A.N. 
“Mmmmhhh…where? …I could’ve sworn…” Bailey softly muttered to himself, his arm reaching under the kitchen sink, in the little cabinet where they kept a bunch of their cleaning supplies. The space was big so he had to really bend all the way over on his hands and knees to reach his hand all the way up inside and feel around. Searching for a particular bottle of glass cleaner he was looking for. He was right smack dab in the middle of his daily chores, but was put on hold until he could find what he needed to clean the living room coffee table. “Thought I put it in here…we’re not out are we?” He continued to softly speak to no one in particular. 
At least he didn’t think he was, when in reality, Cathyl was standing right behind him. Leaning against the kitchen island with her arms crossed and a cocky smile on her face. Just staring at that glorious ass before her, all hers forever and ever with the cutest, little sissy clit all locked up and safe inside his daisy dukes.
Things had settled at the lovers household, while things started off incredibly intense, hot and heavy, they’d started to mellow into a comfortable, playful and adorable relationship together. In fact their sex life seemed to only improve more after introducing the chastity cage. The key long since gone and forgotten after it swept away down the drain, Cathyl wished she had a camera the moment when she teased Bailey by lying to him and saying there was no second key. It was priceless, of course she only let that horror sit for just a moment because she couldn’t bear actually worrying him.
She couldn’t help it! It got her off teasing her beloved boy toy. She of course had a second key so he could take the cage off whenever it was needed, for cleaning it or showers, restroom etc. But truthfully, he wore it quite a lot more than even Cathyl thought he would.
He hadn’t been able to cum for over a month now, only the sissygasms fully completing his little journey into a proper sissy for her. 
Cathyl reached down to grab the stiff bulge of her massive, raging cock, she had snuck back inside for a little snacky snack, breaking off from the now Autumn style of work they were doing around the farm, and came home to find Bailey where he is now. In the midst of house cleaning, and in quite the precarious position…
Honestly she was pretty surprised that he didn’t hear her sneaking up behind him, her hoofs weren’t exactly stealthy. But she didn’t care, it gave her this great view to appreciate, and now she could take advantage of the moment. After appreciating it for a few moments more, listening to her boy grunt and whisper questions to himself trying to do his house wifely duties, Cathyl grinned and finally pushed off the counter, leaning over to deliver a nice firm SMACK to his ass.
“EEEEEEEK!!” Bailey shrieked, lurching forward, she could hear a few cleaning product bottles being knocked down as he was shunted inside the cabinet. 
“Hahaha! YES!” Cathyl called out happily, grabbing his cheeks and squeezing them, jiggling them in both her hands. 
Bailey groaned, his heart having leapt into his throat at the impact, thinking a stranger had broken in and just smacked his ass hard. “Cathyl geeeez, scared me!” He called out, trying to turn around, but Cathyls hands kept him on all fours and halfway inside the desk. 
“I couldn’t help myself, I see this perfect ass and it just makes me wanna beat it the fuck up!” Another two smacks, double whacking both cheeks and making them jiggle. Bailey squeaked again, and from this angle she could see the pink, frilly tank top he had on his torso, no shoes or socks on which Cathyl adored as it gave ‘barefoot and pregnant vibes’. The second part of that wasn’t here yet… but oh so soon… She chewed her lower lip, she could feel his heat coming on over the last few days, and her rut was creeping up on her fast as well. Monster girls enter either a heat, or a rut but sometimes they both are just called a heat for ease, several times a year when they’re at their most fertile, and hers was due any day…heck, any moment now really! 
While she preferred when he wore the summer dresses and extra girly stuff, she still enjoyed seeing him in such slutty, girly clothing. The bottom of his ass cheeks were on display, and his midriff was easily detectable under the thin material of the top. As the temperature got colder she was gonna be seeing fewer and fewer of these revealing outfits, so best to enjoy them now while they lasted. 
“Cathyyyyl! Aaahh hehehehe!” Bailey giggled from her surprise assault, but then pouted while she fondled his ass, squirming lightly, “Lemme ouuuut, I’m trying to cleeeean.” This only made Cathyl even more thrilled, how embraced his role was. 
WANTING to do the chores, wanting to be at home keeping her house nice and prim for when she comes home from work. Fuck! She was going to slap a ring on this boys finger and pump him full of babies soon.
“I know babe, you’ll get to it when I’m done.” She remarked casually, lowering herself into a squat and placing her hard package that had been stretching out her denim overalls, right into the valley of his ass crack. Letting him feel her bulge rubbing up and down between those cheeks, “Nnnff…came here for a snack but seeing my pretty blondie so helpless and ready like this? I mean you’re already face down ass up for me like a good little boy! Clearly it’s my job to fuck you right now.” She reasoned with him, her voice dropping nice and sultry with that southern twang.
Bailey, still surrounded by the walls and pipes of the under the sink cabinet, rolled his eyes. She’d gone completely Alpha Dom on him, and by now he was of course used to it, liking it a lot even, but sometimes it was just so inconvenient. “Cathyyyll…could you let me finish first? Or…just…just use my mouth or something? I don’t wanna get all worn out and weak when I have other chores to doooo.” He whined, his little legs kicking impatiently on their knees. 
Absolutely adorable, Cathyl continued gripping his ass and rubbing her bulge up and down it. But then thought for a few moments about his offer, “Hmmm…I don’t knooow…I can tell when a sissy boi needs a dick, and I’m seeing that right now in this ass.” She spanked him again, hearing his cute gasp from inside the cabinet. “Your throat is pretty nice though…and if I feed y’all, that means you can skip lunch and get your chores done faster.” She grinned, the humor of her actions not lost on either of them. “You sure thooough? I’m pretty fucking horny right now, and my balls have a biiiiiig load in there. Think you can swallow every drop?” Her hands still kneaded his ass, squeezing it, pulling up the shorts even further to virtually give him a wedgie. They showed off his cheeks so much already, but doing this made it almost look like he was wearing a denim thong. 
“Nnnfff!” Bailey squeaked at the tug, tormenting his caged package even further, “Ughhnn…” He moaned, his belly heating up and the heat rushing to his face as well. Fuck… why was she so damn hot! Her domination just made him quiver, his knees weak and just made him wanna do whatever she asked! But he held strong! He’d never get his chores done if she fucked him right now. “Yeeees I wiiiill I willIwillIwillllll just lemme ouuuuuuut.” He continued to whine, legs kicking a little again. 
One day, Cathyl was sure she’d enjoy fucking him like this, maybe in a washing machine to fulfill a particular stereotype, but for this time, she’d cut her boy toy a break. “Okayyy, if that’s what you want slut.” She teased giving him one more hard slap to the bare exposed tushy now, standing back to her full height and stepping to the side so Bailey could finally pull back out while she was already at work undoing the buttons of her overalls. “Gonna suck the milk out of my balls now hm? Hope you don’t regret it, since I’m doing you such a favor here, I think it’s only fair I get to fuck this pretty face as rough as I want.” She let her overalls unsnap and fall. 
They dropped right over her bountiful titties first, such perfect tan skin and darker nipples, that even though Bailey was getting his bearings, clearing his hair out of his face and eyes adjusting to the light, they immediately refocused on those incredible jugs. He still had to milk those too, long had the days of her milking herself been gone, Bailey always milked Cathyls breasts and her balls ever since the relationship escalated. And it was easily one of his favorite chores of them all.
But more commonly, her balls were the ones in need of his talents the most, she produced so much damn cum lately in those orange sized orbs it was a wonder that she was even walking around with how heavy they must be! 
Bailey rolled his eyes though at Cathyl’s remark, shaking his head with a smile before exaggeratingly saying, “Yeeeeeeeeeees Mistresssss.” He pulled his hair back over his shoulders, needing to be a bit more conscious of it now that it was getting longer. 
Cathyl grinned eagerly watching this, “Good.” And bent over slightly to push her overalls the rest of the way down, over her wide, womanly hips and over the thing that was primarily keeping it from dropping to the floor. Her cock. 
BOING! 
Bailey was almost struck in the face as her giant monster broke free, he can’t believe that he used to think twenty inches was big, compared to looking at it’s unstoppable twenty five inches now. She explained some of her anatomy a little bit as their time went on together, it was the same reason he got a bit smaller, the more their pheromones mixed, the bigger she got, and the smaller he got until their heat began. It would bring them both to the most perfectly matched body types for breeding. 
Her cock when it was balls deep inside him kissed the eggies in his womb, ready to soak them in seed and knock him up. They’ve actually had to be careful about her busting inside of him, since the heat is so damn close, the pregnancy risk was very real. 
Cathyl casually stepped out of her overalls, kicking them to the side and standing naked before Bailey on his knees. Her hoofs clopping down as she stepped closer in all her glory, her cock bounced and swayed from the intense pounding of her heart. Her balls hanging heavy and low, ready to make a foal with their load. 
She grabbed her cock and pulled it to the side, letting it go so that it then swung forward and thumped Bailey in the face. “Ouuf!” Bailey grunted, like being whacked with a pliable, hot, meaty baseball bat. Earning a great many giggles from Cathyl, he answered her with a laugh of his own at the silly action. “What was that for!?”
“Hahaha! I’m sorryyy! Are you okay?” Cathyl asked leaning over, “I always tap your face with my dick.” 
“Well warning next time? Gonna give me a black eye with this thing!” Bailey laughed back at her, and playfully slapped her cock, making the massive member sway and bounce a bit more. 
“Ouuuff…mmh, that felt kind of nice.” Cathyl grinned before coming forward again, this time more carefully and dropping her massive member on his face. 
“Haaahh…” Again its weight, heat and scent…made Bailey’s tummy do flips, immediately doing away with the silliness of her cock slap and replacing it with a growing horniness. Her balls in particular were like huffing a drug he was addicted to, her natural smell just so intoxicatingly strong. “Nnnff…” He bit his lip. 
“Ready baby boy?” She held the base of her cock and this time very gently tapped him a few more times with it. Causing him to scrunch up his face cutely before smiling wide. 
“Hehe, mmmmh, yes. Gimmie that dick.” He hopped up and down on his knees a little eagerly. While this was sucking up his chores time, Cathyl just looked so damn good, and this cock tasted even better. His belly was heated with flame, and he had goosebumps all over. Eager to please his lady by draining her sperm tanks. 
“Open wide, suck.” She took hold of his chin at that, guiding her spongey tip to his lips, he opened wiiiiide as she asked. “Yeeeah…just…” And stuffed it in! “Liiiike that! Nnnffhh!! Fuck yeah…” 
“Mmmmngllgghhh!!! Gwwwwk!!!” Bailey’s eyes went big, it was always quite the stretch in order to fit that whole dang beast even when he opened so wide his jaw ached. But that incredible flavor just glided along his tongue, letting him melt into it whilst sliding her cock head to his gullet and pushing straight through. The flared tip stretching his throat out with the obscene bulge that she loved so much. 
Cathyl pushed and pushed and pushed, sinking her member all the way inside. She loved his little surprised expression when he watched her go balls deep. His eyes crossing like a fucked silly boi in order to watch her member vanish into his lips, staring at her navel and feeling the intense stretch in his throat, followed at last by the comforting touch of her balls nuzzling up against his chin all snuggly and warm.
He placed his hands on her hips for stability, “Nnnfffuuuuck, your fucking holes always treat my cock so good.” She grinned, now reaching down to give him a few slaps in the face with her hand, clapping nice and loudly and making his already pink cheeks start to redden a bit further. “Uggghhh…oh yeeeahh…suck that cock bitch…oooohhhh suck it like a good little slut.” She kept one hand on her hip, and the other found it’s way into Bailey’s long hair, her hips starting to gyrate and pump. 
She yanked her cock out passed the sheathe, then pushed it back in balls deep, so a little less than half way out, then all the way back in. Pumping her hips at a slow start at first, which would soon be followed with a brutal skull fucking after she got too riled up. Her massive cum tanks rocking and swaying, they always felt heavy to the Monstergirl now, so loaded up with her unborn sons and daughters just begging to come out! The looming heat of Bailey and Cathyls rut were like nothing they’d ever experienced. This was Bailey’s first true heat, and Cathyl had never had a boyfriend during a rut. 
Even she let her eyes loll back for a moment, moaning and tilting her head back to the ceiling. “Nnnggghhh…aaaahhhh…” Letting out a loving, relaxed moan escape her throat, enjoying herself to the fullest with her favorite sleeve pleasuring her. Well…second favorite sleeve technically, his ass was number one. “Oooohhhh baby…mmnhff, I love you…” She moaned, changing up from her rough dirty talk a second ago, but she couldn’t help it. Sometimes the pleasure just overwhelmed her and she had to readjust.
And Bailey, though he struggled to swallow her every time, sucking and feeling his tongue get compressed under her massive dick, the view continued to be amazing. Seeing the sweet, soothing pleasure his body gave to his gorgeous lover, it was a beautiful sight that made his belly nice and warm. Watching her roll her belly, gyrating those hips to fuck his little throat, he wiiiished he could get hard, the cage was such a delicious tease that never let up! Plus hearing her profess her love for him with her dick jammed down his throat? Had hearts forming in his eyes.
He sucked as best he could, his cheeks going concave and creating the tight seal he knew she loved. Even though she had her hand on his head and was in control of his motions, he still worked to help her along, bobbing his head down and sucking on the extraction of each gyration. Letting his drool spill and making no attempt to contain it at all, regularly swallowing to flex his throat around her member and continuously massage her length from root to tip. “Mmnghh…chhk…gggrk…scchlp…gglk…” Cathyl could record his gags and burn them onto a CD at this point and she’d listen to it as her favorite playlist every damn day. Never did she get tired of the sweet sounds of her little blondie gagging on her dick. 
“Oooooooooohhhhh shiiiit…aahaaaaa fuuuhuhuuuuck.” She grinned, chuckling a little, feeling the pleasure coaxing through her form, tingling throughout her veins starting in her crotch and spreading to the tips of her hoofs and top of her head. “Ugggh how’d I get so lucky to get such a cock whore like you…mmmfff!!” After going at a nice slow, and easy pace for Bailey for a bit, Cathyl decided now was the time to get to her favorite part, the rough part. “Nnff, better get ready to hold your breath bitch…uuggh…I’m not stopping till every drop is out of my balls, and in your whore tummy…” Cathyl gave Bailey a warning, widening her stance a bit, hoofs firmly digging into the floor as she brought her other hand off his hip and gripped onto his blonde hair tightly by the root now. She got the lovey dovey stuff out of the way, now was time for the hardcore! “Tap my thigh if you need a breath.” She gave him the emergency signal if she went too hard.
Bailey knew what that meant, sucking in all the air he could while he still had a moment, his gag reflex was about to be getting bullied in a very rough manner. And nodded his head ready.
“NNFF!!!” Cathyl growled, biting her lip and thrusting her hips! 
“GGLLCKK!!!” Tears instantly spilled from Baileys eyes, Cathyl ramming her hips forward hard enough to bump his nose with her navel again, but this time she didn’t let it sit for him to linger on the feeling of it being stuffed down his throat, oh no, she immediately started walloping the boys gag reflex with a flurry of continuous, powerful thrusts. 
Fucking the young teen’s face with reckless abandon, holding him by his hair and jerking him back and forth to make sure that now, she was going all the way out and all the way back in. 
“Rrrghnnggh!! Uggh fuck yeah, take it…take it you little fucking bitch…nnff!” Cathyl spoke, utter contempt in her voice as she closed her eyes again, not even bothering to look at Bailey now. The bounce back and forth between sweet and playful, and rough and mean, could give some lovers whiplash. But they’d been at it for a while now so they were used to it. Bailey felt like they were the equivalent of Princess in the streets, whore in the sheets, and that’s what made it fun! Effectively using him as just a pleasure toy while she got off. Her impossibly big dick bulging his neck all the way down to between his flat boy breasts with every thunderous pump. Her balls tapping his chin with each stroke and more drool spilling out like breached floodgates! Coating both her milk tanks and her shaft in spit that dripped down his chin as he retched. “Whooooahhhuuuhhh…fuuuuckk…rrrgh…mrrrgrrrh!” She brayed slightly, her hoof beginning to tap on the floor, getting to that near bull like stomp when she started to get close. “Oooohhhgh…I’m gonna cum soon…aaaahh…sissy want some cum?” She asked cutely before giving him a harsh slap to the face. “Come on, say sissy wants some cum you fucking bitch!!!” She smacked him two more times! 
“MMNGGH!! NMHGHCK!! GLLK!” Bailey gagged, her thrusting getting harder and faster, pubic bone bumping his nose while the harsh impacts of each slap were stinging enough to brighten his cheeks to a rosy pink. “Shshrrshyychy wrrsshhh smmmcmmm!!!” He tried to gag out around Cathyl’s dick, but no words came, just a garbled mess of a desperately horny sissy with his mouth full.
Cathyls hips were pumping like a drilling rig now, yanking her member out easily the entire way to the bulbous tip before cramming it back down to the sheathe again and again. Spunk sloshing in her balls, “Aaaghaaaaa…I’ll take that as a yes…oooohhh fuuuuck!!! RRRRGH!!!” She smacked him again and again, back and forth with her hand before grabbing his pretty golden locks with two tight fists and jerking him back and forth. “Fucking CHOKE ON THAT DICK YOU FUCKING WHORE!!!!” She roared, slam fucking his skull while Bailey desperately braced his hands on her thighs, trying to hold on for dear life at this point, feeling her bitch breaker decimating his gag reflex. 
Awful retching sounds escaped him and drool spilled from his lips like a faucet, he couldn’t breathe, not counting maybe the half sips of air he could sometimes get when she pulled out before taking it away with her forward shove. His poor clitty wept useless precum in his cage, never to get hard again and to deny the sissy it bound of ever experiencing a masculine orgasm. “MRCKK!!! GLLCK!!! GUCKK!!” The tears free flowing fast as he felt her cock start to swell up.   
But he wasn’t gonna tap! Hell no, he wasn’t no priss!!! Plus this was getting him off really, reeeeally nicely!
“RRRRGHH!!! MRRRRO!!!!” She brayed once more, shaking her head almost wildly as her hoof stomped again, “FUCK!!! SWALLOW IT!!! FUCK YEEEESSS!!! SWALLOW MY CUM YOU LITTLE FUCKING BITCH!!! UGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGHHHHUUUGHH!!!!!” Cathyl rammed her hips forward and surprised Bailey by pulling him down with both hands and holding him there, keeping his lips down on her pelvis, chin snuggling with her balls and nose on her navel. Now she had done this plenty of times before, but this time she added the extra step of moving her leg around his shoulder and stomping it on the floor behind his back, trapping him in a sort of scissor lock as her thighs imprisoned his head, assisted by her iron grip on his hair.
Her thick cock was stuffed all the way down, the bulge going between his flat boi breasts to deliver her payload straight into his stomach. Her massive baseball sized balls flexing hard to get their load out, a massive amount, buckets worth literally! Bailey’s eyes went wide as she plugged his airway for good, feeling the heat rush to his face and the strain around his throat as the pipe was stuffed from the inside and squeezed from the outside, cutting off all oxygen and choking him. 
She also figured…why not, just for extra measure and to really bring on the horny heat, she pinched his nose shut too. “Nnnnngghhhhh yeeeeeeeeeeeeeesssss…” Cathyl rolled her neck as she felt her balls flex, all the frustration of work and stresses of her day pouring out from her balls, out of her cock and down into her personal fuck sleeves tummy. “Ffffffuuuuuuucck drink all my cuuuum whoreeee…ooooohohhhhhhh yeeeeeeeaahhh…” Another few good slaps to his cheek at that while her thighs remained nice and tense, choking the ever loving daylights out of her sissy. 
“Grgckk…hgnmgh!!” Bailey weakly whined, the air robbed from him while that hot, thiiiiiiiiiiick and viscous seed just flooded down his gullet. He could feel her orbs lifting and flexing while they pumped her unborn down his neck. Swimmers by the trillions dashing into his tummy while her cock went off in two second long streams per flex of her nuts. 
He could feel how damn hot it was! Nearly boiling and warming his tummy just as much as it was filling it, she poured so much spunk that in moments his tummy was starting to bloat, looking like he had a pretty baby bump showing. Every time it did that, it was like a tease at his imminent future. 
Cathyl ground her hips a few times, groaning in bliss while she worked out her load, and as much as she’d love to stay like this throughout her whole orgasm, she could already see his eyes beginning to loll back from the oxygen deprivation. He wasn’t going to tap was he? Now Cathyl rolled her eyes, she appreciated his dedication, but he had to know his own limits of course! She didn’t ever want to accidentally hurt him. So roughly halfway through her climax, “Nrrrghh…nghuh!!” She suddenly unwrapped her leg, released his head, and stepped back! Surprising Bailey with the sudden action as her twenty five ridiculous inches suddenly ‘schlorped’ right out of his throat. Popping out from his lips and let air flood back into his lungs. She was right, Bailey was gonna resist tapping as long as Earthly possible, but Cathyl wasn’t interested in making him pass out on her dick, so she extracted for him so he could take a few deep breaths. That of course didn’t mean she was done though… as Cathyl grabbed hold of her shaft and rapidly stroked it in front of him.
Oh…
Before he could blink, her next stream of seed burst out, and splattered him in a bullseye! Showering the young blonde in a literal river of thick, steaming, white sperm that coated his face in an instant! Splattering down onto his chest and onto the floor. “Aaaghh!!” Bailey yelped.
“Nffffffffhhh!!! Hehehehe…aaaaaaaaaaahhhh yeeeeeeeeaahhh…mmmnh…told you…you’re gonna…nngh…clean up this mess… sluuuut, oooooooooohhhhhh…” Cathyl moaned in glorious euphoria. Stroking her meat while more and more jets of fertile jizz spurted forth, still in super soaker strength streams that had Bailey thoroughly soaked in the stuff! 
He had to pull back a bit, so that he could raise his hands up to lightly protect his already soaked face in vain. He literally couldn’t see anything but white, and the temperature felt like it just raised a hundred degrees thanks to this liquid lust she was dousing him with. “Aaghh!! Eeeghhheeeghhh…” He opened his mouth and extended his tongue to catch the rest of her stream. Cupping his hands under his face for any that missed his mouth.
She stroked off, giving him a facial that quickly turned into a body drenching thanks to her massively sized loads, her spunk just kept on coming and coming until the streams eventually slowed to weaker spurts, followed by a gentle ooze that dripped down from her tip in thick, gooey strands before platting down onto the floor. 
Now she was able to take a step back and admire her work, loving the look of her little snow soaked bunny on the floor. Practically frozen in space and time thanks to the fact that her gunk was exxxtra thick today, she worked up quite the load over the morning work. And since her cum was growing more potent every day, it’s amount replenished quickly and increased substantially. 
Speaking of it splattering on the floor though, Cathyl very clearly made a biiiiig mess. The boy was drenched in what looked like thick vanilla pudding, and it spilled onto the floor as well. His clothes, all on the kitchen floor and some jets even shooting beyond his head and onto the dining room floor behind him. 
“Haaaaaaahhh…” Cathyl sighed happily, appreciating the job well done. She lazily laid her cock down on Bailey’s forehead, “Well bitch, better get cleaning, I want you, and this floor spotless by the time I come back later. Or you’re gonna get it reeeally fucking hard. I might just knock you up today if you don’t do a good job.” She used her cock like a wash rag and wiped his face with it as she grinned cheekily. Playfully acting like the mean husband making a mess for his wife to clean up. Eventually managing to clear enough of her seed off his face with her dick to open one eye.
He grumbled under his breath, swallowing what was in his mouth, she normally came all the way down his throat, so he didn’t get to taste her seed as much as he wanted to. Licking his lips and gulping again, the thick, salty mixture of her liquid love making him tremble while he felt it slowly, thickly dropping down his throat with each gulp. “Cathyl…egh…” He coughed a little, “You did that on purposeee, now I have to clean your spunk! Meanie!” He slapped her wet cock again.
“Aaah! Hehehehe!” Cathyl giggled, she found him slapping her massive bitch breaker both funny, and hot. “Oh you love it.” She then leaned down and cupped his chin, Bailey still soaked in spunk of course, but she didn’t mind getting up nice and close, taking on a loooow, naughty tone as she whispered. “Clean up my spunk, or it’s all going in your womb next time.” 
Hnnnnnnnnnnnnghh!!!! 
Bailey couldn’t help but bite his lip at that, his heat was so close…soooooo cloooooose! Any moment now it could strike, and her filthy breeding talk melted him. Picturing her plunging her cock deeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeep inside him, her face a picture of bliss as she releases all she has in her balls just for him. Inside his tummy, no condom, no birth control, just raw pleasure and need to breed. 
His eyes looked at her fuzzily and he couldn’t help but smile a little, she could tease him all she wanted with such naughty dirty talk that got them both off, but two could play at the flirty dirty talk game as he leaned in just a liiiittle closer and whispered, “Promise?”
Later that evening…
Something was different, something just felt…warm. 
Cathyl, after leaving Bailey in her puddle of cum with the promise of knocking him up, headed out to finish up her work around the farm. All the manual labor that still needed to get done and they’d do her milking on another day but as she walked away from the house, she felt something different. Like a light tingling in her balls, deep down in the core of her being that she hadn’t felt before. 
At first she ignored it, chalking it up to just post-orgasmic bliss that was lingering and was sure that it would fade off soon. But her cock quickly hardened fully back up, veins throbbing and her breeder tanks getting heeeeeavier and heeeeeavier. And that tingling was not going away… She hadn’t bothered dressing after the blowjob Bailey gave her, everyone on the farm had seen her naked a million times, and it was still hot out so why bother? The consequence of this was her cock was able to harden up and bother her all day.
“Nnf…” She bit her lip again, as she had multiple times today, thinking about the promise she made him. Cathyl could swear that she could smell Bailey all the way out in the field, even at the furthest point where she was patching one of the fences. It made her shudder, shake her head, her hoof stomped a few times, and she even brayed a bit throughout the day. 
Her head spinning to look back at the house where she knew her mare was, just waiting with a fertile sissy pussy. She accidentally snapped one of her hammers wooden shafts from tensing up and gripping it too hard! And despite the sun going down and the temperature dropping…she felt hot. Very…very…hot! 
She panted now as she set down her tools in the barn and started to walk out, her heart was pounding, the tingling had started as a gentle flickering spark, and now had grown into a burning red hot flame. She could smell Bailey as if he was on his knees in front of her, begging her with those beautiful, perfectly blue eyes to breed him within an inch of consciousness, and then do it again. 
Fists clenching to a white knuckled point, she couldn’t believe it, it was happening. They knew it was coming any day now, and while they’d gone back and forth on how they’d handle it when it finally hit, using condoms, living separate for a bit, etc. All the breeding talk was……sort of, in good fun but…she just felt really like she meant what she said earlier. And maybe something about her words clicked things in Bailey’s changed body, because with that scent fresh in the air and growing stronger…Cathyl knew it was here. 
Bailey was in heat…fertile…the time to make a baby was now. 
And that scent, was sending Cathyl into a rut, a fierce, horny rut… 
“Hrrr…brr…mrrrrooo…” She brayed a bit, huffing harshly through gritted teeth as her hoof stomped. The rampaging bull ready to charge, there was the tiny little voice in the back of her head that tried to caution her for the moment, was she ready to be a Daddy? To make Bailey a Mommy? Only this one moment of clarification stood between her and changing their lives forever. 
And that moment was quickly squashed as the elements intervened, a gentle breeze blowing by and carrying Baileys lovely, seducing scent straight into her nostrils. Making her eyes go half lidded while her member throbbed again, spurting a shot of precum, like a spectral nude Bailey was drifting by, gently caressing Cathyl and placing a kiss on her neck before beckoning her to the house. 
That did it, “RRGH!!!” Cathyl charged! Running with every bit of speed that she had in her being, making a break neck pace for the house, and her prey. 
Meanwhile, inside the home…
“Haaa…haaahh…” Something was different…something just felt…warm. 
After Bailey picked himself up off the floor, and began the wifely work of cleaning up his Mistress’s cum, there was the softest flicker of warmth in his tummy, barely noticeable at first. And he figured it was just a little left over horny from the face fucking Cathyl just dished out. 
But as he finished cleaning and went about his day, it didn’t fade off, it only grew stronger. 
He tried to distract himself, being extraordinarily thorough with how spotless he was cleaning the house. It just wouldn’t stop bugging him, he even tried to occupy himself with a little time at his beauty station. Cathyl suggested he changed his wardrobe to have a big mirror and bought him a little makeup and accessories. Now he hardly ever used the makeup and it wasn’t much anyways, a little blush, eyeliner, maybe some lipgloss and so on, but she gave him things to try on to look nice and girly for her. 
So he distracted himself by doing his hair a bit, brushing it out to be nice and silky smooth, then deciding to style it with some pigtails tonight. Cathyl liked it when he gave her handlebars to use…
“Nnff…” Bailey bit his lip thinking about it in the moment, his legs crossing and thighs clenching. Even with his clitty forever useless in its cage, he was heating up…even as the temperature of the day dropped, the rooms just started to feel warmer and warmer. 
Even when he dressed down to pajamas, going for soft, delicately fuzzy, lavender short shorts, and a cotton white tank top with adorable pink ankle socks. He lotioned up his legs after taking his hot bath, followed by his hole body, smelling fresh, flowery, skin smoother than silk. Trying everything to take his mind off this strange warmth blooming in his belly. 
Until he leaned on his bed, taking deep, panting breaths. “Ugghnn…what…why am I so…so hot…” He tugged at the strap of his tank top a little, his tummy feeling so empty…craving something big to stuff in it… “Nnf! Come on, focus…nngh…” He stood up straight, giving himself a slap in the cheek, making his belly do a flip at the idea of Cathyl cracking him across the face. “Be strong…come on, she’ll be home soon, you can have sex then and get the relief you need… nnff…” Her comment about getting him pregnant hadn’t left his mind all day, and he touched his hand to his flat, smooth tummy. 
Only then did the light bulb go off over his head…they knew the time was close, and they had done a little preparation for it, since they weren’t actually sure about having a baby yet. They had numerous talks, and both agreed they did want to be parents, but nothing was concrete as for the timing, and something about this morning must have pushed the clock forward to strike midnight. His body was ready, and it was sending out the signal to its mate, Bailey’s heart skipped a beat and his pupils dilated. He was in heat…
BOOM!!! He heard the front door slam open…
CLOMPCLOMPCLOMPCLOMP! Several heavy hoof falls swiftly dashing up the stairs and closing in on his location before the bedroom door was suddenly BLASTED open! Bailey actually yelped in surprise from her impact, startling him as she damn near broke the door right off of its hinges. And there she stood, butt naked in all her Glory, after working all day long outside, the imposing Minotaur stood before her prey. 
She huffed heavily, her chest and shoulders heaving with each breath, inhaling that heavenly aroma, the signal of fertility that sent waves of bliss into her loins, priming her to deliver a baby into his womb. 
Those epic, hefty tits lifting and lowering, nipples hard as rock, her tight, ab coated tummy shining with the sweat of her work day, accumulating with her bodies rising temperature. Hoofs planted hard with her legs spread, her tail whipping behind her, and her massive twenty five inches of breeding dick, throbbed so hard. It quite literally jumped with her heart beat, nearly swinging from its weight, and her heavy balls…her heifer brewed up within them, desperate to find an eggie to crawl into and get comfy for a few months.
Bailey could virtually see the steam from the beautiful Cathyls panting breaths, her teeth gritted and FIRE blazing in her eyes with horny RAGE! “I…said…be waiting for me…naked…you…naughty boy…” He was dressed, granted…sexily, and those pig tails…those pretty pigtails…a heeeeavy, thick drop of precum oozed from her piss slit, drizzling in a long rope that swirled from her throbbing member. 
Her scent was OVERWHELMING! Bailey’s vision went hazy and his mind got muddled with pink cloudy haze. “Haaaaah…” He sighed almost dreamily, he could smell her cock, her balls, her precum, her spunk churning and mixing inside those massive orbs. Licking his lips at the thought of all that fertile life just swimming about, ready to fill him up. But her words helped him snap out of it, “Ehh…nnf…” Shaking his head a bit, “You…are you sure?” He blinked a few more times, “I… I think I’m in heat Cathyl… if… if we…” He was having trouble maintaining focus, her balls smelled so fucking good!!! He wanted them on his face till he suffocated in their scent! His tummy quivering and his caged sissy clitty was already weeping precum through its softened tip. 
STOMP STOMP STOMP!!! 
Cathyl was across the room and hefting Bailey up by his shirt in an instant! Lifting him several feet off the floor with one hand and making his eyes go wide. “I’m sure…” And she smashed their lips together, kissing him with everything she got! 
“Mmh!!!” Bailey moaned into the kiss, grabbing at her face while their tongues wrestled, guess it was settled! Then she released him back down, Bailey fell down onto the floor with a surprised ‘ooof’, his cheek was on the floor again as he doubled completely over, his clitty now leaking even in its cage. All it could really do these days after all. 
“Hrrghhghh!” She growled, huffing heavily, her heart pounding. “We’re making a baby tonight.” She reached down and snatched Bailey’s fuzzy bottoms, RRIIIIIP!!! Easily she tore them in half! Whipping them away and leaving him bottomless. Her strength was going into overdrive! This rut was pumping adrenaline and turbo charging her, and she didn’t stop there, she snatched the back of his soft top and tore that as well! Like thin sheets of paper it ripped under her strong grip and she again discarded the garment harshly. She would regret tearing those up later on as she liked him wearing that set of PJs, but she could always buy him another. 
The pink socks… stayed on… for now. 
“Ugghnnfff…uughhh…” Bailey whined, squirming a bit while he heard Cathyl take a step back. He chewed his bottom lip as she tore every scrap of clothes he had, looking up at her, face down ass up, so submissively. Fuuuuck she was so hot!!! So stroooooong… his booty started to wiggle a little on reflex. Like he had his own tail wagging lightly, the flip in his tummy he felt when she ripped his clothes making him just wanna worship at her altar.
Looking down at her boy… so subby and beautiful… her heart raced, and her balls aaaaaached! “Fuck… I love you baby…” Cathyl breathed out, probably the last not growly sentence she was going to manage tonight. 
Bailey’s eyes sparkled, “I love you too Mistress… okay…” He nodded his head, his own heart pounding as well, “I’m ready… make me a mommy…” 
At those words… 
Those eyes of hers were already blazing with the roaring inferno of a trillion suns, but now, it may as well have been a hundred trillion after that! Cathyl leaned down and snatched Bailey by his arms, making him let out a scared ‘meep!’ Before lifting him off the floor again, completely weightless in her strong arms. 
The head of her cock bumping into his belly as she held him it was so big. Precum smearing all over his tummy, like her cock had a mind of its own and was already trying to get into his belly. “I did promise you…” She threw him down onto the bed and quickly stepped up onto it behind him, in a mounted doggystyle pose, she slapped her cock down between his ass cheeks before SMACKING both of said cheeks with sharp strikes. “Ohhhh fuck I wanted this for so fucking long!” Another double smack! Tearing a squeak from Bailey at the delightful sting, “I’m breeding you… I’m gonna FUCKING breed you!” She held his hip in one hand, and the other guided her cock, dragging it down the valley of his ass until her soaked with precum tip found his star and pressed. “Last nnngh, chance… to change your…mmmngh, mind! Are you sure too? …Hrrrgh…” She groaned, applying pressure…more pressure…feeling his tiiiight human hole starting to give way.
“Hhhhggghh!!!” Bailey gripped the sheets tight, feeling his anal ring stretch! With his teeth gnawing on his bottom lip, he managed to squeak out, “B… Breed me Mistress…”
SHOVED! And the bulge of her cock pushed up against his belly, passing his belly button as she jammed roughly half of her length inside. “FUCK… YES!!!!” 
“AAAHHAAGHH!!!” Bailey screamed, his prostate annihilated by her battering ram. Punching soooo incredibly deep inside, and no build up. She was fucking him already, throttling him roughly! Her hips slinging back and forth. Balls swaying as well as she settled right into a power fuck rhythm. 
“Gonna breed you…as rough as fucking POSSIBLE!! Ugghnnff!! Mrrroooo!!!! Haaaaghhh sissy…my little fucking SISSY!!!” She smacked his ass four times in a row! “Ugghnnfh! Nnghh! Take it…fucking whore…gonna give you a baby tonight…then…nngh! Like I should have a long time ago! Uggh slut!!!” His tiny body, easily half her size, maybe less at this point! He looked like a doll getting anally destroyed by its owner! 
His slender, weak little arms trying to brace himself while the bed rocked from her momentum. Her dirty talk ringing in his ears, again the breeding talk… and… the heat he was in… he knew it…he could feel it. Like her cock was stroking the precious space inside of him where…if her seed went there… “Hunnghhaaaaaghhhh!! Aagahhngh!! Mistress…UGHNN!! I… I want iiiit!” He whined, trying to look back at her a bit while his knuckles went white from gripping the sheets. His anal walls stretched to the max! The obscene bulge in his belly rocketing back and forth, showing how deep her punishing cock battered his precious inner walls. 
The sensation warping his mind, breaking him in every way, forming coherent thought, much less coherent words! Was growing more difficult by the minute, and it wasn’t going to get any easier! 
As Cathyl then reached down and snatched both of his pretty pigtails, YANKING them ferociously hard to arch his back and lift him right up! He squealed again, eyes going wide as the sharp tug on his hair was now added to the sensory overload. 
“URRGH!!!” Cathyl growled again, “Little whore…ugh gonna fuck you UP!!” Shoving her hips forward harder and harder! Pushing her cock deeper inside of him, the bulge in his tummy moving up to below his ribcage, then deeper again to get between his flat, boi breasts! 
“HGHN!! Aaahgghh!!! Mistress!?!? Please! Nngh! So… So deep!” He cried out, feeling so impossibly stretched! The alterations of his bodies chemistry with all the ingestion of her pheromones had changed him in ways he’d never thought possible. Able to take her like this, converting the pain to pleasure! Taking such a big cock like that shouldn’t be possible, but he could take it thanks to just how long they’ve been together. Whether it was biological or just straight up magic at this point, he didn’t care! He loved her, and he loved it! And he couldn’t forget…giving him heat, meaning babies could very much happen. 
“I wanna see my cock come out your whore mouth!!!” Cathyl winded up her grip on his pig tails, planting her hooves down on the bed and lifting Bailey. Using her tightened grip and her powerful cock to take him completely off the bed. Supported by her grip, and her cock inside him. 
Bailey’s eyes crossed, “Hnghghghhhhh!!!!! Aaaghh!!” His legs were spread wiiiide, nearly into a split with how Cathyl was so much larger, but now, gravity was working against him, as her tightened grip on his hair…started to reeeeeeeally pull. While her hips pushed forward. “Guughh!” 
“Nnffhfhh…yeaaaahh…gonna go deeeeeep baby… gonna go so deep…” Cathyl sighed with a thick rasp in her voice. Eyes wild, seeing him through a red haze of fury and horny! His silk walls stroked her member so sweetly, and she thrust again and again and again! Pushing harder, using her real STRENGTH! She wasn’t holding back, a fiery burning desire for this pretty boy, “Ooooohhh you fucking whore…rrrrghhaaaghh!! Mrrrrooo!!!! Haaaghhh!!” Her arms started to flex, veins bulging and her core tightening as she puuuuuulled!
Baileys scalp was stinging with electric bliss that volted down to his core! And her cock was pushing…deeper… “Hrrgk!!” Bailey’s eyes crossed again from that thrust, and he put one hand on his belly, feeling…her sheath…at the base of her cock. There was no way… that… wasn’t possible was it? Arousal was pumping through Bailey as he squirmed, wriggling in this pose she put him in! “Gghuuuhh!!Yeeeeeess!! Nghhuh Mistress, aaaghh fuck me… fuck meee ggughgh!!” The roughness was driving him wild! His belly was tingling harder than it ever had before.
“Sssshuuut…uuuup…” Cathyl snarled again, her perfect white teeth gritting tightly together. Hips snapping to clap against his ass again and again, fucking him but not all the way in yet, just a liiiittle further… “Rrrrrrrrrrrrghhh…” Her growl taking on a delicious edge as she yanked him again, pulling his hair nice and rough.
Bailey felt the bulge push up further, passed his collar bone…something in the bottom of his throat. “Hhuughh!!! Ghughh!!” His eyes going wide as he touched the bulge in his neck, Cathyls sheath almost pushed all the way in…was she going to…
“Ffffuuchk!! Come oon!! Rrrrrrrrrrrrrghhh!! Yeeeess!!” She growled again, her own fists tightening on his long pigtails before they pulled one more time. Baileys eyes going wide as he slapped a hand over his mouth while his cheeks puffed out. But that didn’t help as Cathyl shoved her pelvis forward one more time. Her sheath shoving the rest of the way in!
“HRGCKCLLKCK!!!!” Eyes bugging out of his head, Bailey’s lips were forced open as Cathyls flared cock head shoved its way all the way through him. All of her brutal inches breeching their way up his throat, all the work her pheromones did to alter his biology and make this possible at last coming to fruition. 
“YEEESSS!!! UGGGGHH FUUUCK YEEESS!!!” Cathyl roared triumphantly! Seeing several inches of her cock extending out of his mouth while she started to REALLY fuck now. “FUCK!!! Ugggh so fucking good! Take it! Take it sissy!!! Aaaghh, uggh!! Fuck yeeeeeess! Choke on that dick you fucking whore!” She groaned, pumping her cock in and out. She watched as it shoved forward several more inches out of his mouth, relishing the fucked silly expression she saw on his face in the mirror. Then pulled back in so just her tip could be seen, but never did it disappear back down his throat. 
Bailey couldn’t believe this was happening! Nor did he even think it was possible! But it was happening, his body was on fire with tingling sensations and pleasure. His dainty legs swaying around her hips as she had him almost in a split from her stance, the bulge running the full length of his torso. Tears of joy flowed out of his eyes as his gag reflex was pulverized as much as his p spot was. “Hrrk! Gllck!! Awwgk!! Glluck!! Grrk! Glluck!” He retched, putting his hands on his tummy and feeling her member shifting up and down, stroking that massive dick through his belly while she pumped.
His body responding like a good mate, his walls tightened up, his throat swallowing and massaging her. Like she was fucking his ass and getting a blowjob at the same time! It was fucking blissful! “Urrghh…oooohhhh hahahaaaaa…oh you fucking bitch…nnff!” She pulled his pigtails so hard his back arches, curving her cock a bit before she let him back down. Suddenly Cathyl took the pigtails in her grasp, and used them to loop around his neck in opposite directions! “This is what you get for being so fucking cute!! Teasing me with that ass all the time! That sissy bubble butt begging to be BRED!” Wrapping his throat in his own long locks before she PULLED each pigtail tight in either direction, choking Bailey even more! Forming a nice tight choker like squeeze around the upper portion of her member. “Ooooooouuuu fuuhuhuuuck yes that’s good…choke bitch…” 
Bailey’s tears of pleasure were plentiful! Even though his nose wasn’t plugged, his airway was completely cut off like this. Using his own hair to choke him while she filled his throat with the friction of fucking it made his toes curl in his pink sissy socks. “Cglcckl!! Gwwck!!!” He was in bliss!!! She’d never done something so nasty and dominant before, and he fucked both her and Saane at the same time! He squeaked and squealed, that tingling in his tummy was going crazy with how much taboo thrill he was getting from her improvised leash! 
Eye crossing while they watched her tip thrust forward and back out of his mouth, tongue slathering the underside. He was nothing but a fuck sleeve, and he wouldn’t have it any other way! He could feel his pleasure rising, the beautiful release of an imminent sissygasm on the way!
Cathyl relished it, she loved making him cum in new ways, satisfying her masochistic lover with intense domination that he trusted her to do without going too far. “Aaaahhhh…yeeeaaahhhh, gonna get you pregnant whoooore…nnfnfff… Oooouuuu yeeeeess!! Mrrooooo!!” She brayed again! Her legs flexing their strength with how they supported him, bucking and thrusting, rocking his body and bouncing him on her hips.
Drool spilled from his open lips and tear stained cheeks were flushed bright red. He whined and mewled weakly, his tummy tightening so much!! It felt good… so damn good! His body loved it, and he was going to cum. 
He started to tremble and spasm a bit while his inner walls clenched! “Aaaahh!! Ooohh fuuuuck!!” Cathyl felt the tight squeeze around her dick, “Are you fucking cumming right now? You didn’t ask permission sissy!! NNHH!!!” She puuuuuuuuuuuulled his hair tight, squeeeeeeeeezing his throat even more while his sissygasm forced its way through his body. “You naughty…sissy…whore…fucking cum you little bitch…” She leaned down to spit on his cheek as she commanded this. “Gosh you’re such a little cock slut aren’t you?” Her words carrying taboo venom as she ground her hips, gyrating some to really torture him some more. 
Fucking him through his sissygasm, pleasure in the blonde boy melting him down while he whimpered and his eyes started to loll back.
“GLGLGHMMHFFFGH!!!! GLLGKK!!” Bailey cried out, beautiful ecstasy as his mind went blank, focusing only on the incredible sensations in his body as he quivered and spasmed around her member. Cumming harrrrrrd from her taboo breath play, and more taboo cock so fucking deep!
 “Ooooohh fuckfuckfuuuuuck…” She thrust a few more time at that, then relaxed her grip, his long pigtails unwrapping softly from his neck and she pulled her hips back juuuust enough, letting her cock fully withdraw back into his mouth and down his throat again so he could take a much needed breath. 
“Baaaaghhh! Haaghhhgh! Haaaaahhhh… uughh…” Bailey groaned, panting a few times. 
Cathyl leaning over, her hand around his mid section. “You okay?” She whispered carefully. “Need a break?” 
Bailey RAPIDLY shook his head no, “No, no break, please? Please keep going?? I need it!” He said, his eagerness even surprising Cathyl. 
“Nnff…that’s my boy…” She said with a grin as he looked back at her, “Now…let’s get a baby in there shall we?” 
She loosened her grip on his pigtails and let him sort of droop down her dick a bit, but didn’t let him fall off of course. She actually got down onto her knees on the bed with him, and turned him over. Spinning him with a corkscrew motion on her cock to have him facing her directly now while she got down into missionary. His legs spread wide on either side of her body, but she was so strong and large she almost completely removed all visual of him, only his little legs on either side of her could be seen if you walked in on them right now. 
“HRRGHH!!!” She shoved back in, all the way! Feeling her cock curve and bend inside of him, she could push it all the way through again if she wanted, but this time she wanted her cock to stay in his womb, not push all the way out his throat. How did the science of that work? 
Don’t know don’t care! 
So it curved into his little cervix instead of passed it, pressing into the baby basket where his precious little boi eggies rested. Her big, bully of a cock head snuggling right up to them and a large globule of precum oozing right out and soaking his egg, priming it for the main event as she started fucking again. 
Her massive hips, and her strong, Minotaur legs working to pump his petite body so deep. Each time her tip pushing into his womb, bullying his eggs and his prostate before pulling back out and doing it again and again! 
“Haaaaaaaaaaaghhh…oooooghhhhhyeeeeeeeeeahhhh…that’s what I want…nnnfff got my baby in my balls right now bitch…aaahhh…sssshhhiiiit gonna be a big…strong Monstergirl like her Mama, aaahh! Open your mouth!” She demanded, and it wasn’t difficult for the already moaning Bailey to do so, sticking out his tongue as well as she spat down on him.
“Ughgnnnh…” Her saliva landing right on his tongue, to which he quickly swallowed it, “Glllp… ughnn, thank you Mistress…” He groaned, the hefty bulge that was pushing so deeply up his tummy was beyond his belly button. Cathyl’s massive Triple D cup titties swaying above his face. “Ughnnnfh, she… she is?” Bailey, now a little horny loopy from all the filth they were doing, and post sissygasm bliss, decided to dirty talk her right back! “She… is gonna go in my belly now?” Referring to the load in Cathyls balls that would soon be their offspring.
Cathyl’s eyes rolled back briefly, lightning hitting her core and striking down into her balls, accompanied by a particularly rough thrust that had Bailey’s toes curling, his caged, worthless cock sound asleep though, barely even noticeable in its pink prison. “Yeah… yeah she is… I’m gonna…put my daughter in you…haaaghhh…RRRGH!!!” She could feel her load buuuilding and building in her balls.
Bailey was seeing stars from her brutal thrusts. Her balls powerfully walloping his ass, her cock pulling three quarters of the way out and shoving all the way back in to the balls every time. “Hhhghghh…ahguhhh… I love yoooouu, nnghgh I love yooooou!!” 
And what made it even more intense, was Cathyl reached down and wrapped both of her large, strong hands around his throat and squeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeezed tight!!! Bailey gasped but it was cut off as she intentionally sealed off his airway again for her own pleasure and his torment. 
“URRRGHH!!! I fucking love you too bitch!!!! RRRGHH!! MRROO!!!” She brayed while her cock was soaring with pleasure at the action, their declarations of love always coming out during the most filthy acts of sexual filth! 
He was being battered and strangle fucked! He was just a sleeve for her pleasure, and his body approved! “GHGNNGHH!!!! GGLCK!!!” He groaned with a very loopy, naughty boy grin on his face, watching her body glistening in sweat. Those incredible titties, perfect abs rolling, her pleasure ridden face, he looked at her now like the day he first saw her in the barn. A beautiful pink, flowery haze around her as his pupils went into the shapes of throbbing pink hearts. 
Cathyls balls were finally starting to tingle, the coil in her ab coated tummy was getting too tight to bear for her any longer! “MRROOO!!! Haaghh!! RRGRHGH!!!” She actually shook her head wildly, her long braids whipping slightly from the motion while her tail swished.
He was however surprised though as she suddenly stopped? Releasing his throat and allowing him to breathe once again, but why did she… 
“Eeeep!” He squeaked as she grabbed his side and flipped him over again, “Ghghguhhh… oooohh… oh fuuuck …” He moaned, muffled though as she rolled him over so his face was down in the mattress again, and got pressed firmly into it by her hoof coming down on his head in a vicious STOMP!!! “Ohh fuuuuck!!!” He squealed like a girlish sissy!
“NNFFH!! Slut…” She grabbed his pigtails again, using her hoof to keep him stomped down, she yanked on his pigtails, shoving him down with her leg and pulling him up with her arms. On one knee behind him while her hips slung. Massive weighty balls slapping and plapping into his caged clitty and berries. His hair now tugged tightly while her hoof forced him to stay low.
Ass up high, being plowed by his Mistress. Her abs were shining with sweat from behind him, slinging her dick, snapping her hips to his with an increased pace of four thrusts per beat now! 
“Ughghghghguhguhguhhhh!” Bailey’s eyes remained crossed, “Yeeeeeeeessssss… ugughhhh, breed meeeeeeeeeee… ughgngh breed your dumb little whoreeeee…”
“AAAHHHGH! HRRGHH!! RRGHHH!!!!” Cathyl grit her teeth powerfully, dicking him down into the mattress with all she had, not holding back, every ounce of her strength was being fucked into him. His dirty talk sending her up the wall! She could feel her cock head flaring up, swelling with its equine tip, ready to plug his womb and fill it with her heifer. “MRRROOO!!!!! MRRROOO!!!! HAAAGHH!!!” She tossed her hair again, stomping on his face once more and coiling his pigtails in her hands to give her the perfect grip. “Yesyesyesyesyesyes!!! Here she comes! Ohhhh fuuuck yes!!” Cathyl was the one with pink hearts in her eyes now, her body was so happy!
Her rut was driving her crazy, plowing such a fertile little bitch in heat, she couldn’t handle it anymore, she needed to spread her seed and breed! The biological need overpowering everything in her head, all that mattered was KNOCKING THIS BOI UP!!!!
The bed snapped, headboard cracking and the wall vibrating, Bailey contorted to a deep arch of downward dog, his scalp searing delightfully with the sting of her hair pulling and face bright red with the deepest blush and now going to have a hoof print on his face. “Ghghughhuhhh!! Aahahhh!!! Haaaagahh!!!! Haaaaaaaauugghhhhh!!!!!” His hiiiigh girly pitch egging Cathyl on while his tunnel was destroyed, his poor womb being jostled like a ship in a thunderstorm. “Yeeeeeeeeesssssss!!! AGHH!!! GET ME PREGNANT!! GET ME PREGNANT GET ME PREGNANT!!!!!!!!!” Bailey shouted with throbbing heart eyes!
“Here it comes!!! Shhhhhhhiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiittt!!!” Cathyl could feel it, the rising, the crescendo of bliss and euphoria taking over. She arched her own back, head tilting back and looking towards the ceiling with throbbing heart eyes! “Fuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuck!!! Yyyeeesss!!!! AAAGHH!!! HERE IT FUCKING COMES!!! SHIT!! SHIIIT!!!” 
Bailey in a daze, blinked, the intensity of the warmth in his bullied belly seeming to ignite, and a whoosh of sensation flooded throughout him, his eyes going wide. And it clicked, he could feel her tip against his cradle of life. She was going to do it…she was gonna get him pregnant… 
She went harder, throwing her back into each buck, “FUCK!!! HERE SHE IS!!! I’M FUCKING CUMMING!!!AAAGH!!!! FUCK!!! UGGHH FFUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUCK!!!!” She shouted with all her chesty power. 
And at last, at long loooooong last, the coil snapped. The dam broke. The pot boiled over. It was time. 
Cathyl rammed her hips in, shoving her cock home into his womb, pressing her tip directly to a special little eggie, “RRGH!!!” She gritted her teeth, veins bulging, muscles tensing, and her balls rising. The massive orbs, toting a gallon of cum in each orb flexed, squeezed and pumped. Quadrillion swimmers rushed up her balls, in the thickest churned load of Cathyls life time, rising up the loooooong two foot long spout of her cock, at the speed of a rocket firing through as her fertile, potent spunk finally blasted free of her cock tip. “YEEEEEEEESSSS!!! AAAAAAAAAGHHHHRRRGRHHH!!!!!!!” She roared one final time.
“Aaaaaaaaaaaaghhauuuuuuhhhhhhhhh!!” Bailey let out a beautiful blissful wail as he felt it, the most intense heat, Cathyls liquid lust, full of fertile life, swimming into his fertile womb. His eyes glistening, trembling as he literally could feeeeel it. His brain short circuited, body finally getting what it desired most and another sissygasm suddenly blasted his tummy in combination with her spunk. “AAAAGHHHHHAAAAAAHH!!!!”
Her cock head shooting a river of sperm, three seconds long with each geyser from that flexing cock. Pouring all into his womb, soaking his defenseless eggs in a gooey gunk that filled his womb so fast. Beyond capacity and those thunderous balls weren’t slowing down! They throbbed and undulated with powerful ‘Chhhcukkk! Chhrrck!! Chllck! Chrrrk!’ sounds of dumping her unborn into his belly to care for. 
The most perfect sensation washed over Cathyl whose own tongue actually lolled out of her mouth and she’s the one who went cross eyed! Such a powerful, wonderful orgasm, she shuddered, breathing heavily as she felt more pouring out, filling his belly so much it started to swell. 
Growing bigger and bigger as gallons started to inflate his belly, making him look like his future self! 
Bailey felt all of those sperm surrounding his egg, and just like how she loved to playfully bully him, her seed bullied his egg, pushing, poking and prodding, one however pushing juuuust enough, feeling his helpless eggs wall give way, forcing its head into it, pushing deeper…deeper…and deeper until it wriggled aaaall the way inside…
“Haaaaaaaaaaaahh!!!” 
“Hrrrghnhh!!” 
Cathyl and Bailey both grunted and gasped, Bailey felt it…deep, deeeeeeeep down inside… life… Cathyl did it… they did it! They really, really did it, she came in him during his heat and her rut. When they both were so fertile…and now…
He was pregnant…


