”
“Ohh! Secret!” Belle giggled, her little tail and broad ears flicking happily. She had chosen to become a bat, just like her father. Such a sweetheart deserved to be rewarded for an act of devotion like that, shouldn't she? Yes, yes she definitely should...and as the two of them left the house and made their way to the park, Norn already had a perfect place in mind. Somewhere away from the roads, away from city lights, almost right on the edge of civilization. With both of them sporting jet black fur and looking like creatures of the night to begin with, it'd be easy to go unseen. Even as they walked down the sidewalk with Belle humming a happy little tune, holding her father's hand, he could feel his pants tenting in anticipation for what, and who, was to come.
Here begins the first bit of sin, oh seeker of naughty things. Oh what things they'll get up to...
Norn could feel his heart hammering ever harder the further the two of them went along the forest path. As the lights became more infrequent and the sounds of the city dimmed, Belle pressed a little tighter to her father's side. She was getting anxious because of how dark it was getting, having no idea the thoughts running through her father's mind right that moment. They were almost fully into the woods now, and he'd explicitly taken them down a path that didn't lead back to any streets, a path no one would rightly take, never mind this late at night. 
“Daddy...it's dark, I'm scared...” The little bat looked up at her father, ears pressed down against her head. Norn blinked, pulled from his thoughts as they stopped walking. He looked down at Belle as if he'd just noticed her now. He felt like he should keep them going, like they should go deeper, to be sure that...no. No, his mind wouldn't allow for that. He'd been aching for this for years, and he wasn't going to wait one second longer. He looked down at Belle, smiling warmly.
“How would you like the play a game?~”
Belle blinked, looking confused. A game? This late at night? What kind of game could it be? Before she had the chance to even ask, her father had let go of her hand. She watched as they hastily grasped at his waist, fiddling with his buttons and pulling down his pants hard, exposing everything from the knees and up. 
Norn's grin was as wide as his daughter's eyes when she saw what was there. A pink, conical shaft standing stock upright and throbbing in the cool evening air. It was glistening with a coating of pre that had been building up through the whole walk, and Belle took a step back when the sharp, musky scent hit her nose. It wouldn't be the only thing to hit it, as seeing her stare at his cock was enough for Norn's shaft to twitch sharply, spritzing his daughter's face with a spatter of precum.
“A-ahh! Daddy, what?...You're..don't pee on me!” the little bat exclaimed, rubbing at the pre now stuck to her fur.
Norn just laughed, shaking his head. “That's pre sweetie, not pee! And it's very good for you, why don't you try some?” Without waiting for her answer, Norn grasped his daughter's head and pulled her close, outright mashing his twitching cock and musky balls right into her face! He could feel her squirming against him, felt his pre spreading further in her fur as his hot, furry balls smothered her lips. He was so excited that he could feel more pre leaking out onto her head.
“N-nhmm..no, daddy, stop! I don't wanna!” Belle refused. Her father was so eager, his desire so great that he wasn't at all trying to warm her up to the notion. But Norn couldn't be stopped. He'd been wanting this for so long that he ignored her pleas, all he could think about right now was that fat, juicy bat ass bundled tight in her little pants.
“Don't want to taste? You're being a bad, bad girl right now Belle...you should know to do what you father tells you to”. Norn let go of Belle's head, Instead going for her shirt. He'd been waiting too long...he wouldn't be denied now, and he felt like he was so hard he could cut through steel. Tugging at Belle's shirt, his daughter let out a surprised little squeak as her shirt was pulled halfway over her head, forcing her arms up and pinning them to the sides of her head. She was so confused, why was her daddy acting like this? He was being so strange and mean and playing rough! It surprised her so much that it took her a moment to realize that he was pulling down her pants now.
“D-daddy w-what are you doing?”
But Norn wasn't listening. Having pulled down those tight pants, he saw his goal before him. His little girl had such a lithe form...but her hips swelled out into a beautiful, thick ass. Each of those cheeks well more than a handful, hell he could probably lose his hinds in such soft, warm flesh. Belle wasn't wearing panties that were made to look erotic, but with such a fat ass forcing the fabric down between those big, mountainous cheeks, it may as well have been a thong. 
They were the next to go, Norn's fingers hooking into the waistline and pulling those panties down sharply, watching how the plush cheeks morphed around the tightest sections like a freshly bound hot bakery bun. The panties had barely cleared those cheeks before Norn's face buried right in between the two. 
“A-ahh! Daddy what're you doing?!” To say that Belle was shocked was well and truly and understatement. She still couldn't see with her shirt over her head like this, but she could feel everything. She felt her father press his head right between her soft cheeks, pushing them about while he nuzzled into the both of them. She'd squeak when she felt his teeth biting down on the supple flesh, squishing it and tugging every which way. But the strangest sensation yet was when his head had pushed deep enough, and she felt her father's slick bat tongue drag hard across her little peach, spreading it as a result.
Good lords above, it was heaven. The feel of those warm doughy cheeks in his mouth, how soft they'd felt on his face...but above all the taste of her pussy was beyond his expectations. Like the rest of her body around there, it was in its fully-developed state. As he drove his tongue inside, he could feel she as tight, but...not tight quite like a 7 year old, but just tight like a virgin. Ah, that's right...of course, Belle was still a virgin. He'd certainly be changing that, wouldn't he? He lavished his tongue all about, running it in those inner walls and feeling how tightly they clung on every side. The sweetest taste, and the way her inexperienced cunny quivered around it was sending jets of pre out of his cock and all over his daughter's pants. 
Like a starving dog, he craved more. His tongue slipped free of that slit, Norn pushing himself up to his knees as he pressed a palm to his daughter's back, making her bend forwards. This only made her plush ass stand out all the more, driving Norn to higher levels of lust he hadn't thought possible. Belle almost fell as a result, but her father's hands gripped her hips, keeping her standing. He could hear her sniffling in her shirt, but she'd learn to love this. He'd make sure of it one way or another, because the sight of her bent over, with that fat ass right in his face...there's no way he could ever go back after tonight.
“D-daddy, it feels weird, don't..w-wanna..” It had felt so wet, so -strange-! He'd actually licked her, licked her down where she pees! Why was he acting like this? Why was he doing it? She felt something down between her legs, thinking it was her father's head again, only...only it was twitching rather strangely.
Of course, that wasn't Norn's head at all. Well, not that head at any rate. He could feel it, his cock tip pressed right to that little slit of hers, the pussy twitching and clenching as he pressed forward. He still couldn't believe how big her ass was, either. Even with just the tip touching, her cheeks were already close to brushing his hips! He couldn't wait, he wanted, no, needed to feel those cheeks against him again. Norn was wild with lust, and as he tensed his legs he thrust forwards, spreading his sweet little daughter's pussy wide as his big cock drove into her! He didn't stop at just the tip, he pulled Belle back towards him, shunting inches of cock into that sweet warm pussy until he felt his crotch meet hers, his balls pressed between her legs and her fat ass smothering her father's hips. Norn's moan and Belle's squeal both rang out in the cool forest around them. 
It felt better than he believed. Better than any of his dreams had ever envisioned for him. With his daughter still protesting Norn leaned his body forwards, pulling his hips back only to slam them back in hard. Rather ironically, they had never been a family that believed in spanking for discipline...and yet, right now Norn's hips were slapping his daughter's ass harder than his palms ever would have if they did.
Over and over and over again, slap smack smack! The sound of it rand out around them, Norn's cock firing precum so hard and so frequently that it more than made up for Belle's lack of desire, pre squirting out around his shaft and covering his balls, adding a certain wetness to the thrusts when his balls spanked her thighs. Belle could hardly speak in between her sharp little bat squeaks, her fat, plush ass taking on a slight red tinge under her black fur from the constant, ceaseless smacks, and that said nothing for the intense stretching sensation she felt inside herself! 
Were Norn able to, he would have seen that there was a reason Belle felt tighter inside after the first few inches. While her pussy was developed and capable, her body was still that of a little girl, and the thinner middle pressed tight along his shaft, showing the bulge of his cock along her belly as it drove in and out over and over. He was bathing her cervix in precum, lost in desire and the heavenly feeling of her tight virgin pussy and that plump rear smothering and smacking his hips. 
“D-dah..da...dee...pu..puh..ple...s-st...sto!” Belle tried to say, her world a clouded jumble of wetness, stretching and a sore ass. All that pressure stretching her inside was causing quite another stir as well...with her father's dick pressing her insides like it was, she couldn't help herself as the little bat's legs quivered, a hot stream of clear, crystalline piss rushing out and showering her father's cock and balls.
“H-hah...ah...ahh good, good girl~! Feels good doesn't it...daddy's thick cock...I can feel you cumming all over me...good little girl, what a good slut~” Norn was letting his mouth run, so utterly lost he legitimately thought the hot piss rushing over his crotch and down his legs was his little sweetheart's first orgasm. Given how riled up he was, how without restraint, it was no wonder that he'd soon be 'joining' her in climax. 
“Take it...take daddy's cum”. With a final harsh, animalistic thrust that clapped those ass cheeks sharply,    Norn plunged his cock right to the hilt, his crotch pressed flat to his little girl's warm, red-sore ass. Only a moment later he could feel it welling up inside of him, his balls pulling taunt as the underside of that shaft pulsed with seed, firing thick, hot ropes of cum straight into his daughter's pussy! Belle was already so tight and so full of precum that hardly any of it stayed inside, jets of gooey, sticky cum pumping out around his shaft and down Belle's thighs.
“N-nggh...da...dee....” Belle could barely think straight. Her bum felt so sore and numb, and she couldn't feel her legs at all! Her father had finally stopped, but his thingy was still moving inside of her, and she felt a warm, gooey wetness keep filling her and flooding out, over and over and over again. Why had he done this? What kind of game was it supposed to be? It was weird and messy and scary and she didn't like it one bit! She heard, rather than felt as her father's hand came down on her numb, fat ass, spanking it even as he overflowed his daughter's pussy with hot, incestuous seed.
“G-good...good little slut...take it...take daddy's hot, thick...t-thick cum...take every las-”
But her father's voice rather suddenly cut off. The spanking had stopped too, though she wasn't sure why. All at once, she felt her father pull out of her, shuddering as that thick cock ground out of her pussy and spattered cum over her ass cheeks! His hands weren't even holding her in place anymore, as she crumbled to the dirty ground, shivering as she felt cum oozing from her harshly fucked slit. What was going on? What was daddy doing?...
Norn felt sore. His wings twinged and he felt like he'd been dragged bodily through...well, some number of sharp things, that much was for certain. His head swam, and even as he came to he noticed that he couldn't see. The air seemed...thick. There was a dank, heavy muskiness to the air around him, with some kind of earthy tones mixed in. He lifted his head, looking around for all the good it did him.
“Wuh...what...rgh...fuck...”
“Oh, he's awake. Heavy sleeper I guess.” He heard a voice from the left say.
“Must be a bat thing. I'll go tell the boss.” And with that, Norn heard the other voice as its owner walked out of...whatever room they were in. Norn was just starting to clear his head as he heard it open again. Attempts to move had proved futile, his arms and legs were bound tightly to a chair. He heard a sickeningly sweet voice speak up in front of him.
“Ohhhh there he is! Oh and doesn't he just look precious? Such a delight, and look at that fur colour! Oh me oh my...Here, let's get this off of you, shall we?”
In one sudden motion, Norn felt a blindfold get ripped off from his head and tossed aside. He squinted hard at the sudden light of the room blinding him. The musty smell suddenly made sense...while the room was fully lit from the walls, the ceiling seemed to be some kind of mix of dirt and rock, protruding roots showcasing that this place must be underground somewhere. If Norn wasn't already in a panic, he sure as shit was now. 
When his eyes finally adjusted he'd find himself staring at what he had at first thought was a fat ass in some tight jeans...but then he kept looking upwards. Up and up, to some wide hips, then up further to a white-furred belly that was partially covered by what had to be absolutely the largest pair of tits he'd ever seen. Up further still, past that hefty cleavage barely contained in an extra large t-shirt, was the face of a dog with blue hair and deep blue fur. She was smiling down at him...and she was a fucking giant. He guessed she had to be ten...no, twelve feet tall probably! 
As if that wasn't enough, his eyes jerked back down when it finally clicked what the 'ass' in those jeans were. Judging by the size, and the smaller bulged above them...this woman wasn't all 'woman' so to speak. He had heard of people like this...addicts he'd been told, people hooked on VITE or otherwise abusing it and buying black market variants to do more than simply boost a person's strength or lungs. He barely had time to think of the possibilities before the canine bent forwards, her massive rack straining against that t-shirt, as she cupped his entire chin with just two fingers, making him look back up at her face.
“See something you like?~ Now now let's try and keep it in your pants for now and I'll do the same, alright sweet thing?~” 
Norn's face scrunched up, his bat nose wrinkling as he struggled against his bindings. Even he'd admit he was only half into the struggle, his mind very clearly asking the question of what he'd even do if he managed to get free with this monster in the room.
“W-who are you?! Where the fuck am I?!”
The canine's normally floppy ears perked up for a moment, putting her hand to her mouth in shock. 
“My word! Such language. That won't do now will it? You have such a sweet little girl and it wouldn't do to have her hear such language, now would it?”
Shit. Fuck. That's right, what about Belle? After he...after that happened, he just...where was she? Where had they taken her? He leveled a deathly glare up at the tall dog before him.
“I swear if you fucking touched one hair on her head...”
At that, the canine's otherwise calm, cheery expression...changed. It turned very sour, and her look was one that raised Norn's hackles. He got the very distinct impression that he was one wrong move away from losing his head. 
“You're certainly one to talk, aren't you.” The canine said without any of the sweetness from before. Her hand came around, grasping the back of Norn's chair as she outright lifted both it and Norn up and into the air until the two of them were eye to eye. If she was intimidating before...
“Or did you really think you were alone out there? Alone, no one to see you as you took off that little girl's clothes and stuffed your cock right into her...”
Norn's face paled under his black fur. He shook his head quickly, swallowing through his suddenly dry throat.
“I-I didn't...I wasn't...”
“You 'wasn't' a very god partner is what you wasn't, that's for damn sure.” 
Norn felt a rush of vertigo as the dog let go of the chair, which clattered down harshly on the floor below. The dog turned around, her bushy tail slapping Norn across the face and almost knocking the chair clean over. The dog, seemingly not even noticing, took a deep breath. She let it out slowly before turning around again, some of that previous sweetness slipping back into her voice.
“But, I can be forgiving...generous, even. I understand, it must be oh such a dear, hard trouble to avoid the sweet little ones...their luscious breasts, those thick cocks, those big bubble butts...even so, that's no excuse for doing what you did!”
“I-I'm sorry, alright?! I didn't mean it!” Norn was starting to panic. The longer he stayed awake, the more aware he was of how fucked he was. People knew, people had seen him. The police would hear, he'd be off to jail, and then who knew what else?! 
“Obviously, nobody means to be a terrible lover, but it breaks my heart to see a little one's first time be so...traumatic. We've a lot of work to make sure she see's taking dick as the wonderful joy it is...”
Norn was so deep in his own mind that he almost didn't register what she had said. Heart still hammering away, he blinked and looked up at the face of that giantess.
“W-wait...what?”
“Did I misspeak? Ah, my bad, allow me to say it more plainly. We, that is, me and my companions, are going to train your sweet little girl in the joys of taking a dick. We'll train her and stretch her and show her that sex can be so much more than just sticking it in and going to town.”
Norn's jaw dropped at this. She couldn't be serious....and she was including herself? She was a giant! The thought of it was...well, unthinkable!
“You can't! I won'-” He was cut off before he could respond.
“We can, sweet thing, and we will.” The dog had a rather smug look about her, tsking and shaking her head. 
“You can't well un-fuck your daughter now can you? And you think we're just going to...let you leave with her? Leave with her forever seeing sex as a big, scary thing? You should feel lucky you're her father, if you were unrelated at all and just lead a random girl out here, well...ah, but never you mind all that.” 
The dog nodded to one of the men standing beside Norn. Moving in, Norn felt as the bindings on his wrists were undone, and steadily, those around his legs too. Even as he was being freed, he could see behind the dog's sweet smile the glint of a predator, practically daring him to try anything. He stayed still. Once he was unbound, something heavy was placed on his lap. He looked down at it, brow furrowing.
“This...why are you giving me a...oh gods...”
“What, not a fan of film? Shame, terrible shame...perhaps you'll learn to like it?” The dog's smile was back to its full lively self, and her tail was gently swishing, causing a breeze to be felt throughout the room. 
“You're going to be a good little bat and be our cameraman, recording every step of the way as we train that sweet little daughter of yours. If you play nice and get some good footage, why, we may even let you go! If you behave extra nice than we'll even let you take her home with you. Sound fair?~”
Norn's ears fell flat. He didn't see any way out of this, so he just nodded his head silently. 
“Good! Then let's begin~”
Ahh, yet more filth! Dig in folks dig in, we've got much to go from here, enjoy your stay, the next scene begins now.
Norn was lead down a similarly earthy hallway, followed on either side by two tall anthro horses. From the hallway they entered into a new room. Norn felt a rush of relief to see Belle sitting in the middle of it, on top of a thick looking carpet. The room reminded him of a playroom, bright white carpet, some beanbag chairs, plenty of soft plush animal toys here and there...it would have fit the look perfectly, if not for the fact that there were also sex toys present in the room. A dildo here, vibrator there...a fleshlight off to the side of the room, not to mention walls with half-empty bottles of lube on them. Belle was seated and playing with a small toy elephant, and next to her, what Norn had originally assumed was a gigantic stuffed animal, actually turned out to be an anthro Tanuki of sorts, one with a massive belly who'd gone so far as to put a leaf on his head to complete the look. He seemed to be playing with Belle, which would have been innocent enough if not for the fact that he had nothing on save for a loincloth, which while plenty to cover his shaft, was not sufficient to cover up two massive balls that each looked larger than Belle's torso!
As they entered, Belle looked up. Her eyes were first drawn, as anyone's would be, to the giant dog. She smiled a little, holding the horse to her chest. When she looked down and saw her father however, a look of uneasiness crossed her face that made Norn's heart sink. It really made it hit home just what he'd done to her...and what he knew was about to happen to her.
The large canine stepped in between the two of them, having to crouch low on one knee just to bring herself somewhat to Belle's level. She spoke in her sweetest voice yet, reaching out and gently rubbing the bat's head.
“Now how are you feeling sweetie?~ Are you having fun here?~”
“Uh huh...you smell nice, miss.” 
“Well aren't you just a little sweetheart! Thank you, I try and make sure my fur is nice and washed~ Now then, we brought your daddy here so he could tell you he's sorry, and he's very sorry for what he did, isn't he?” The dog's tail whipped to the side, swiping against the bat of Norn's legs. The bat tensed, nodding his head.
“I-I'm so, so sorry Belle, I wasn't thinking right and I should never ha-”
“Ah ah ah....that's plenty now. He's very sorry, very much so. He played a game with you, didn't he?”
Belle nodded her head lightly. It would be hard for her to forget how that game had made her feel.
“But you see, your daddy is sorry because when he played the game, he cheated. And you should never cheat playing games, now should you?”
Norn's brow furrowed. Where the hell was she going with this? Cheated? Belle looked equally confused as she hugged the elephant to herself.
“Cheated?...” 
“Yes! You see, the game you both played is meant to be a fun game for everyone playing, and your daddy went and had all the fun for himself! That's not very nice at all, is it?”
Belle shook her head. She didn't even know how that game could be fun, to her it was just dark and scary and...weird. But something about that blue dog's smile made her feel like she could trust what she was saying. The dog looked over to the Tanuki sitting beside the little bat.
“Now, my friend here is very good at playing that little game, and he knows how to play it fair! It's a very very good game, that's why your daddy was so excited to play it. Would you like to try it with my friend here?”
Belle seemed to be thinking about it. Daddy had seemed very excited...if it was so good that it could make him act like that, maybe it was just that fun? Belle didn't know what to think, but as she looked to the big Tanuki next to her, she couldn't imagine how anything could go wrong playing with someone who looked for all intents like a giant teddy bear. What she said next made Norn squirm where he stood.
“Uhm...okay then!”
“I'll leave you to it then~” The dog stood up once again, turning to leave. Before she did, she'd crouch down and whisper to Norn.
“Make sure you get good close-ups...Charles there has a thing for shoving VITE's down his cock, it's why his balls grew so big...with his work your little sweetie will be ready to handle anything~” As she then stood back up, leaving the room.
Now it was just the three of them. Norn, Belle, and 'Charles'. The Tanuki spoke, his voice deep in a way that fit his rotund shape.
“Sweet lil' Belle, you saw one of these before, didn't ya?” As the Tanuki brazenly pulled his loincloth to the side, revealing a smaller size flaccid cock. Belle blinked, having not really connected the dots between those balls having been balls simply because they were so big. It was surprising enough that it kept her from remembering what happened the last time someone flashed their junk at her. 
“Uh huh...it's really small though!”
Norn winced, but Charles simply laughed. He seemed almost pleased by the reaction. He did, however, shoot a look at Norn...and, having forgotten his role here, Norn swallowed as he turned on the camera to start recording.
“It sure is! But if it's played with right, it'll be...a little bigger!” Charles made another deep belly laugh. His hand roamed along Belle's back in a way that she seemed to like, but that made Norn's hands clench in anger.
“Why don't you try it out? Just go on, put your hand on it and rub it, like a magic lamp!”
This seemed like a very strange game to Belle. All the same, she didn't see anything wrong with it, she just didn't get it. Blinking at the Tanuki, she'd reach her little hand over, placing it on hos soft cock. Her hand gripped it, squishing and smooshing the soft shaft in her delicate hand.
“It feels like warm Play-Doh...” Even as Belle rubbed and squeezed however, she could feel it moving underneath her. It was starting to twitch and pulse, as if it were coming to life. That wasn't the most startling thing however, as Belle suddenly felt her hand get coated in a thick, gooey burst!
“Oh!” She moved her hand back sharply, a string of precum webbing between her fingers and the cock! The little rocket pulsed as it stood upright, only about 4 inches tall but easily a handful for a little girl like her. She stared as the turgid shaft kept on jerking, firing cups worth of precum up and onto the Tanuki's belly, and all over his crotch. Belle almost called it pee, but remembered being corrected on that earlier as she looked up at him.
“Is that...um...pre?” 
The Tanuki nodded his head with a smile.
“Ohh it sure is! Lots and lots of good warm pre! You need pre to play, and I've got lots of it! Go on, give it a taste~!”
Norn frowned, remembering what happened when he had done the very same thing. However, in such a warmly lit room and with such a friendly partner...it seemed Belle was more open to the idea. It probably helped matters that the Tanuki, as a side effect of sounding so much VITE, had pre that smelled and tasted faintly of candy.
Belle brought her fingers to her mouth, gently suckling on one of her digits. The taste of it shocked her. It was warm and gooey and sweet...like some kind of syrup but...there was something else? She had no idea how to describe something as 'musky' but that certainly rang true here. Mulling it over, she looked up at the Tanuki
“Uhm...it tastes good! I didn't know boys made things that tasted so good...”
“Ohh hah, I'll bet few have it as good as I do! But go on, try more! I've got plenty to give, you can use your mouth too, that's half the fun!”
Belle was starting to understand more about this strange game. It seemed to involve a lot of warm goo, apparently tasty goo, and people putting their mouths on each other or bits on other bits? She'd never played a game like it before...but the Tanuki's warm, friendly personality drew her in like a mouse to cheese. As She started to leaned over, the Tanuki waved for Norn to come closer. Knowing he was stuck, he did as he was told and got up close, onto his knees so he could record a close up.
Even as her face approached, Belle's face was getting splashed by bursts of gooey precum that kept on pulsing out. In moments it had her giggling, using both hands to try and hold that rigid cock still even as her face and hands got steadily covered in dripping, hot pre. She had no idea how utterly sinful she looked at that moment. 
It was all the worse when she finally brought her mouth down, taking that cock into her mouth! On the smaller side she was able to swallow almost the whole shaft, the Tanuki's eyes rolling back with a groan as he felt her little bat tongue flicking over his cock, those pretty little lips coaxing out so, so much more precum. 
“T-theeere you go, good, sweet little Belle...Just keep on drinking it, there's plenty more...ohhh...”
Norn couldn't believe what he was seeing. He was forced to watch his little girl swallowing another man's pre, with his cock right in her mouth! He could actually see as bulges of precum went down her throat from her eager little gulps, happy to swallow more of the sweet, salty, sticky goo. The only changes were when hard spurts pushed out her cheeks, making her pull off and giggled before wiping her mouth and going back down on him. Norn hated that he had to watch this, had to record this...and he hated even more that he wanted to be in his place. If he'd only stayed home, if he'd only been gentle...
The pre didn't just taste good, either. Swallowing such deeply VITE-enriched precum, it was...changing her. Belle didn't know how or why, but it was doing things to her body. She could feel her cheeks flushing a steadily deeper red, and the more she drank, the more she wanted. Most importantly is that she was feeling...happy. There was a kind of joy in swallowing this goo, and the more her tongue ran along that twitching cock, the more she enjoyed the taste of it! She could feel her plush pussy lips getting warm too, and something was dripping down her legs...it wasn't like before, she wasn't peeing, was...was she making her own pre? She felt a little thrill, a bit of pride as she assumed that this meant she was playing the game right too! All the same, she was feeling so full, like she'd swallowed two whole bowls of warm soup! She pulled off of the cock again, gasping as precum drizzled from her lips and over her bare, naked chest, panting. Her belly was visible swollen, gurgling with all the goo inside of it as fempre drizzled from her slit. She gave the Tanuki an apologetic look.
“I-I'm sorry, I don't...think I can play anymore...I'm so full...It's too much!”
The Tanuki belly laughed again, shaking his head.
“Now now, don't quit on me so soon! You've got more room than you think inside of you! Plus, you haven't seen the best part...what's called an orgasm! I can show you mine, and while I'm doing that, mhh...maybe your daddy can show you yours? If he's feeling up for the task, haha!” 
This piqued Belle's attention. An orgasm? What did that mean? She remembered...no, she couldn't think back to what daddy had done. He'd been cheating after all. But if it was as good as the goo tasted...
Norn, however, shook his head. Granted, he was currently rock hard against his will, but...fucking his daughter while this fat fuck had her sucking his dick? Not a chance in hell!
“I'm not doing that...”
The Tanuki rolled his eyes, giving him an exasperated look.
“Then just use your hand. Or should I tell the boss you've been cheating again?”
At this, Belle turned to look at her father with her cheeks still flushed.
“Yeah daddy! No cheating!”
Norn's heart sank. There was no getting out of this, not for him...looking away, he used one hand to keep holding the camera, and brought the other down low along Belle's back, down along that big, fat ass that he'd been craving for so long. Even here, he was shocked to noticed such...such a warmth coming from between Belle's legs. To think this stranger was getting her so...so turned on? When he'd fucked up so royally, too...
“Thaaat's the spirit! Now you play nice, and you”  He said, looking to Belle. “You're going to get a little help from me so you can keep playing, alright?
Belle nodded her head, excited that she could keep on playing.
“Okay! Uhm..so what kind of help?...”
“It's simple! I'll hold your head down nice and tight so you don't even have to swallow, just keep breathing through your nose and let me and your pop-pop handle the rest!”
Belle nodded her head, eager to keep playing. Eager to play and, she noticed, eager to taste more of that goo, and the cock it was coming out of...something about the flavour, she just couldn't get enough! Belle went down on the Tanuki again, taking his dick into her mouth. As she did, the Tanuki pressed his hand down on her head firmly, grinding and smothering the little girl's face in his musky crotch and her chin against his massive, churning balls! As she did, Belle felt the strangest sensation as that cock tip kept pushing deeper and deeper...right down into her throat! Her lips were pressed tight to that crotch, her every shallow breath breathing in a warm musk that made her little head spin. She noticed now that she didn't actually have to swallow, just like he'd said. Instead, all of those warm, gooey pumps were going directly down her throat and to her already swollen belly. 
She couldn't move her head a single inch, yet she felt so...warm, so cozy. Like being smothered by a teddy bear. She even felt his warm, furry belly roll partially over her head like a squishy blanket, leaving her in a somewhat dark cocoon. Despite being such a new sensation, it somehow reminded her of warm summer days wrapped up in a thick, cozy blanket. Strangely enough, she felt like she could have fallen asleep like this, listening to the ocean-like gurgling and churning of those big balls, all warm and slick from pre and sweat, smelling that smell that made her hips wiggle so much! 
In fact, her hips didn't just wiggle, she felt a warmth, almost a burning between her legs. It was making her want...something, but she didn't know what. All she knew is that she felt itchy and wet. She wanted so much to rub it, but was relieved when someone else beat her to it!
Norn, having been anxiously feeling that big, plush ass, had finally worked up the nerve to bring his hands down deeper, touching them down between the curve of those young thighs and brushing along her sweet little pussy. That plump peach was absolutely on fire. He'd never felt anyone get so turned on before, not even his wife! Norn was starting to seriously doubt how good he was in bed...all the same, he'd start rubbing back and forth over that plump little mound. Rubbing over lips so slick with fempre that it was like rubbing warm butter, his fingers occasionally slipping right into her pussy with almost no effort at all. She was so slicked up he felt like he could have fit his whole cock inside of her without and effort! 
The rubbing got an immediate reaction, too. Little Belle squirmed and made a muffled sound as her young pussy squirted precum out, spattering over her father's hands. To think she would make such a mess...and what's more, she seemed to be craving even more, as the little bat pushed her fat ass down and took her father's fingers inside of her! She wasn't even acting on instinct, simply based on what felt good! Up and down, her thighs quivering as she fucked herself on her father's two digits, all while her belly continued to swell with more and more precum, almost making the little girl look pregnant. 
The Tanuki, by now, was getting close. He wasn't really known for lasting long, and that young mouth with that tiny bat tongue were driving him absolutely wild. He took in a deep breath, shuddering as he looked at Norn with a grin. 
“Keep close, you're gonna like this part...” 
Closing his eyes, the Tanuki seemed to let himself completely go with his bliss. He let out a shuddering breath as an orgasm clearly washed over his plump form, his massive balls churning harder as they pulled up. Biting his lip, that Tanuki's smaller cock practically exploded. If he wasn't already in her throat the force of it would have absolutely pushed Belle's head right off of his cock! Norn's eyes widened as he saw obscene bulged stretching his little girl's throat out, rich, thick cum pumping out in frankly absurd quantities directly into her belly! That stomach swelled and swelled....until something new happened.
It hit little Belle all at once. Here she had been moving her body against those fingers, feeling so, so good, and then her belly suddenly started to grow! There was so much going inside of her, too much for her to even think of! She'd never felt this full before, and just as she felt like she'd break, she felt an intense warmth rushing through her body below her belly. The flood of pre and cum had shot right past her stomach as the hose of seed rushed on, running through her digestive tract like a river and absolutely bathing it in Charles' unique VITE infused cum! Her body felt like it was heating up to such an intense degree, and in moments she felt something she hadn't felt since she was a little girl, something filling up her backside! It was building up back there too, pressure rocketing up higher still...and all at once, Belle burst in more ways than one.
Norn got to both see and feel each of them firsthand. His sweet little girl's pussy clenched down on his fingers like a tight vice, as Belle came as hard as her little body could handle, femcum just squirting out in hot jets all over her father's hand. At the same time, her tight little starfish just couldn't hold back, as a veritable flood of cum started to pour out of her tail hole Just on and on, painting her tail, rushing down her thighs and glazing her big, fat ass cheeks with that thick, sticky cum, soaking into the carpet and pooling on. 
Belle almost passed out with how intense these feelings were. She felt overly full, warm, her ass felt so good but so strange with seed just pouring out of it freely, and even with that tight grip on her head some of the cum back splashed into her mouth, painting her taste buds with a flavor that was as rich and meaty as a stew! Like she'd had dessert before dinner...
And it just kept on coming. The Tanuki was grinning like a fool as he pumped that little girl in and out with his seed, his massive, sweaty cum factories more than capable of keeping up with what he needed. Sometime through it, Belle had passed out from the bliss, her lower half slumping down against the warm Tanuki, her father's fingers slipping from her sweet pussy. 
Norn just stared in a mixture of abject awe and horror. On and on and on...a solid two minutes of this went on, the carpet more like a pool with all the cum it'd soaked in, squishing and squelching with any movement. When it finally stopped, the Tanuki let out a sigh, grinning happily, Belle's lower half resting in a pool of hot, sticky seed. Norn swallowed, finally managing to find his voice.
“Y-you've done enough...l-let her go...”
The Tanuki just laughed, tilting his head.
“And let all that cum flood up her throat? Let her drown in it? Kind of a heartless thing to say, isn't it? Let her rest, she'll learn to handle it in time. Why don't you go get yourself cleaned up hotshot, I'll look after her in the meantime.”
As if to rub it in, the Tanuki leaned back just enough for Norn to see Belle's face...she was still passed out, mouth around that cock, and in her sleep she was suckling on that warm, meaty flesh like it were a delicious pacifier, despite being so bloated with so much cum that she looked several weeks pregnant. 
Norn stood up, his hand covered in his daughter's juices, his arm covered in the Tanuki's Never mind his legs too...hanging his head, he turned around and leave the room, leave his daughter with her “trainer”. Exactly how long were they planning to keep them here for?
Another scene? Good lords, yes! We're far from done folks, it's time to up the ante. All that training is going to pay off, just you wait and see.
Over the next few days, Belle continued to go through one 'training' session after another. Each one proved to be more intense, more mind blowing than the last, but the little bat girl took it all in stride. Her father, not so much. Poor Norn's mind was being warped from watching one lascivious act after the next be performed on his little girl, and what's more, hearing her squeal so happily when each were being done. Occasionally, he'd be allowed to join in when his shameful arousal was too much to bear. One one such instance he was actually allowed to fuck Belle outright, this time under the Boss' watchful eye to make sure he did everything in his power to ensure that Belle got the most out of it. While Charles' VITE-infused cum was an important part of getting Belle's body ready, she of course needed regular training to ensure she could actually handle larger and larger cocks. After the first two days, she was able to stay conscious through the orgasms, though she often pissed herself during from the sheer amount of bliss such a young body had to endure. What's more, thanks to how VITE allowed the user to break down and re-purpose almost anything in order to sustain themselves, Belle was quite literally eating and drinking nothing but cum for every single meal. 
When she and her father entered the play room today, however, things were different. There were more members in the room than usual...in both respects of the word. The boss was leaning against the wall, and Belle, as always, squeaked happily, rushing past the other men in the room to hug her leg.
“Hi auntie!” Belle exclaimed. “Why's everyone here?...Are they playing too?”
“Aww, perceptive as always, sweet little bat~” The dog smiled warmly. The little bat hugging her barely came up to her knee, such a little treat she was! She bent down and scooped Belle right up, her large hand cupping, and blatantly squeezing, the young bat's big, juicy ass. Without even thinking, Belle began to gyrate her hips around, and the boss could feel a dampness touching on her fingers. Such a well trained girl she was.
“Yes, I'd like to do a little test for you today. I want to see just how good you've gotten at playing the little game! We're going to see if you can handle playing with everyone here, without falling asleep! Do you think you can do it?”
Norn couldn't believe what he was hearing. All of them...all of the people in the room? He glanced around, the playroom was filled with about a dozen members of their little gang...most of which Belle had already been fucked by in the days before. The most alarming ones were the ones she hadn't been fucked by, two of them being anthro horses who, judging by the bulges in their pants, had done everything short of turning themselves into a feral horse to replicate their chosen animal. The boss seemed to catch Norn's expression, but just like Belle, her father had been getting trained too, though his training was more focused around...well, knowing his place, one could say.
“More importantly, does your daddy think you can do it?~” She said it in such a sickly sweet voice. To Belle that voice was all sugar, but Norn could hear the underlying hint, the subtly in the way she spoke that differentiated between what was actually a question, and what was just a thinly veiled demand.
Norn knew his place. He nodded his head gingerly.
“Yes, sweetie, I'm sure you can...”
“So vague~ Come on now, what can she do now?~”
“You can...you can take all of those cocks, sweetie...swallow their cum...”
Belle giggled happily. She seemed completely oblivious to the tension ever present when her father and 'auntie' were in the room together. To her everyone here was just so happy! She found herself wondering, why had her father waited so long to introduce this game to her?
“Yaaay! Who am I playing with first, auntie?”
“Well actually, sweetie-Belle, you're going to be playing with more than one of your friends here!”
“More than one??” The little girl blinked, looking around. So far she'd learned to suck dick, to take it in her pussy, even in her ass! But this many people?
“Auntie I don't have room for that many!”
The boss laughed happily, rubbing the bat's head before setting her down on the ground.
“Well, not all of them at once, of course! You'll just take as many as you can, and the rest will take turns! Now go on, why don't you pick the first three?”
“Akay!” Belle smiled, Norn watching anxiously as his daughter looked around the room. To his horror, she actually walked over to the two new horses first thing.
“I pick you, and you! I haven't gotten to play with you yet! And I want...” Looking around, she picked out among the crowd her third, a wolf who had one of the biggest cocks of the group. Norn had to wonder if it was just a coincidence, or had his daughter picked the biggest cocks because she was just...turning into that much of a slut?
With her three candidates picked, she held the wolf's hand, getting him to sit down on the floor as she sat her big, fat young ass right on his crotch. The wolf took to this right away, his hands grasping, and sinking into, young Belle's hips, his fat furry sheathe sandwiched between her cheeks. Norn, ever obedient, was already waiting on the side, getting a zoomed view of said sheathe drooling precum between his daughter's ass cheeks
As Belle smiled and gyrated her big, fat hips, she called the two horses to kneel down in front of her, her ears perking as she looked at their respective bulges.
“Wow...you look really, really big! Can I see your penises?” She said it with such innocence, as not once had any of them during the training treated this as out of the ordinary. 
“Aww, 'course you can, little thing! Never seen a horse before, have you? We're pretty big ya know.” With a little chuckle that sounded halfway like a knicker, the first of the horses unzipped his pants, pulling them down. What hung between his legs was a thick, fat sheathe, half filled out and even as it was far thicker than anything Belle had taken so far. The nubile bat gasped at the sight of it, tilting her head as she blinked at the jet black, glistening skin.
“It looks really really big! All squishy too!” 
“That's because it's not hard yet! Just give it a sec, you'll love it!” The horse, with a grin, grasped his sheathe in hand and began stroking it. The sight of Belle's fat hips swiveling and her bare pussy out in the open was more than enough to get the horse going with ease. Belle watched with rapt attention as that sheathe filled out more, the flesh stretching further...and saw as a broad, plush looking flare popped out of the end! As soon as it was within reach, she'd lean forwards and grasp that far flare in her dainty little hands, squishing it as it kept on growing, longer and longer still.
“How big is...nhh!...It going to get?” Belle asked, her little pause thanks to the wolf behind her, who had    taken the initiative to push his tapered tip right into Belle's sweet, soft little hole, stirring it around and prepping her while jets of wolf pre pulsed into her ass, coating her inner walls.
“Just keep watching...” The horse, further enticed by those small hands rubbing his tip, used both of his own to jerk himself off. That shaft of his kept getting longer and thicker, pulsing veins standing out along the slick flesh, growing taunt as the cock got long enough to press against Belle's face even with the horse standing over a foot away. Such an immense cock...it looked like it was as long as Belle's entire torso! Even so, young Belle seemed to be getting more excited about this than anything else. Her training had showed her that, above all else, she loved the feeling of being stretched. Cum, cocks, whichever, the feeling was incredible! With a cock like this, she could hardly imagine just how intense a stretch that would be, and there were two of them! 
Belle just couldn't stop squeezing it. Even as she felt the wolf's thick cock pushing deeper into her ass, even as she felt him stretching and teasing her tight little anal ring with his knot, she marveled at how that horse cock felt in her hands. So incredibly big, the way the flare squished and smushed in with her touch...and she especially loved the way it seemed to blossom like a flower whenever it throbbed and doused her bare chest in whole cups of slick precum. Belle even found that she was able to freely press a finger into the horse's cock slit, giggling at the sensation of all that bubbling pre squirting out around it.
Not to be shown up, the other horse was getting himself ready too. In truth, he was actually a bit more of a zebra than anything, and his cock seemed to fit that as well. While the horse's shaft was mottled pink and brown, the zebra's was a sheer jet black, both of them looking just as massive as one another. In the midst of the young girl getting her ass stretched and her chest coated, the zebra spoke up.
“So littl'n, how d'ye want us? Where ya want this thick cock in your lil' slutty body?”
Belle seemed to think about this for a moment. Then, when she came to a decision, she grabbed hold of both those massive equine shafts and used them to help pull herself up, the wolf whining as his shaft slowly slid out of that delicious, fat, juicy ass. With pre dripping down her thighs and her plump pussy a veritable pool of fempre, she smiled at them both.
“I want you in my butt, and you in my kitty!” With her ears perked up and her tiny tail wiggling, Belle turned herself around, putting her hands on the wolf's lap. She presented her ass, and in doing so made a sensual enough sight that even the boss felt her massive bulge tensing in her pants. Belle's cheeks were, as ever, so very big and plush. Big, fat ass cheeks that could swallow a man's hand, and her pussy looked like such a plump peach to boot. Her tail ring, thanks to the pre-stretching, was slightly gaping and showing off a little pink on the inside, fresh pre drizzling down. Even as the horse hungrily grabbed two handfuls of her juicy rear, Belle smiled at the wolf.
“Don't worry! I'll suck your dick really good! I've been practicing!”
The wolf chuckled. He didn't mind that, he'd heard from Charles just how good her mouth felt.
“So long as you're ready when I knot your cute little mouth, fleshlight,”
“Mhmm~!” Belle smiled and, without pause, dipped her head down and took the wolf's cock tip into her mouth. He shuddered and let out a deep growl, Belle's tiny little tongue going to work and flicking its way over that taper and up along the bright red skin of that shaft. She was rewarded with how bursts of precum, pre that she more than happily swallowed. She'd been getting used to the different ways people tasted. The unique musk, how thick the cum was, everything like that. Some she liked more than others, but she was always surprised by how much cum everyone seemed to make! Even those who didn't cum as much still managed to round out her belly a little, but she adored the way it made her body jiggle and wobble like a water balloon. 
Belle could feel the horse behind her getting to work. She felt her legs part as they always did, felt that unique cock pressing along her plump pussy. It just felt so, so big, too...but she couldn't have expected just what it would feel like when he actually tried to push it in.
Little Belle's eyes went wide as a thrust stronger than she'd expected pushed her hard down onto that wolf's thick cock. Her lips ended up kissing his knot as that flare ground along her pussy. The pressure never seemed to stop either, stretching her cunny a little more, a little more still...it was enough to make her eyes water! Just as she felt like she wouldn't be able to take it, just as she was about to tell him to stop, that flare finally pushed inside, and Belle couldn't have been happier than it had. The instant it did, the immensity of the stretching, the way it made all of the nerves in her young pussy tingle...she could hardly imagine it! It was a good thing that wolf's cock was inside her throat, she was too shocked to swallow, all that wolf's pre shooting directly into her stomach!
“Haaaah...Fuckin' hell, she's so tight...I thought you were training her?”
“Hey, it's not our fault you're built like a truck!” The wolf laughed, shaking his head. He grabbed hold of Belle's hands, pulling them to his sides to keep her nice and snug to his crotch.
“You're good, I've got her arms. Go on then, fuck her already! We don't have all day!”
As if the horse needed any provocation. Leaning over and lifting his hips, he drove his cock down hard. Little Belle had tears going down her eyes from how intense the stretching felt, her father unable to fathom just how much she was taking! Norn kept recording, and he could easily see on the tape the way his daughter's belly pushed out, that cock so thick that he could actually see the stark outline of both the flare and the shaft while they were inside of her. In mere moments that massive shaft was pounding at her little cervix. In only a few thrusts after that, it had driven past that little barrier. Now her belly swelled proper, her womb being utterly filled with that rigid, feral horse cock. Belle hadn't even started to cum yet already she was having trouble trying to keep conscious. She had to win, she had to keep playing. Auntie said she'd get a treat if she could do it, and Belle was one determined little girl.
She figured she could handle it, she just had to remember what she'd learned. Breathe properly, try to relax, try to focus on how-
...But then the zebra joined the group. Belle felt as her fat ass cheeks were pushed apart, and a cock just as thick, just as utterly bestial as the last, pressed against her tight ring.
“I'm more an ass man myself anyways...” The zebra said with a laugh, pulling Belle back to try and get that cock inside!
Belle's breathes were coming ragged from her nose. The horse wasn't even slowing down while the zebra tried to fit inside. He just kept pulling in and out, seemingly getting a big kick out of how his flare would “pop” juicily in and out of her little womb. Such a massive cock would have been a problem for even an adult, so to think of such a tight young ass being stretched like this, it was beyond words!
First one inch wide, then two inches...it wasn't even in, yet it was more of a stretch than even the biggest wolves had given her yet. When that second flare finally made purchase, and popped into her sweet little ass, Belle screamed in bliss around the wolf's thick cock. Her eyes rolled back, her toes curling as she just couldn't help herself. She started to cum instantly, and what's more, she started pissing too! The horse could feel it, feel that warmth rushing out around his massive, thick shaft, rushing down his balls and over his thighs. As the zebra utterly filled that little colon and started pushing to claim yet more, the horse nickered, slowing for a moment as he looked up at the wolf.
“Hey Jory, you ever heard that wild horse gals will piss to spook males who're tryin' to breed 'em?”
The wolf blinked, looking up. As he did, he slowly moved himself to his knee,s lifting up Belle's front with him and thrusting a few times to smack his fat knot against Belle's mouth.
“No, never heard that. Why're you...” He seemed to clue in after a few moments, laughing as he looked down at Belle. “Sheesh, little slut couldn't keep it in already? Glad I'm over here then.”
The zebra was making good headway. He was already halfway to the medial ring...meaning that his flare had pushed past Belle's colon, and into her digestive tract! If not for Charles' -intense- VITE training, such depths would have been impossible...but not anymore! The wolf continued his thought, now thrusting hard enough to spank Belle's chin with his heavy, furry balls.
“So what you're sayin' is I should piss on you to get your horny ass away from me in the showers then?”
The horse laughed deeply at this, grinning back at the wolf.
“I'm no feral horse. Frankly, I like it.” Belle could confirm this first hand. That horse's cock had gotten far harder once she'd lost control, and her womb was already swelling with the pre that massive shaft was pumping out. The wolf rolled his eyes as he fucked the prepubescent girl's throat.
“Yer a freak Kole, ya know that?”
With that, all three of the males had managed to find their stride. Belle could feel her pussy and womb stretching in more directions than one, the bump on her belly rising up higher and higher still! It was actually close to her chest now, and somewhere deep in Norn's mind he felt a now numb part of his brain screaming to him about how such an immense stretching just...couldn't be possible. It couldn't happen, yet there it was, right in front of his eyes. That wolf was getting close to pushing his knot inside, and he seemed eager to get it in. There'd be no way to pull it out for a good while if he managed to tie before he finished, and he seemed damned intent to get to that point.
The zebra meanwhile...he was getting to feel things that he'd never imagined he'd get to experience. The different way her colon felt compared to everything else, the way he could feel the little girl's breaths pushing on the sides of his cock...and he felt a definite sense of satisfaction when he finally got close to his base, feeling a warmth envelop his flare unique from before. Belle's eyes rolled back harder than ever. He was in her stomach! She knew it'd been a long cock but even so! What a strange feeling, all at once she felt very full as if she'd eaten a meal, and it was all thanks to the big, throbbing, fleshy horse flare filling her stomach with its girth! 
With all three of those tall, strong men fucking her three ways, it was inevitable that the wolf's knot would eventually find purchase. Her lips stretched, pulling tight and thin around the large, fleshy bulge, so much she almost wondered if she could even take it! But with a wet, satisfying “sssshlup” the knot squeezed its way inside! Belle's tongue was pressed flat to the floor of her mouth, her cheeks pressed out from that big bulb. The wolf's cock was halfway down her throat, firing off hot jets of precum right down it. The zebra whinnied, looking up.
“Hey, you're spritzing my dick!” He said, ramming his hips hard enough to press Belle's little nose partially inside of the wolf's sheathe.
“Hah, don't pretend like you don't love it!” The wolf seemed to have foregone full, proper thrusts. He was content with his tie, simply grinding his plump sheathe and his heavy, fuzzy balls all over Belle's little chin while she swallowed all around his cock. It's hardly like he would have needed to. The two equines were more than making up for it, the zebra especially so thanks to the wolf's comments. With both of their hips crashing into Belle's young, fat ass, both of her ass cheeks could be heard not only clapping together, but clapping against the sides of the massive, throbbing horse cocks driving deep into both of her holes!
The horse really had been turned on by Belle losing control. He was the first to cum, and Belle...Belle was not ready for it. Not ready for the sheer volume of cum a horse could put out! Charles could keep cumming nonstop, sure, but this horse was like a hydrant turned loose! Almost immediately, Belle's pussy erupted with thick, sticky cum, flooding out in heavy jets. Every gush felt so powerful and full, her stretched belly, up near her chest, didn't so much fill with cum as it was just expanded by it! It was completely full, and every second “full” meant she'd been stretched to handle a bit more cum than the last blast! The shock of being so utterly, completely filled with cum was making her swallow hard, her lips pressing tight behind the wolf's knot...tight enough that he was starting to cum too!
Up until now, Belle hadn't taken a dog in the mouth. She knew it was going to get big, but to feel it in her cheeks like that...this was a day of all new experiences! Her cheeks spread as the wolf's knot grew and spread, puffing them out like she were a chipmunk. Had she not been so shocked by the horse's flow, she would have noticed that his cock had blossomed too, as her womb was filled with a plate-sized wide flare overfilling it with seed! 
She could feel her stomach swelling as wolf cum pulsed out of the shaft buried in her throat, and she moaned in utter bliss at the feeling of those heavy, musky wolf balls pulling up and tensing every time they fired out more and more cum. She was being filled two different ways, and it showed. Her young belly pushed out, swelling rapidly as both her womb and her stomach were filled with seed. Her legs were utterly soaked, her own femcum from her intense climax drowned out by the veritable river of thick horse cum running in twin streams down those thick thighs of hers. 
Already she was on the edge of consciousness. She was barely holding on, fighting through the absolute pleasure of being stretched with so much of that meaty, delicious cum! But she whined softly, feeling her stomach start to spread all over...the zebras flare was starting to spread now too!
“T-too...too much...It's gonna be...” She thought to herself in her haze, seconds before the third orgasm started. 
Now, zebras are known for a few things. There's the stripes, of course, but...some zebras are also known for flooding. Specifically, they win the genetic race by pumping out so much rich, virile cum that they simple was out any seed from those who'd been there before! This zebra? He'd VITE'd himself to do exactly that. With a sharp bray that overshadowed even the other two, he slammed his hips home, spanking that fat child's ass with his crotch and heavy balls as he came hard. Belle almost felt like another cock had pushed into her poor young ass just from the sheer rush of seed coming down the length. As if in slow motion, she felt every single shot and what they did to her body. The first one ballooned her stomach out, and dwarfed the wolf cum already inside of her. The next two monstrous loads absolutely flooded her digestive tract, the fourth completely filling whatever space was left in her colon not already taken up by that massive, throbbing shaft. 
On the first burst, everything went white. Musky zebra cum rushed out around the equine's shaft, painting her big, fat rear like a hose had gone off, as yet more seed rushed up her throat, puffed her cheeks out even more as twin bursts of cum streamed from her nose even! The streams hit the wolf's belly, splattering back and painting her face in alabaster cream! She couldn't even breathe, her throat was taken up by the seed rushing out! 
Norn, and even the boss, seemed wary. Norn far more so, but the boss seemed to be waiting...her tail had briefly stopped wagging, those focused eyes keeping an eye on the young little bat.
“Come on, you can do it...” She said, under her breath.
Amidst all of the cum, Belle acted fast. She was almost unconscious, but she remembered that cum came in bursts. Using that, the little bat hugged around the wolf's waist, closing her eyes as she focused on one thing, breathing! After each massive pulse of thick zebra cum, she'd breathe out to clear her pipes, quickly taking in a sharp breathe of the most sinful, cum-scented air imaginable into her lungs before the next sticky load of zebra cum rushed up and out of her! It was an intense experience, but she managed to keep the pace! That zebra, braying and smacking his crotch into her face ass, smearing his hot cum all over her body, he had no idea that he was controlling Belle's breathing through nothing more than the size of his loads!
On and on it seemed to go, Belle's brown fur turned white from all of that cream. The zebra, despite his volume, or rather, because of it, was the first to finish. He hardly waited at all once he was done before he pulled his cock back. If not for the knot in her mouth Belle would have come back with him, that massive flare dragging a line of bliss through her entire body, utterly stuffing her backside before it was pulled out hard! Her asshole was left gaping, cum rushing out as that fat flare slapped against once of her big, fat ass cheeks The horse had gotten his fill for sure...He was next to finish, and Belle's belly was so heavy with seed that it almost touched the floor, wobbling and heavy with so much rich cum. A constant flow escaped around the horse's shaft, even with such a massive cock blocking the way. He only pulled his cock back enough to feel her cervix squeezing behind his flare, watching how every twitch of his cock made her huge belly jiggle and slosh, and made her wobbling ass cheeks ripple!
Finally, it was the wolf's turn. In truth his orgasm would have been the quickest, but he had to cum three times as much just to pump out all the thick zebra cum that had been shot into his balls thanks to his enthusiastic partner in the other side! When he finally stopped, his hands were shaking, the four of them quivering in bliss. Belle seemed silent a midst all of the cum inside of her, Norn's hands shaking as he held tightly onto the recorder. He felt worried for his poor little girl's life. The boss, who had more confidence, was just thinking about how conscious she was! This was, after all, as much a game as it was a test! 
After a long silence filled only with the sound of dripping and the gloop of cum    flowing from Belle's ass, the boss finally spoke up.
“...Belle? Still there, sweet thing? Earth to Beeeelle?”
The room seemed to hold its collective breathe. Then, shakily, the little girl's arm slid a little bit up the wolf's cum soaked belly. Her hand, quivering, formed gently into a fist...and she gave a weak little thumbs up.
All at once, the room seemed to light up as the others cheered for their sturdy little cum dump! The little slut had managed it, and kept conscious through two equines at once, three cocks total! Norn felt relief rush through his body, and almost fell to the floor. The boss, on the other hand, hadn't forgotten their business here, not one bit. She tilted her head back and laughed happily, nodding her head Belle's way.
“Well? What are you all waiting for? Get in there! I'd say she deserves a good hard fuck after all of that!”
Norn's face paled enough that one would have thought he'd gotten a face full of cum. He came back to reality, and as he did he looked around the room at the men all approaching his little girl.
Finished? Belle's fuck session had only just begun...
Good lords how much dick can one girl hold? Well we're about to find out. Enjoy this last scene, it's a dosie. Dosey? Dusie. One of those probably.
It had been about a week now. A week with the both of them being stuck in this gang's little underground hideout. Norn felt sore just from the infrequent times one of the men felt like taking a turn with the camera man, and he could only imagine how it must have felt for Belle. 
Well...he imagined that, but in reality, young Belle couldn't have been happier. She had gotten to see more than just the playroom, checking out different parts of the hideout, meeting everyone she could...sometimes she'd even get a tour of new rooms while speared on a thick, fat cock. For her it had been a fantastic, eye (and ass) opening experience.
The training had had quite an effect on her young body too, no less. Her belly had taken on a constant bump, for one. While her stomach VITE bots could take care of the cum there, nothing could help with the constant sloshing pool of it she had in her little womb. What's more, her ass had somehow gotten even thicker than before, and without any pants to wear it made her every step jiggle and clap those plush cheeks together.
Her holes had taken on a noticeable change as well. For one, her pussy had gotten plump and juicy, bigger than before with her little clit constantly visible and begging to be rubbed. It usually got that wish, which only made her little slit all the more plush. Her tail hole, once a tight little star, had taken on the beginnings of a doughnut from the constant fucking it got. In a way this worked to her benefit, without the slight doughnut she'd be gaping constantly, and leaving a trail of cum wherever she went.
When she entered the playroom that day, pulling her father along behind her by the hand, they were both surprised to see no one with the boss in the room waiting. Norn could already tell that something was different about today, but Belle was ever in her perpetually cheerful mood. The little girl rushed over to where the boss stood, practically bouncing in place. 
“Auntie, auntie! Where's everyone else? Aren't we gonna play today?”
“Ahh, sweet little Belle...your smile really puts one on my face, you know that?~” The boss reached down, petting the top of her head. Her tail was slowly swishing behind her, and she seemed in brighter spirits herself. That's when she revealed just why she was in a cheery mood today.
“Lil' Belle, how would you like to play with me today?”
At that, Belle's big bat eyes opened as wide as could be. She made a little squeak in surprise, her arms going out and wings spreading as she exclaimed.
“Really?! You really mean it auntie?!” She could hardly contain herself. Ever since the second day she'd wanted to play with the boss. Initially she wanted to play because she was such a soft, friendly, wonderful looking dog. After some training however, she'd wanted to play simply because the boss was head and tail taller than anyone else in the gang by a large margin. Twelve feet tall in all...and one didn't have to use their imagination regarding the bosses nethers, that triple bulge was always on display, both juicy balls and whatever cock she had rockin'.
“I mean it Belle. Ya did just so well with the test before, I was so proud! You kept it together the whole time, such a little champ! I think that meant you needed a good reward before you left today!
This caught Norn's attention. Left? Today? Were they finally being set free? Allowed to leave this hellish sex dungeon? He didn't allow himself to show his excitement at the prospect, though Belle did nothing to hide her disappointment. 
“But...auntie, I don't wanna leave you...”
“Awww sweetie-Belle, don't look so down, it's okay!”
Bending down, the boss lifted Belle up with one arm, hugging the little girl to her chest. Given their size difference, Belle was almost entirely buried between the boss' massive, wobbling tits. If she'd wanted she could have hid her entire body between those things. She comforted Belle, ever carrying her golden smile.
“You can come and bring your daddy any time you want! But you're still a growing girl, you need to keep going to school and learn to be big and smart, just like me!”
Belle gasped at this. Not just at hearing she could keep visiting, but at hearing she could become like the boss. Children were always so easily excited. 
“You mean I could be tall like you someday, auntie??” She said with wonder in her voice. 
The boss laughed. “Well, I'm certain you could, but sweetie-Belle, I like you nice and small just the way you are.
Belle seemed to consider this for a moment. She then came to a decision.
“Then I'm gonna be small forever auntie, for you~!”
While it seemed like a merry child's dream, hearing that actually sparked some ideas in the Boss' head. VITE was such a versatile tool, one she'd used to become bigger and bigger...she'd never considered the possibility of using it to stunt growth. She'd have to make a note of it for later, for now there was more important business to attend to. She contented herself by nuzzling into the tiny bat's cheek.
“Well, we'll see about that, won't we?~ But right now I think it's time to play...”
“Yaaaay!” Belle wiggled between the canine's massive tits. “I get to see auntie's penis!”
“Oh you'll get to do more than that, little one~”
The giant blue furred dog carried the bat over to one of the largest beanbag chairs in the playroom. She undid the button of her pants, but left the rest for now as she sat herself down heavily. She looked up at Norn with a smile.
“Going to get some good close-ups today, camera man?~” She said with her overly sweet tone of voice.
“You don't...you don't actually plan to...” Norn stammered as he approached, looking between Belle and the boss. Every day had been one new terrible thing after another, but this? This dog was a giantess, she'd have turned him into a fleshlight, what exactly could she do to his sweet little girl?
For once, the boss actually responded to Norn kindly. Genuinely so, rather than with the subtle hint of an unknown threat. Norn had been such a good boy these last few days, she didn't want to worry him. Well, not too much. If nothing else he couldn't get good video with his hands shaking like that. The boss reached over, resting a large paw down on Norn's shoulder.
“Oh you sweet thing...you worry so much for her, it does my heart so good to see. You have nothing to worry about, I care deeply for little Belle's well being, if it's too much for her, I'll stop. You just keep recording like always, and if you do I'll give you a treat, alright?~”
While the notion of a “treat” from this sex-crazed giantess didn't appeal to Norn in the slightest, he none the less believed her. Belle had been...well, she was in one piece at least, so he was willing to quiet the tumult of his twisting insides for now. They would leave today, they should leave, that's what mattered, that's what he had to think about.
Once the boss had seen Norn's shaking quiet down, she felt ready to get back to business. She looked back down again.
“Now Belle, all you need to...oh goodness~” Here while she'd been talking to Norn, Belle had already gotten to work. The little bat had climbed down to the canine's lap, and was already diligently attempting to pull her zipper down. Such an eager little batty! Not wanting to get in the way, she seemed content to watch for now.
The zipper itself was so big...well, everything about auntie was huge, it was quite difficult for the young bat to figure out! She was making slow progress however, tugging down inch after inch of zipper, slowly revealing the bright pink of whatever underthings the boss had on. As bright as the panties were however, they paled in comparison to the scent that hit Belle's little snoot right then. 
Now, Belle had had the last several days to experience and get used to all kinds of scents. Different musks, different sweat, all that cum...but the scent coming off of the boss, it was just so...potent. Belle felt her little head spinning just from what she got, and like clockwork she could feel her plush young pussy starting to dribble down her thick thighs. 
“A-auntie, you...smell really good...” The bat sat up, not even seeming to realize that she'd brought down a hand to rub over her sweet little pussy. The boss growled playfully at the sight. Oh she had been waiting for this since she first laid eyes on the gal...
“Don't you worry Belle, I'm sure you can handle it~” And, just to help the little bat along, the canine reached down and shimmied her pants down past her waist. She was so large that Belle was able to comfortably sit on just one of her fuzzy thighs, staring intently at those panties. They...didn't cover as much as one would expect. In fact, her massive balls were already on full display on either side, each one of them looking almost as large as Belle herself! The sheathe was equally unhidden, the panties stretched over a very large, very full and fuzzy sheathe with the panty fabric covering it up about as well as a garnish covered the main course.
This was what the boss had been waiting for. This was what all that training had been about. One single, delicious end goal, fitting a cock as big as hers into a sweet little thing as small as Belle. She'd been expecting this all day, and was suitable already worked up. She'd managed to keep herself from getting hard already, but just seeing Belle look at her, staring at how big her sheathe was...there was a sloppy wet sound as precum gushed up from the tip of that sheathe, bathing the panties that hardly held it down and soaking into her fur. 
“Goodness sweetie-Belle, look how worked up you're getting' me staring at it like that~ It's enough to make a girl bashful you know!” She said with a smile as wide as could be.
“Oh! I'll help auntie!” Snapped momentarily out of her musky daze, Belle got right to work with how she'd learned to play. Reaching in, Belle happily took hold of those thin panties and tugged them down over the canine's sheathe to free it. Without a moment's hesitation, she scooted herself over and sat down on the boss's balls, using them like a chair. If not for the little girl's juicy, thick ass, she would have surely slipped down right between them entirely. Her little hands reached out, pulling that big sheathe towards herself and hugging it to her chest. 
Feeling that fat ass on her balls, not to mention the little young, flat chest to her sheathe got a second burst of precum to pulse out, a heavy enough amount that Belle's front ended up coated in it! The bat giggled, squeezing the sheathe along the middle, but the boss could feel her grinding her little pussy along one side of it. Oh yeah, she was hooked on that scent, Belle almost looking like she was in a lusty trance with every breathe she took in.
“Auntiiiie, you're so messyyyy~!” Belle giggled, looking down as she saw what she'd been waiting for...the cock tip! It was just starting to slide free now, inches gliding out of the silken sheathe and constantly drizzling in more pre even outside of its bursts. The boss laughed, knowing full well what was coming up soon. 
“Little Belle you've got no idea how messy auntie is gonna get~ Just do what we've taught you and you'll see everything that I've got to give~”
“Uh huh, uh huh!” Her little heart was beating like crazy. All those times she'd asked, even begged to play with the boss, and it was finally happening? You would have had to forcibly drag Belle off to get her away from that cock at this point. She was wiggling so much in her eagerness that not only were her fat ass cheeks jiggling and making soft clapping sounds, but she was even getting the boss' heavy balls sloshing underneath her. 
Up and up that cock grew higher still. Even Belle's little hands felt especially tiny on that flesh, her hands trying so hard to rub along it but...there was just so much cock. It wasn't the kind of shaft that was measured in inches, but in feet. The look of awe on Belle's face was palpable. The tapered canine tip alone was as thick as some cocks she'd already taken, and as the main shaft started sliding free...Belle could see the cock was going to be about as thick around as she was. Even in all her eagerness, she was starting to doubt whether she could really handle a monster like this. It was a pleasing navy blue, glossing from all of the precum, but before Belle could remark on the size, a glitter caught her eyes. The boss let out a happy little sigh as something slipped from her sheathe...it was shiny a silver, the look of it confusing the young bat.
“Auntie...what's this?...Oh! There's more!” Even as she spoke, another one of them slipped free, followed by a third...goodness! Shiny and, Belle could feel, some kind of metal stuff, flat rungs across that reminded the little gal of the ladders she sometimes climbed out in the jungle gym.
The boss grinned, laughing as she leaned over, using a large hand to keep her massive cock upright as it grew.
“Oh, those? Well you see Belle, Just like me, my cock just seems to keep on getting bigger too! So sometimes I like to put in one of these just to remember how long it's gotten! Why don't you help me count how many I've got in so far? It can be so hard to see~”
“Ah...okay! There's one, and two...uhm...” Belle continued to count, watching as the boss' massive cock slid out, twitching and pulsing harder still. By the time it reached the base, a sloppy wet 'splop' rung out as the base of the Boss' cock and a knot yet to inflate popped free. Belle looked down at the base, fidgeting on those giant balls as she counted the rungs.
“There's..uhm...there's six of them, auntie...uh...” She couldn't believe how big it was. The boss was so huge, but this cock was...it was longer than her body! Sitting where she was, the tip stopped several inches above her head! She looked over it, then leaned around the cock to look at the boss sheepishly.
“Aunite, uhm...I think I maybe, uhm, can't...can't play with this? It's so big..”
“Awww little Belle, you can't quit on me now! Look how hard this thing's gotten, We've gotta do something about it! Why don't we give it a try? You trust me, don't you sweet thing?~”
Belle blinked. She nodded her head quietly, the boss had been nothing but nice, and she seemed to know a lot...plus, she was feeling really, really warm down there. Finally, she started smiling again.
“If you think I can, than...then I can, auntie!”
“That's the spirit, little sweetie~” 
The boss couldn't wait much longer. Just having her huge cock near Belle for this long was liable to make her cum, and she certainly hadn't gone through all this work just to give her a bath on the outside! She used both of her hands to keep her massive blue cock nice and steady, only twitching slightly when another squirt of precum jet out of the tip, the taper letting it fire so hard that it made her cock look like some kind of sinful sprinkler.
“Now, why don't you climb on up there and try to put it in? I'll keep it nice and steady for you, alright?~”
Belle nodded her head. Doing what came naturally to her, the little girl reached over and put her hand on one of those six massive metal piercings, giving it a tug. It held firm, and given the boss' growl of pleasure, it didn't seem to hurt to pull on these things. Taking a breathe, Belle stood up, the cock tip still coming up to about her chest even when standing upright! She put her foot on a lower piercing, hands on the upper one, and climbed her way up that fleshy pole just like she'd learned at preschool!
Once Belle had gotten high enough that the tip was about level with her butt, she'd carefully turn herself around on the cock, her legs quivering and ass jiggling as she tried to position herself. Her big, fat rear always tended to get in the way with things like this! Trying to keep calm, the boss watched silently. She watched Belle get into position, watched her turn around....but when Belle turned around, the sight the boss saw made her whine with desire.
There it was, Belle's naked little backside...those massive ass cheeks smothering an otherwise lithe little girl body, broad thighs supporting it all. In her position Belle's pussy was visible too, the cub's slit bright pink and plump, dripping an absolute river of fempre down both of her thighs. Up above, the boss could even spot her tail hole between those cheeks! Once always out of sight, the training had left her with a partially doughnut, enough of one to just spread those fat cheeks enough on its own so as to be always visible.
The boss could hardly contain herself, and her shaft reacted in kind. With a harsh jerk, a powerful jet of precum shot up, hitting Belle right on her doughnut hard enough to squirt some pre inside of her! The force of the jet, and the cock jerking, was enough to make the little bat lose her already shaky foothold on those piercings, too! With a sharp squeak, the bat fell down, and in a single moment the boss' world was filled with bliss.
Belle had fallen down directly on her cock, the young girl's huge backside weighing her down enough that that tapered tip just speared her sweet little asshole. Several inches of throbbing cock, bigger than anything Belle had taken, utterly filled her colon and pushed past even that into her large intestine a little bit! The bat girl's legs came up as she quivered in bliss, her descent only stopped when two of the metal spheres on either side of the first piercing 'rung' smacked against her ass. 
“H-hah...Belle you little devil, be careful now~! You need to warm up if you...oh?” The boss paused, when she noticed just how hard Belle was shuddering. For a moment, the boss was actually worried it had been too much for her to take and that she was shaking in pain. Only, after a moment she noticed the hot, frequent squirts jetting out along the underside of her rigid canine shaft.
“...Oh little Belle~ Are you already cumming?~ You're so sweet, complimenting me like that!” Laughing heartily, the boss reached up and grasped hold of either side of Belle's body. Feeling more turned on than she'd been this entire week, the boss leaned in close enough that her huge, swinging tits pressed to Belle's back as she spoke in a sweet tone that only faintly masked the intense carnal hunger welling up inside the pupper's body.
“At least let me get to the third rung before you cum all over my dick~” 
With that, the boss slipped off of the couch, getting onto her knees. She held Belle's quivering little body in line with her dick, and pressed in hard. She absolutely reveled in those sweet blissful moans she heard coming from little Belle. She'd been trained into a proper size queen, and it was clear that every inch was bliss. In a way, she wasn't wrong! The VITE had to react quickly to allow such a young, supple body to stretch as much as it had, and over the week had been working to help her body handle it. It just so happened that in doing so it replaced countless layers of Belle's insides with highly touch-sensitive skin...and it also just so happened that this touch-sensitive skin was easiest to expose during bigger and bigger stretches! Even as the second rung popped into Belle's ass, the little girl's eyes rolled back as a second, more intense climax rolled over her body.
The boss was hitting parts of her she didn't even know she had, some that had only been brushed before and yet were no experiencing levels of pleasure she couldn't comprehend. Without training she would have passed out from the first rung, but now she got to be fully conscious through the mind-blowing pleasure rocking her little body! With the metal spheres of the first rung acting like a plug, the boss started jerking the little bat back and forth on her cock, using her like she were just a living fleshlight. 
“G-good, good...come on Belle, take more...you can handle another inch, another one...goodness look at you stretch! I can feel myself through you~” 
With every inch, a bulge along Belle's little belly became steadily more prominent. Even the cock piercing could be seen making a visible bump through her body! Every thrust the boss could feel herself slipping just a little bit deeper, stretching Belle a little more...and most importantly, straightening out all those curvy, twisty insides into a steadily straighter line! 
Belle had never cum for this long before now, and her orgasm wasn't stopping anytime soon. That she could even see straight was a miracle. All she could think of was dick, every thought in her little mind involved nothing more than how incredible this massive shaft felt penetrating her, spreading her tiny little body little by little. After the second piercing had popped inside, it somehow got more intense as the boss now pulled the piercing back out with every thrust! Two rungs in...then three...then four...By now Belle's ass was so utterly gaping that even her fat cheeks weren't touching one another anymore! Now, instead of rippling and clapping against each other, they only smacked the sides of the boss' massive shaft!
Belle's little hands came up, feeling something strange in her belly. It felt warm, and...it kept feeling...full? More and more it felt like she was eating a bigger and bigger meal...her young mind unable to even comprehend that the boss' cock had speared her so utterly deep that the tip of that shaft was entering her stomach now! She really was just a living fleshlight, and the boss was loving every second of it! The boss had to slow down at this point however. Her cock was jetting precum into that little girl's stomach so hard it was making it bloat, and she felt her balls tensing dangerously. Couldn't get too close now...now until she'd knotted the sweet little bat. She panted heavily, sweat gently trickling along her fur as she came up with an idea. With a grin, she turned to look at Norn.
Norn hadn't moved from where he'd stood since he started recording. He knew better to speak out, but he felt like he was in a dream. Was this really happening? Surely that wasn't his little girl, was it? IT looked almost comical to him, his daughter's front stretched out in the shape of a massive dog's cock, her little pussy squirting jets of femcum over the dog's massive balls...it made no sense, VITE was one thing but this? Was he asleep? 
The boss spoke up, stopping her thrusting a little over four rungs in as she just pet along Belle's back, comforting her as she rode out another of her intense orgasms. 
“Well it's not going to do much good recording from back there, now is it? Come on then Horny Norny, get a close-up would you pet?~”
Norn did as he was asked, more out of what he was used to than any active thought. Once he was in front of the boss, the canine stood herself up. Normally, this would have put Norn at crotch height...but at the moment it put him level with his little girl's face, Belle's mouth drooling in her quivering bliss.
“Little Belle seems so overwhelmed...why don't you make sure she's okay?~ Go on, give your little girl a little kiss, won't you?”
Lowering the camera, Norn blinked up at the boss. Looking back down to Belle, he cupped her cheek, rubbing it gently as he gave her a kiss on the forehead.
“It's...it's okay sweetie...you'll be fine, just fine, you just-”
“Oh, now, Norn! Come now, what kind of kiss was that? This is your little girl! She deserves a kiss on the lips, don't you think?~”
Norn knew that tone of voice. That way of speaking unique to the boss that was as sweet as sugar, but in no way indicated that what was just said was anything other than a command. Obediently, Norn lowered his face muzzle...and, hesitantly, he pressed his lips to little Belle's and kissed his daughter directly.
Norn was surprised to find that Belle actually kissed back. Not just that, but the way she kissed...it was inexperienced, but the way her little tongue was trying to rub and grind along her father's...that was no way for a little girl to kiss, and clearly a sign of “training” she'd had while Norn wasn't around. 
What shocked him next, however, was the taste. It took him only a moment to realize that Belle hadn't been drooling saliva when he looked at her. No, no saliva wasn't that...salty. A glance up at the boss' grin only confirmed his suspicion. If only he knew what her other plans had been right then. 
All too late, the boss's large hand came down behind Norn's head, gripping it firmly and keeping him in place. With a wry grin, the boss growled down at the two of them.
“Now that is how you kiss a sweet little girl!~ Ohh but don't leave me out, I want to be a part of this too~!”
Belle and Norn's eyes both widened, for different reasons entirely, as the boss shoved her hips forward hard. Belle felt her legs go numb as the final piercings shunted into her ass, gaping her little hole all the more. She felt something warm going up her throat, something warm and twitching! Then, all at once, Norn's mouth was filled with musk as the boss' tapered tip pushed right out of Belle's mouth and into his own! He was stuck in place, trapped with his daughter's lips against his own and that hand on his head, all while his tongue was bathed in the musk of the boss's cock now filling his mouth! She sighed in bliss, her tail wagging like mad as she reveled in the sheer debauchery taking place at her groin.
“Now that, my loves, is a nice kiss~ I've had many people lick my cock, but ah...this is a new experience for me~”
Above all, the boss loved the difference between how the two of them handled this situation. Belle went right into her sex-dazed training, that tongue of hers flicking and rubbing all around that cock flesh, while her father seemed to be doing everything he could to ensure his tongue touched anything but the cock filling almost every space in his maw! Just as it should be, but the boss wasn't done just yet.
“You know, little camera boy, you've been so good over all this week...I've cum so hard to every video of your little girl you recorded for us, and some of those close ups...goodness, one would think you worked in porn before now!” Belle laughed, loving Norn's defiant little expression, and the way how his struggling made her cock tip feel oh so nice.
“You've done so good that I think you deserve a treat...a little reminder of your time with us, how does that sound?~ A little something I'm sure you won't forget anytime soon! Now how does it go? I'm sorry, I'm not much of a camerawoman...I think it's...'lights, camera, mark'? Hmm~”
Norn continued to struggle. It only paused for a moment when his mind, fighting in a flurry, finally realized all too late just what the boss had meant by that. His eyes went wide seconds before his mouth was filled. It was so incredibly hot, and so much at once! The boss was planning to mark him, from the inside! Norn's cheeks filled with hot piss, and while it may have been crystal clear, that did nothing to reduce how musky and pre-slicked that piss was! Both he and Belle's cheeks had puffed out from the flow, but it was from Norn's nose that twin streams of the flow jet out onto his little girl's face. His throat bulged out, the flow so intense that he didn't so much as swallow as he did just...take it. It honestly felt like his throat was just a continuation of the boss' cock, and ins seconds he felt that hydrant of hot piss rushing into his stomach, filling it and bloating it more than he could have imagined.
The intense heat of it made Norn sweat, and a panicked hand rubbed at his stomach, which he could now feel was rapidly growing in size. Bigger and bigger his stomach swelled with hot piss, the flow so intense that even as his stomach grew, a good portion of the flow split off and rushed its way through the rest of his body. Norn's eyes rolled up, in a world filled with nothing but that hot musk, his colon swelling for only a moment before he felt his trousers rapidly soaked from the flow now rushing out the other side of his body! It flowed down, soaking right to his socks and pouring into his shoes, flooding free in a pool on the floor around them while Norn had to stand there and take every drop of it.
It felt like this had gone on for a solid minute before the boss, with a little shudder, seemed to slow down. It went from a powerful rush, to a slower river, finally stopping at a trickle. By that point, the boss could tell by the extra weight on her hand that Norn was no longer standing up on his own accord, being held up entirely by the head by her grip. His belly was so swollen with piss that he looked pregnant, and even now more of it flowed down his legs. The boss seemed pleased when she noticed that, despite all of this, Norn seemed to be sporting a rod hard bulge in his pants. Seems like even his protests didn't matter when his prostate was being beaten by such a harsh jet for so long! 
The boss giggled, letting go of Norn's head as the bat fell back, collapsing onto the floor with his massive stomach now sloshing heavily. She reached down, picking up the camera from the floor and hanging on to that instead. She stood over Norn, looking down at him with the camera pointed his way.
“Well now, wasn't that fun?~ Something to remind yourself of me back home...oh, and don't worry, you just relax, I'll take care of catching your little girl's best moments on camera~”
Norn could hardly focus, unable to taste or breathe anything but that powerful canine musk. As his eyes looked down, he could see his little girl hanging there, eyes dazed as a cock tip hung out of her mouth a few inches, still dripping with piss. He wouldn't see much for long, however, as the boss turned herself around, crouching herself down.
“Now to just get cozy...” Was all Norn heard before the boss' huge, fuzzy blue ass came down hard, burying his head between her cheeks and trapping his muzzle against the dog's ass! As if his breathing wasn't already drowned in musk enough! The boss giggled to herself, rather liking her new seat as she looked down at Belle. With considerable effort, she pulled her cock back, or rather, lifted Belle a bit off of it!The cock tip slid back down her throat, not stopping until it hit her stomach. The little girl coughed a few times, speaking in a weak little daze from the vibrations she'd felt during that last ordeal.
“H-hah...ah...n-nhg...ghnn....”
“Yes, Belle? What is it, sweetie~”
“Is...ngh...d-daddy gonna be...okay?...”
The boss blinked at this. She blinked, and then she tilted her head back, laughing for a little before she looked back down to Belle again, sugar in her voice.
“Oh Belle! You're so full of cock and you still have time to worry about daddy?~ You're such an amazing, precious little girl, you know that? Yes, daddy is going to be just fine~ More importantly, I'm going to cum very soon, are you ready for that?”
Belle seemed to smile. She loved these games, and so long as her daddy was okay, that brushed all worries out of her mind. She nodded her head gently.
“Good~! Then hold on tight love, you're in for a bit of a ride!”
Leaning herself back, the boss wiggled her hips and further ground Norn's head against her plush ass and tail ring With the camera in one hand and the young bat in the other, the boss went to town. She pulled Belle up, until only the last rung remained inside of her, only to spear her right back down on that big, throbbing canine cock. Her tail was wagging like mad, purposefully driving the lass down onto her shaft in a way that pressed her tapered tip into the side of Belle's stomach rather than the top. She planned to fill this girl, couldn't have her dick coming out that little mouth again! 
Her efforts were paying off well. While Belle moaned, her arms hanging limp at her sides, the boss watched as that cock bulge along Belle's front pushed out, stretching her more and more. She remarked at how, at this level of penetration, Belle's rib cage felt like a delightful ribbed sensation rubbing back and forth over her huge canine shaft. The girl seemed to be enjoying herself too, she wasn't saying a word but her pussy spoke pages, the plush slit gushing and spritzing with femcum as Belle rocked from one earth-shattering orgasm to the next. 
With all of those climaxes lining up, she thought, why not join her?~ The boss growled as she pressed herself those last few inches, her uninflated knot giving an extra little stretch before she'd fully hilted. Belle's chest had stretched enough that it pushed over her little head, and she couldn't even feel her arms or legs! She was, ass to tits, a living fleshlight for the boss at this point. As the huge dog switched from long strokes to rapid, short jerks, her knot was beginning to swell. Every second that bulb grew inside of little Belle's body, making her belly swell with its size and making her look pregnant just with the cock alone!
So close, so very close...every harsh smack rang out in the room, Belle's juicy, fat bat ass clapping and spanking the boss' massive balls, those very same balls heating up as they tensed approaching a rapidly escalating climax. 
“O-oh Belle..oh sweet little....oh holy fuck!” 
Jerking her head back and planting Belle firmly to the base of that shaft, the boss came harder than she had in a very, very long time. Those huge balls pulled right up, churning heavily as Belle's body was stretched more by a cock now swelling with seed. That liquid cream rushed powerfully right up to her tip, and in only a moment it erupted inside of little Belle's body.
The bump that outlined that canine tip in the little girl's chest bloated out as that hot, thick cum gushed out and rounded out the bulge. Belle's stomach swelled, every pulse rapidly filling both her stomach and everything below it simultaneously in a torrent of fresh cum so hard that it made her whole body quiver.
“A-auntie, there's...t-too-glrggh!” 
Belle's voice was sharply cut off, as an absolute fountain of cum rushed up her throat and out of her mouth! The boss didn't even try to stop it, Belle's belly was still swelling as fast as the VITE allowed it even with all that seed pouring out of her body! Not a single drop escaped her as however, that little bat's doughnut (now massive thanks to such a harsh fucking) utterly sealed by a knot as utterly massive as the one buried inside her now.
“Holy fuck~ n-nghh....god, just look at you...shit~!” 
The boss was finally able to look at Belle again, watching in blissful awe as the little girl swelled up with seed against her crotch. She looked for all intents like a living condom rapidly filling with far too much seed. The boss let go of her body entirely, watching how Belle's arms and legs twitched, watching her entire body jerk back and forth with the swaying of her spouting shaft. Every new jet of cum swirling with the rest and making Belle's body slosh and wobble ponderously as it just grew larger still.
The boss could feel her own cum painting her legs, painting her hips and balls, but she hardly cared. All the more seed to fill the room! In fact, she decided she wanted to make a good and proper mess. Standing up and fighting through her own bliss, she'd sway her hips, turning this way and that as the cum pumping out of little Bell's mouth helped to cover the carpet, the furniture...everything was getting coated! She, of course, turned her cock down to give a very thick coating of cum all over Norn's body, painting the father in that musky, sticky cum she was currently pumping into his sweet daughter's ass!
She wasn't entirely sure how long she came for. By the time it had finished, the room had gotten itself an entirely new paint job Norn was just a white, cum-coloured bat-shape laying on the ground, and Belle's stomach had swollen so big with cum that more than one other Belle's could have fit inside of it.    The little girl was breathing heavily, every single breathe utterly flooded with that wonderful rich canine aroma. With a satisfied growl, the boss walked back over to the largest chair in the room, Belle sloshing and churning as she hung from her cock, stuck in place with that massive knot. She then sat herself down, a loud, wet squelch heard as her ass met fabric utterly soaked with fresh seed. She leaned herself back, loving how her cock could feel as much cum as it did the young girl's insides! She finally found the words to speak, smiling warmly.
“Fuck me...wow...that took a lot out of me, sweet thing...I hope you can forgive me, I'm gonna need a few minutes to rest before I fuck you some more~”
All the boss heard in response was a faint cummy gurgle coming from Belle, and the feeling of a little femcum squirt hitting her balls weakly.
“Hah...that's a good girl~”
The cleanup after that final session had been a task all of itself, to say the least. For once, the whole gang had helped out instead of leaving it all to Norn, who understandably needed to take some time to recover after everything that happened. He and Belle had been left along in a room together, both of them utterly passed out. 
The following day, the two of them had finally come to. As one would expect, the boss had a gift planned for Belle before she was ready to leave. While they'd been ready, the boss had had every single on of her gang members line up and fuck her cock hole one by one, swelling it with all of their mixed seed. Then, as a parting gesture, Belle was given an absolute shower of cum, enough that she was then able to bath herself in the sticky, musky bath that'd been drawn for her.
One sinful bath and one proper bath later, the two of them were actually ready to leave. Norn had forgotten what really sunlight felt like, and despite being a nocturnal species decided he was going to be spending a lot more time as a day person. 
He could hardly believe it. All of that...all of it, and they were actually going to be able to leave. Like hell he'd let Belle come back to this place, like hell they'd even stay here at all! He'd find some reason to move, any excuse to bring there family far away from here. Even as he planned, he could hear Belle and the boss talking.
“Now Belle, you remember what we talked about, right?~”
The little bat nodded her head with a smile, giggling. This got Norn's attention, who turned around to look at them both.
“What are you talking about?...”
Belle walked up to her father, hugging him around the middle. Even she could still smell the boss' 'mark' lingering on his body. She looked up at her father cheerfully.
“If you don't fuck me good when we're home then I'm gonna tell mommy everything we did, daddy! And auntie said if you don't let me visit she's gonna put stuff on the internet!”
Belle didn't quite understand the gravity of the two things she'd just said. In her childlike innocence, it was all just part of the fun. Norn's face paled as he felt every one of his fresh plans already crumbling in the depths of his mind. He looked up at the boss, who, with the rest of her gang, just smiled that sweet giantess smile.
“See you next week, Belle~ See you next week, pet~”
No but seriously how did they clean that entire room it was everywhere.
Well, that was certainly something! Hope you all enjoyed this little foray, and if all goes well, I'll have more stories to go in the coming days. Or rather, cumming days? 
Eh? Eh? 
Eh, I'll see myself out.
