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			Author's Notes: 
The story was inspired by the cover art. My boyfriend and sweet honeybuns Patric12345 helped co-write this. I hope you all enjoy the hard work we put into this!



	“You really think you’re up for this Lyra?” Derpy asked.

“I’ll be fine… How hard can an assistant be?” I said dismissively. “Anyways I have to get to sleep. First shift is in the morning.”

“I guess you’re right… But that doesn’t mean I’m just going to let you sleep alone on your big night.” She joked, hopping onto the bed and cuddling close to me. I smiled, wrapping my arms around her as she nuzzled herself into my bust. I had no idea if she was jealous of my size or what but she always seems to be drawn to them. I wonder why…

“I love you.” She cooed. She shut her eyes slowly, drifting off to sleep in my arms.

“I love you too. Get some sleep…” I said softly. I slowly forked my fingers through her hair, my own eyes getting heavier as I let the night take me.

The dream I’ve been having the past week engulfed my mind, pulling my even deeper into slumber as the hospital formed around me. I was on my knees in the middle of the waiting room, several people around me. All of them were male, clothes off and playing with themselves. I looked down and gazed upon my naked body. The men around me closed in, one or two of them blowing their loads before reaching me and painting my body with their seed.

“You like that don’t you?” One of the men asked. I opened my mouth wide, letting some of their cum land in my mouth. My eyes shot open wide as one of them shoved their member into my mouth. My eyes slowly returned to their calmer state. I moaned around his dick and gripped it with both hands.

“You just love wearing those tight clothes don’t you slut?” Another asked, grabbing my nurses outfit and yanking it down. The buttons popped off and my breasts bounced free from their cramped prison. I shivered with excitement and watched the man walk around me, groping my rack from behind.

A third started rubbing his dick against my cheek. “Come on, put those hands to good use.” He said. My hand instinctively moved from the first man to the one prodding my face, immediately beginning to stroke it. I shut my eyes tightly as the dick in my mouth was slowly forced down my throat. I felt it expand and unload his package into my stomach. A tear slid down my face at each veiny bulge traveling down my throat.

“Ahh… That’s a good girl.” The first man said, holding my head in place as he continued to pour himself into me.

I felt cum stream down my back as a few more men came onto my body.

The man I was stroking off aimed his dick at my face spraying his cum all over it. “There we go.” He said.

The first man forced himself out of my throat, causing me to start choking. One of the men took a seat in a chair, yanking me towards him and bending me over his lap. Another shiver hit me as I felt his hand slide into my rather skimpy nurses outfit and grope my ass. “You’ve been a naughty little bitch haven’t you?” He asked, sliding the skirt down around my feet.

The second man pulled my head down and pressed his dick to my lips. “Suck.” He ordered. I opened my mouth and slid the tip in on command, licking the pre from his already drooling length.

“That’s better. But you’re still getting your punishment.” The man whose knee I was bent over said. He raised his hand and spanked me hard across the ass. My mouth shot open as I tried to scream, only to have the dick in my mouth shoved down my throat. The shriek I had previously tried to expel turned to choked moans and gagged pleas that only fell on deaf ears.

The third man started groping my breasts again. My muffled moans increased in volume, letting out a choked scream every time the man’s hand came in contact with my ass. It wasn’t until the tenth or so spank that I realized the tears running down my face weren’t from pain, but pleasure.

The second man started to thrust in and out of my mouth, claiming my throat as his own personal cock sleeve. “Damn you’re throat is tight… I think I should get hurt more often.” He grunted.

My eyes widened in surprise as I felt something prodding my lower lips. I tried fruitlessly to turn my head, only for the cock in my gullet to immediately tense up, straightening my head again. I felt more and more cum travel down my throat with each bulging ejaculation. The pressure on my pussy increased and my entire body shook violently from both the thrill and excitement. Just before I felt it push inside, I heard something.

“Lyra?” A vaguely familiar voice said. I attempted to turn my head and look around for the female voice that called me.

“Lyyyyyra.” The voice said. As if in an instant, I blinked. My eyes opened and I noticed I was in my bed, Derpy on her knees next to me.

“Huh?” I mumbled groggily.

“You were moaning in your sleep. And it’s morning.” Derpy said. “I think you wet yourself.”

“I… oh…” I said, my face burning red hot as a blush washed across it. Derpy smirked and hugged me close to her.

“So what were you dreaming about huh?” She asked in as playful a tone as I’ve ever heard come out of her mouth.

“Um… Penguins.” I said quickly.

Derpy’s expression changed to an extremely unimpressed stare. “Penguins.” She stated.

“Yes… you know how uh… wet… penguins get when they swim…” I tried to convince her that the dream wasn’t as explicit as she obviously knew it was.

“So you were… a penguin?” She asked, raising an eyebrow, the blatant disbelief on her face showing without hesitation.

“Yes… Um… I was in a uh… documentary.” I nodded.

“About penguins?” She asked.

“Yeah yeah… and It was being narrated by someone with a really deep voice. I think it was god…” I said.

Derpy just stared at me, her face unchanging as the skepticism only grew in her eyes. “Well I’d better get ready for work.” I said, jumping up and rushing into the bathroom and clicking on the shower. I stripped off my clothes and hopped into the water, my entire body tensing up as the cold water hit me. I had been so quick to get away from Derpy I hadn’t even let the water warm up. I immediately grabbed the curtains and closed the shower.

“Lyra.” Derpy said. I heard the bathroom door click open shortly after her calm voice called into the room.

“Just taking a shower… Need to get ready. Talk a little after…” I said. There was no response from her. I guessed she had just left and forgot to close the door… 

The shower curtain was tugged open and Derpy was standing there completely naked. My entire body froze. “What are you doing!” I said uncertainly.

“Taking a shower.” She said, stepping in and wrapping her arms around me.

“Can’t… it wait until I’m done?” I asked.

“Nope…” She smiled, her breasts pressing into my back. “Why don’t I help?” She asked. Her hands reached over for the soap and started lathering the front of my body.

“Why did you… decide to shower with me?” I asked uncertainly.

“Because I don’t like it when you lie to me.” She said, tightening the hug around me and nuzzling her head into my neck.

I remained silent.

“I love you Lyra.” She said softly, kissing my cheek.

My face reddened. “A… And… you’re just… telling me this now?” I stammered quietly.

“Would you have prefered I didn’t? You… don’t love me?” She said in a tone that was lowering to an almost depressed volume.

“Of course I do!” I said quickly, turning around to face her.

“Then why are you so ashamed to say it?” She asked.

“I’m not I just…” I mumbled.

“What is it? Talk to me…” She asked, tenderly caressing my cheek.

“I just… want to have kids some day. And with you I… I don’t…” I started.

“Oh… I see…” She said, looking down at the shower floor.

“But… I know I won’t be happy with anyone else.” I smiled, tilting her head up.

She smiled, our eyes locking for the first time. “I can’t give you kids… I can’t give you what you want…” She said, her smile slowly fading.

“No… you can’t give me what I want… because you’re all I need.” I said, pressing my lips to hers. Our eyes shut in unison and we melted into each other. She pulled away first and smiled.

“Let’s get you cleaned…” Derpy said, nuzzling herself against me and washing the soap off.

“I’m not the only one who wants to get clean…” I smiled.

“You’re the one with a new job to get to.” She said.

“Doesn’t mean I shouldn’t help clean you off.” I said, grabbing the soap and pouring some into my hands. I turned around and faced Derpy. I started to slowly lather up her body.

The two of us moaned softly, our breasts squishing together and our nipples roughly pressing together, sending a thrilled pleasure through me.

I reached around and pulled her body against mine, digging my palms into the wet feathers of her wings and massaging them.

“Right there…” She mumbled.

I continued stroking her wings, teasing them lovingly with every movement. She moaned quietly, and nuzzled my neck.

“You don’t want to be late for work…” She whispered. “Let’s save the fun for after your first day.”

“I can’t wait…” I smiled.

--------------------------------------

I spotted the hospital in the distance, roughly fiddling with the zipper to my blouse. “Come on… why are you two so big…” I grunted with another tug. My pace slowed the more I wrestled with the metal bastard. My concentration was snapped forward when I collided with someone, tumbling to the hard ground. My landing was relatively soft… that’s when I realized I was on top of said person. “Oh god I’m so sorry! I should have been watching where I was going but I was focused on…” I paused as I realized the position I was in. My blouse had zipped all the way down from the fall and my breasts were hanging directly in front of his face.

I looked up at the man, seeing him wide eyed, mouth hanging open as he stared at my chest.

“Um...” He stammered.

I quickly leaned back and sat up, zipping my blouse up. Of course now it decides to fit… zipping up perfectly. I think I stretched the outfit beca-

“AH!” I yelped, feeling something poking my ass. I looked down and realized that I was sitting on the man’s crotch and certain areas were swelling. I hopped up and glared down at him. “Pervert!”

The man lied there, still completely dazed. “Um…” He mumbled..

I shook my head and stormed off towards the hospital. My face was burning hot and I could only assume that I was blushing. I made my way through the doors and immediately noticed the near empty waiting room. There were only a couple people, one that was coughing lightly, and another with a cast on.

“Oh you must be the new temp. Lyra is it?” A woman asked. I turned my head to her and saw she was looking down at a clipboard.

“Yes, that’s me.” I nodded. “Where do you need me to go?”

“First off, come get your name tag.” She said, motioning me over as she unclipped a small rectangular and laminated tag.

I took it from her and put it on my blouse. “Great. Here’s your task list. Just check on these patients and make sure they have everything they need.” She said.

“Well that doesn’t sound so bad. This place is practically deserted.” I chuckled, glancing around again at the empty room.

“That’s because most of the patients have already been checked in.” She said, looking up at me with a sigh.

“Oh… how many are there?” I asked. My question was immediately answered as I looked at the task list I was given. “Oh…” I repeated.

“You’re probably going to be here all night. Have fun.” She laughed before continuing to organize papers and files.

I sighed as I walked back into the halls leading to the rooms. My eyes wandered down to the sheet as I approached a door, spotting the first number on the page. “Better get started.” I said, grabbing the handle and walking in to the room. I saw a teenager, looking around the age of 18 lying in the bed with bandages over his eyes. He glanced blindly around the room the moment I stepped closer.

“Is it time to take my bandages off yet?” The kid asked.

“I uh… don’t know. I’m just here to check up on you.” I said.

“Oh… okay.” He said almost disappointedly.

“So… did you need anything?” I asked. The kid stayed quiet for a moment before shaking his head. “Well that was quick…” I mumbled, checking the number off the list. I turned around and walked towards the door. I was about to leave before stopping suddenly. I paused for a few moments before turning back. I stared at the almost sad looking person sitting there, not seeming to have noticed it originally. I sighed and walked back to the bed, taking a seat in the chair next to him.

“What’s wrong?” He asked.

“You seem a little lonely. I’m not busy so… I can keep you company.” I replied. The kid smiled and leaned back into the bed. “So anything you want to talk about?”

“No… that’s okay… Just you being here is fine.” The kid said quietly.

I smiled a little, “If you do want to talk, I’ll be right here.” I said.

The kids head sank down slightly. “Th… thank you.” He said.

“I’m happy that I can at least help you a little.” I said. He stayed quiet, his head turning slightly.
I laid my hand down on his, “Is something wrong?” I asked.

The kid tensed up. “No I’m…” He said, his voice cracking slightly, coughing and clearing his throat. “I’m fine…”

“You don’t sound too fine… but if you say so…” I said, slowly withdrawing my hand. My hand was grabbed and held in place.

“Please don’t… leave.” He said quickly.

“I won’t.” I said, tenderly squeezing his hand. With that, I saw him visibly relax, the small smile returning to his face. His face started to turn red and he shifted around slightly. “What’s wrong?”

“I… I… um…” He mumbled nervously.

“It’s alright…” I said in a soft and comforting tone.

“I don’t… I’m…” He stammered. It was then that I noticed the lower portion of his hospital gown he was wearing seemed to be rising.

I stared silently at the rising bulge for a moment, “Oh I see…” I said.

“I’m sorry… I didn’t mean…” He said shakily.

“It’s alright…” I said, laying my hand gently on his chest.

“I’ve just… you’re so… nice.” He said quietly.

“You really seemed to need someone to just sit down beside you.” I said, “And I was, and am, more than happy to help…”

“Th… thank you…” He said quietly. I noticed the area of the gown that was bulging out seemed to getting a… wet spot.

“It looks like you have another problem…” I cooed. The kids face turned bright red and he stayed silent. “Please, if you want my help with anything… anything at all… just tell me.”

“Wh… huh?” He mumbled uncertainly.

“I’ll be right here if you need anything…” I whispered softly. He shivered, the spot on the gown growing. I gently slid my hand up his chest and gently took his hand into mine again.

“O...okay…” He nodded slowly.

“You’re so cute…” I said, gently kissing his cheek.

“I… d… ngh…” He grunted, shifting around a little more.

I giggled quietly and placed my hand on his leg. He shook a little and waited anxiously for my next move. I gently ran my fingers over the bulge, causing him to shiver again.

“Y… oh ng…” He mumbled, the bulge twitching slightly.

I pulled the gown back and let his dick pop out into the air. I could see his member twitch from the cool air of the hospital room. I stared at the pre drooling down, staining the bed and coating his length. “You just love making a mess don’t you?” I teased, sliding a finger from the base to the tip of his 8 inch throbbing dick.

“I… I’m sorry…” He said.

“You don’t have to be…” I said, gently running my fingers over his tip.

He shivered a little bit. “Nnng…” He mumbled.

I just smiled and started stroking a little bit faster. “I think I’m…” He grunted, gripping the edges of the bed.

I rolled his tip against my palm. “Don’t want to make it any messier… let me help.” I said. I moved my head down, taking the tip into my mouth as both hands gripped his dick.

“Oh… god…” He stammered shakily.

I teased his tip, trying to get him over the edge. The salty flavor of his pre permeated through my mouth now. He let out a loud moan, his entire length twitching and beginning to spasm. My eyes widened as I felt his orgasm release, bulging my cheeks out in an instant. I closed my eyes tightly, trying to swallow as much as I could. Each twitch sending a load, pushing my cheeks out to their breaking point. Cum started to seep from my mouth and drool down my blouse, occasionally getting caught off guard by a large bout of his seed. I yanked my head away and took a deep breath in as the rest of his orgasm was dumped onto my face, now breathing heavily.

“A… ar...are you… okay?” He panted.

“I’m just fine.” I said through deep breaths. “How are you feeling though?”

“I’m okay… I…” He mumbled. I glanced down to see him starting to harden again. His balls seemed to be a little larger than before. Both our heads twisted as someone knocked at the door to the room.

“Ye… yeah?” I called.

“Oh sorry… I must have the wrong room. I’m looking for a Jeremy.” A man said from the other side.

“Yeah I’m here.” Jeremy called. My head snapped to Jeremy and a glare connected my eyes to his… bandages… I raised my arm and hit him in the side.

“What? I j- Oh… right…” Jeremy said quietly.

“Just here to say you can take your bandages off now.” The man said, followed by a fading set of footsteps.

I looked up at Jeremy and smiled. “Why don’t I do the honors?” I asked.

“S...sure…” Jeremy smiled. I climbed onto the bed, straddling him as I reached up to his bandages, slowly unravelling them. The moment they came off I saw his eyes shut. He opened them slowly, cringing slightly as he adjusted to the bright light. The moment he could see clearly, his eyes seemed to be fixed on something.

I smiled and slowly raised my eyebrow. “Something the matter?” I asked. I looked down and realized my blouse had unzipped, my breasts bulging out from their barely contained prison. “Oh.” I looked back up at him.

“I’m sorry.” He said in a tone that made it seem as if it was a statement instead of an apology.

“For what?” I asked. My head snapped back as I felt his hands on my hips, gripping them tightly as his dick slid between my ass cheeks. Today was a bad day to not put on underwear…

He lifted me up with a strength that surprised me, pushing the tip to my pussy and adding pressure immediately.

I stiffened up. “Um... hold on a second…” I said quickly.

“I’m sorry…” He repeated. My entire body went rigid, shuddering violently as it penetrated me, slowly lowering me down to the hilt.

“Ngghh… Phh ohhh god…” I gasped, my voice extremely strained. I gripped the sides of the bed tightly, groaning from every inch that slid in. “Wa…. wait… Just st-” I was cut off, taking a sharp breath in as he filled the gap between my lower lips and his hips with a single thrust.

“I… love you…” He said softly.

“Please… I can’t… t-” I was yanked forward into a kiss. My eyes rolled back as I felt my hips being bounced roughly up and down by every thrust. With his hips doing all the work; I felt his hands move up to my breasts, yanking the blouse down under them and massaging them tenderly. I moaned into his mouth.

Jeremy pulled away. “Oh… oh god…” He mumbled in a almost pained tone as his thrusts increased in speed.

“Nfgsss…” I sputtered weakly as I felt my orgasm welling up. As if in sync, I felt his shaft throb hard, twitching as It grew slightly, his orgasm rising parallel to mine.

“I… think I’m…” Jeremy groaned, his thrusting becoming erratic.

“No… pull o-” I stopped myself as the thought of having a child with Derpy came into my mind. I shook slightly at the thought before it began to get better. Derpy and I raising a child where we wouldn’t be able to have one normally. We’d be able to raise our own child over adopting one. Just the thought of it made me feel even happier knowing that we’d have more to our lives after. The train of thought was disrupted as I felt him starting to pull out, forcing me to decide now. I slammed my hips back down onto his and came from the re-entrance.

“NNGH… Fu…” He gasped. The head of his dick flared up, locking himself inside as the countless loads of his love erupted into me. Every shot filled my canal until not even my cervix could stop it’s flow, forcefully flooding my womb like a broken dam. My orgasm mixed with his, crashing forth and making me nearly collapse off the bed if it weren’t for the pent up volcano I was impaled on. 

“Fuck…” I moaned, “So… much…” My entire body shook with every shot. “How are… you… cumming even more… this time?”

“I… so… phn…” Jeremy moaned. The orgasm finally seemed to die down, packed to the brim with the boiling flood trapped inside me. I glanced down and noticed a small bulge in my abdomen from where it was all packed, closing my eyes for a moment before shivering in another small orgasm.

I shivered slightly at the feeling, “Nnnag… So… hot…” I mumbled, “I… nnng…”

“I… I think I’m…” He mumbled.

“Wh… what?” I asked. My question was answered shortly after by a large pressure in my midsection. My eyes looked downward to see the bulge growing with each new twitch of his dick.

“Ohnngh…” Jeremy groaned, gripping my hips tightly and pushing them down even more, forcing my stomach out a little faster as I sank down to lengths I didn’t notice he had, finally reaching the base as he continued to pump more and more of his frothy cum into my overpacked insides.

“Nnnnaah… so… muuuch…” I mumbled.

The door to the room clicked open. “Hey Jeremy how ya doi-” A man said, stopping immediately as he witnessed the scene unfolding.

“He...hey… Tod…” Jeremy mumbled. His grip on my hips tightened, causing a choked moan to escape my lips.

“I… see you’re… recovering.” Tod stammered.

“How’s he doing?” Another man called into the room before his footsteps signaled that he was about to enter.

“Why don’t you see for yourself…” Tod said. The other man walked in, staring at the two of us, still locked together by his member. “So Grey…” He said, looking at the other man.

“Why do I miss everything?” Grey asked.

“What do you mean? It’s just getting started.” Tod said, taking off his hospital gown.

“Wh… what are…” I mumbled.

Tod reached over and picked up my task sheet and eyed it for a moment. “Well according to this you’re supposed to check up on me and Grey too…” He said, pointing to their names on the list.

“If I knew this was how they treat patients, I’d get hurt more often.” Grey said, stripping off his clothes as well.

I looked back at them momentarily, “Okay…” I said, still a little shaken from my last orgasm.

“What? This is your job isn’t it? You look like you’re pretty good at it.” Tod said, lining himself up with my ass.

“Nnng…” I moaned, my stomach stretching out as another load was blown into me.

“Yeah you seem like you’ve been doing this for years. You must be the head doctor here right?” Grey asked, grabbing my hand and moving it down to his already erect length.

I wrapped my hand around his dick. “No…” I mumbled.

“Coulda fooled me.” Tod said, pushing the first half of himself into my ass. “Tight fit…” He grunted.

I groaned as I felt my ass get stretched open by his length. “Fnnng…” I moaned.

“Thaaaat’s better… just relax.” Tod sighed contently, now starting to slide in further.

I tried to relax as another orgasm tore through my body causing both my holes to tighten around them. Both Tod and Jeremy moaned loudly. The two of them pulled out and started thrusting simultaneously.

I held back my scream of pleasure and my grip on Grey’s dick tightened further. After a moment I started to slide my hand up and down his length loosening my grip a little bit.

“Damn I needed this…” Tod grunted, reaching around me and gripping my breasts, rolling them around roughly.

I moaned loudly and relaxed a little more as the pleasure rocket through me. “H… harder…” I mumbled.

Jeremy’s thrusts bounced me up, while Tod’s thrusts pushed my forward towards Jeremy, only to be yanked back by Tod tugging hard on my breasts, grinding around both their dicks. “If that’s what you… want…” Jeremy stammered, both their thrusts only growing in speed and power with every second.

I screamed out in pleasure as I stroked Grey’s dick even harder. My eyes rolled back as I felt my insides being flooded by an orgasm, both of them releasing waves inside me. Their thrusts didn’t slow in the slightest as they continued to tear both my holes apart alongside their orgasm. I felt Grey’s dick twitch before I was doused by a third orgasm, layering on top of the coat Jeremy gave me earlier. I shuddered on top of them and I now felt like I was on the verge of passing out.

“Don’t fall asleep on us now.” Tod said.

“Maybe we should do something to help her wake up?” Grey suggested, pulling up a chair and sitting down. My eyes darted back and forth as the familiarity of this scene started to wander into my thoughts. Tod pulled me off Jeremy, who let out an extensive sigh. I nearly screamed right there as all the cum inside me rushed out violently, splashing onto the floor and coloring it white. Tod bent me over Grey’s knee and stepped back, a wide smirk on his face.

“We don’t have any coffee so this’ll have to do.” Grey said, winding his hand back and spanking me with a loud thwack.

I yelped loudly.

“I think it’s working, let’s up the dosage.” Tod said as Grey’s hand collided once again with my ass, this time with more power.

I choked back a small amount of tears. “Oh god…” I mumbled in a slightly pained tone.

“Nearly there…” Tod said, shoving two fingers in both of my holes and grinding them around as another spank forced me to clench around them.

A few tears slid down my face as a pained moan escaped my lips.

“There… now that it’s working.” Tod said, pulling me back so that Grey’s dick was just under my mouth. I instinctually started licking it as I slid his length between my breasts.

“She’s learning fast.” Grey sighed, leaning back in the chair.

“Um…” Jeremy mumbled. I glanced towards him and saw him sitting at the edge of the bed, stroking himself. My hands clenched my breasts tightly as Tod shoved himself back into my ass.

“Don’t worry… this one’ll be quick…” Tod said and started thrusting quickly, already lubed from the previous orgasms. The pain and pleasure previously all blended together in a mind bending flurry of sensation. I had lost count at how many times my pussy spasmed from the nerve numbing orgasms. It took me a minute to realize that Tod had pulled out, but I could still feel his dick inside me, pounding away and ruining my ass. Like a phantom limb, I still felt full and connected to them. I slumped off Grey’s knee and to the floor, my face pressing into the still cum covered tiles. I felt warmth spread over my back as the three of them started coating the rest of my body in their spunk. I felt the gaping mess that both my ass and pussy now must looked like, spurting continuous streams of cum that never seemed to end. My eyes grew heavy as the will to stay away finally disappeared, slipping off into slumber.

---------------------------------------------------
ONE WEEK LATER:

“Pregnant?” Derpy said, eyes widening in disbelief.

“Yeah…” I said quietly, staring down at the floor.

“So I’m not good enough for you?” Derpy said, looking away as the tone in her voice faded to disappointment.

“No no! It didn’t start out like… I just wanted to help him and… things just escalated. But I could have let him pull out but I didn’t. Because I want to have a kid with you…” I said as quickly and reassuringly as I possibly could in this situation. She looked up at me with a fading sadness in her eyes.

“I know… I just didn’t think…” She started.

“I didn’t think either.” I interrupted. “I just… it was a split second decision… But it was all about you…”

“Lyra I-”

“And I don’t want you to leave me because I love you and I don’t know what I’d do if you were go-” I was cut off, staring blankly ahead in befuddlement as her lips touched mine. My eyes closed, wrapping my arms around her and falling into her embrace. She pulled back and smiled.

“I love you Lyra, and I’ll never leave you.” She said softly. “We’d better start thinking of names though…”

I wish I could have seen myself in the mirror. I must have had the stupidest grin on my face because my face started to hurt. “I love you so much!” I said, hugging her tightly.

“Nngh… I’d like to live… to see them born… if that’s ok- mmph!” She said, the last of her words muffled as I realized her face had been pressed in between my breasts. My smile widened.

“You know you love them…” I said, squishing my breasts against either side of her head. “You really just want to s- Ohhh…” I moaned as I felt her tongue run against the skin between the two large orbs. “Okay… let’s have some fun…”

----------------------------------

“Hey Jeremy! Need any help with those boxes?” My friend shouted.

“No I’m good.” I said, taking the last box into my new house before shutting the door behind me. I smiled, glancing around at the unfurnished building. At least the bedroom is finished so I can sleep tonight. Putting everything together tomorrow will be the best part! I walked through the house until I hit the bedroom, pushing the door open to see someone sitting on the edge of… my… bed…

“You must be Jeremy.” The woman said softly.

“Um… who are you and… why are you in my house?” I asked, my eyes instinctively wandering down to her skimpy nurses outfit.

“I’m just here to give you your check up… You know a uh… followup. From your eye surgery.” She said.

“Oh… okay…” I said quietly, taking a seat next to her. She shook her head and looked at me.

“You’re going to have to lie down for this.” She said, pushing me back so my head rested against the pillows.

“W… why?” I asked uncertainly.

“Shhh… Just close your eyes.” She said. I reluctantly nodded and shut my eyes slowly. I waited a moment before I heard a clicking. My eyes opened fast and saw that I was now handcuffed to the bed. “What… what’s going on?”

“You got my girlfriend pregnant.” She stated, staring at me intently. I gulped audibly as she picked up her bag and dropped it next to me. 

“Ar… are you… going to kill me?” I asked shakily. She looked at me with a bit of surprise in her eyes.

“No of course not!” She said reassuringly. “But Lyra wants kids… I’m going to give her kids. Well technically you are.”

“Y… you said she… was already pregnant.” I said in a confused and anxious tone.

“But I’m not…” She said. “But let’s skip the formalities… and have some fun.” I saw her put on two white gloves, the sound of them snapping against her skin as she let go of the edge.

“Fun?” I said, staring at her with a twinge of nervousness.

“Oh it’ll be fun for both of us don’t worry… but I want to make her happy. And if that means turning me into her own personal baby factory, I’ll do that. We’re going to be here for a long time… In fact… I think I’ll be moving in here.” She smiled widely.

“Oh god…” I mumbled.

“I’m Derpy by the way… Oh and I think I hear Lyra now. She approves of the idea and she’ll be living here too.” Derpy said.

“I’m going to die…” I said to myself.

“No no… you’ll be fiiiiine. We’ll feed you and care for you.” She joked, laughing a little. She reached into her bag and pulled out a razor blade. My eyes widened as I stared at it. 

“Let’s get those clothes off…” She cooed.
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