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The cool night settled across Ponyville with the moon rising into the night sky giving a small glow of light to the land. A small breeze blew through the air and tickled the leaves of the trees around with small rustling. At the School of Friendship it was a perfect night for most students to go out and party with their friends for the weekend, except for one. This student would prefer to indulge in his deepest desires that even his other friends knew nothing about. He went out before the night sky and took his place in his favorite tree to spy on the girls' section of the school dorms, watching as they came and went through their residences to get changed, but one girl always had his eye the most.
Gallus the griffin sat on his tree branch, binoculars in hand as he peered through the best window of the dorms in his opinion and that was of Yona the yak's window. Even though they were friends, he secretly had a thing for very big girls and an even bigger fetish for their panties, as he had just as big of an ass as Yona did. When she'd walk by with a skirt he'd try to take pictures with his phone to see what she was wearing for the day with some success. However, on days like today, he loved getting to see her change from the branch, though he never really got to see her breasts as she faced towards the wall when she dressed. Tonight he knew that she had plans to go out, and he wanted to break into that dorm of hers to get a much closer view of her panty drawer. With the tree so close and a bit of work with his feet, he'd be able to make it in, he thought.
Sitting patiently, Gallus waited until Yona came into her room, she was there sitting on the bed doing something that he couldn't make out, but after a half-hour, she got up and left, turning the lights off. "Now's my chance. Just need to be quiet to not alert anyone else," he said to himself as he put his binoculars into his pouch. Taking hold of the tree branches he shuffled his way forward to the thinnest part that would support his heavy posterior before readying himself for his leap. With a good push, he managed to catch the railing of the small porch that the dorms shared with each other. Pulling himself up to it, he climbed carefully along the side to reach up to Yona's window and slide the window open. His arms grasped the ledge as he hauled his weight through the frame and into the carpeted bedroom of the yak.
Once inside, light shone through the hallway into the bedroom through the bottom of the door frame, shadows moved by as voices could be heard of the other girls he was friends with. He pressed his head against the door and listened to the conversation as best as he could. "Alright girls, let's get going. We're gonna have so much fun tonight without the boys." The peppy voice of Silverstream the hippogriff sounded through the door. Footsteps of them walking out faded away into silence. With no more sounds from the girls, Gallus flipped on the light, brightening the room.
It was a standard dorm room that all the students had, with white walls and red carpet, but the bed Yona had was a queen size bed with green blankets and a small army of pillows. Her desk sitting against the wall by the door covered with her homework, books, some wrappers from food, and lots of pencils. Against the wall from the foot of the bed sat the prize Gallus was looking for, Yona's dresser, and next to it was her laundry basket.
Gallus, happy with his plan, set his pouch down on the desk and pulled out his phone, getting the camera ready for use. He licked his lips as if he found the world's greatest meal when he approached the dresser. Pulling out the top drawer he was greeted by a barrage of colors of all the different panties and bras Yona had. His eyes grew wide, almost tearing up as he saw what he yearned for. Knowing he couldn't take them without the yak being alerted to some theft he would have to settle for taking pictures. He held his phone over the drawer and snapped some picks and started to rummage through the pile of panties, getting pictures of all the different styles and colors, so caught his eye more than others.
As he finished rummaging through her drawer he looked to the laundry basket and found a few more pairs sitting in there which he pulled out and snapped a few more photos of before he picked up a pair, holding them close to his beak and taking a big inhale of the smell of the used underwear. The smell was an intoxicating blend of sweat and vanilla from Yona's soap. Looking around as if someone was watching him, Gallus stepped to the door again, listening for anything, after a few seconds the sound of silence remained, and his nerves went from tense to calm. Looking at the used underwear he got the idea to make some memorable photos. "I know I can't take them, but maybe if I wear them for just a little bit and get some pictures that way," he thought to himself.
Going back to the drawer he looked through the assortment of panties again, pulling out three pairs and their respective bras to try on. He ripped off his shirt and shorts with haste, and threw them to the ground along with his boxers, letting his itsy-bitsy weenie hang out. It wasn't even bigger than his pinkie talon but that didn't matter to him as he thought that was normal for griffins. His big butt on the other hand was his own doing from sitting around and munching on sweets all day, but it made him happy to have it. With three sets of underwear picked out he began his little personal fashion show.
The first set he tried on was a reddish-pink color with white frills along the hemming of the fabric. He unfolded the panties to find in black writing the word Juicy printed on the small fabric of a cotton thong. He slid the underwear up his thick legs causing the fabric to contort to his size, but still fitting him as he belonged in them. The back portion of the thong went up between his ass crack with just a small triangle sticking out with the word sitting just over his tiny dick. Picking up the small cupped bra, he slid his arms through the shoulder bands and got them up over his shoulders. Reaching behind he struggled with the clips for a bit before he finally got them to snap together. It hung off his chest with plenty of space for breasts of double-D portions to fit. Even though it didn't fit him properly he was still happy to wear it fully.
Picking up his phone and turning the camera into facing him, he held the screen back to get a full view of him dressed in Yona's underwear. His face turned red with a happy embarrassment before he took a few pics in different poses. He made sure to get both front and rear pictures for later viewing. Satisfied with the first results he took off the bra and panties and folded them up as best as he could before sticking them back into the dresser. Again he thought he heard something and went to the door, the silence still ever-present as he stood there. Returning again to his urgent fun he picked up the yellow set for his next go.
Unfolding the panties revealed their bikini cut, having more fabric than the previous pair did, but this time on the back was writing in black the word 'I' which was above the word 'Anal' and a pink heart next to the 'I'. Seeing the words and putting the sentence together, Gallus blushed hard at the notion of Yona loving anal sex considering her big booty. Shrugging off his wandering mind, Gallus slipped on the panties, the fabric covering more of his massive ass, with a good portion slipping into his ass crack. He gave his ass a wiggle once they were secure before picking up the bra and seeing that it consisted of very little fabric, in fact, it was mostly two small triangles for the front and the rest of the bands. Again he put it on despite the lack of breasts to fill it out.
Taking a few more photos with his phone, he heard what sounded like a few more snaps then he pressed. He looked around, this time peeking out the window carefully in case another of the male students was looking in on him. Not a soul was outside, but to be careful he pulled the blinds aside to cover up his mischief to the outside world. Next, he went to the door, opening it just a crack and looking through. The hallway was empty from what he saw, so he gently closed the door again, chalking up the whole thing as a figment of his imagination. Stripping the yellow set of underwear off, he returned them to the drawer with the rest and looked to the light purple set he saved for last.
Gallus felt a small nagging at the back of his mind that something wasn't right but his eyes and ears weren't picking up on anything to the contrary. Standing there in the nude, he picked up the bra first; it was a big-sized sports bra, it had a thick under-band with the words 'Slut' across the chest in big bold letters which baffled him why a sports bra would have something like that written on it. This bra sat a bit snugger with the band holding it against his abdomen but still having the breast cups hanging loosely from him. Picking up the panties, they were a hi-cut brief with a very thick waistband with much more fabric than the other two pairs, and the words 'Daddy's Girl' in cursive across the back, and 'I love cock' on the front. At this point, Gallus was pure red with excited shame to be putting on such provocatively worded panties. Slipping them on, his ass was nearly covered entirely with the words splayed across his ass and his tiny dick. Looking at himself on his phone he felt more at home wearing them than the other two sets.
With a few more poses and clicks of his camera, he listened once again for any sound, none of which came. His mind raced a bit as he looked himself in the mirror, still wearing Yona's bra and panties and he felt a tingle in his groin. "Well, I guess it wouldn't hurt to play for a little bit," he thought to himself. Going back to the laundry basket he pulled out a green cotton thong, once again smelling the used undergarment before letting out an exhaled sigh of enjoyment. He climbed up on the bed, his dick tingling beneath the panties as his nose filled with the scent of the used panties. Once settled in a resting position he pulled down the panties he was wearing just enough for his dick to stick out of the waistband, the small member fully erect. He took his phone and turned it from photo camera to video camera and held it with one hand, while the other took the green thong and started to rub the fabric against the little weenie.
Unbeknownst to Gallus, his hunch of something being off was right, yet not opening the door fully concealed what he feared. Sitting outside in the hallway Yona sat listening to the movement of the griffin as she returned with the take-out she had ordered. Seeing that her bedroom light was on upon returning set her into investigation mode. She had seen him trying on her underwear and took some photos of her own to use against him, now she was getting a view of him masturbating with her panties and that gave her a few more ideas instead of just blackmail. Knowing she had magically enchanted panties was going to be a boon, as Gallus' small package did him no favors in figuring out they had certain properties.
Moaning in delight as his teenie weenie got some attention for the first time in the past two weeks, Gallus stroked away with a couple of fingers wrapping the thong around his dick. Pre-cum dribbled against the fabric, staining it with the little droplets that came out. His mind was affixed to the pleasuring of himself and not his surroundings, not noticing the door now ajar and Yona's hand with her phone sticking in and filming him during self-loving.
Yona sat and waited, watching the griffin through her screen so as to not give away her position, but also to stay as quiet as she could be despite the raging boner she was getting from the display from the sissy femboy. She knew this would be a once-in-a-lifetime chance to fulfill her dream of being a top instead of a weird bottom to others. All it was going to take is patience to strike.
Gallus now minutes into his masturbating felt his orgasm coming on. With a few more strokes he let go a tiny spray of cum that ended as fast as it came on. Just a few seconds and he was empty, his jizz stained inside of the thong fabric. He let out a sigh of relief as he turned off his recording and lay back to relax just for a bit before getting dressed again and leaving. As he lay there in his stupor, he failed to notice the door now fully open with Yona standing in the entrance staring him down. He was taken by surprise and put into a state of shock and dread as her voice cracked through his ears.
"Gallus, why are you in Yona's room, wearing Yona's panties, and playing with your thingie?" Her tone was strong and hardy as she glared down at the now red-faced and panicked griffin.
"Hey, Yona... I can... um... you see..." he stuttered over his words trying to find something to appease the yak and her anger towards him at the moment. It looked bad laying in her bed, with a pair of panties filled with his cum sitting on his groin, and another pair he was wearing.
Yona took a few steps forward and closed the door behind her so she wouldn't alert any other girls still in their dorms to some trouble going on. "Gallus, you are in Yona's room, with Yona's panties on. Yona thinks you are up to something." She narrowed her eyes on the griffin now on the other side of the bed, his back against the wall with sweat dripping down his brow, still trying to piece words together. "Look, Yona is forgiving, but this seems a bit strange. So, Yona would like to make a bet with you."
Gallus stopped dead still in his tracks as Yona's face became a bit calmer. "I... well... wait what?" His face went from panic to confusion as he tried to piece what Yona had said to him.
"Yona want make bet with Gallus. If you win, Gallus goes free with no anger from Yona, but if Yona wins, Gallus does what Yona wants." She crossed her arms across her big breasts, her green sundress barely hiding the cleavage she had with it on. "So what does Gallus say? Will Gallus take on Yona's bet, or would it be better if Yona used pictures she has of you to get you in trouble?"
"I guess I'll take my chances with the bet then. I don't need another strike on my record." Gallus hung his head down in defeat as he stood there in front of Yona still in her clothes. "So what's the bet then? Strength competition, a race, a game of some sort?" He prodded with his words trying to figure out what it would be to see if he could still back out.
Walking to the foot of the bed, Yona put her hands on her hips and shook her head negatively. "No, no contest like that. Yona wants a dick size competition. Whoever has biggest one wins." She had a large smile across her face as she looked on at Gallus, his face now even more puzzled.
Thinking he would win, Gallus nodded his head with glee. "Ya, I can do that. Shouldn't be a problem at all." He took a few steps towards the yak, his dick just barely sticking out from his body with the cum stained thong still hanging off it. "I've got this in the bag, she can't win without a dick to start with. Even with this small size," he thought to himself as he looked at the yak.
"I see you already started as well, so now it is Yona's turn." She reached over and pulled the dirty thong off and threw it into the laundry basket before lifting her dress up to show her big black panties with pink frills going from top to bottom and pink bows on the waistband. She slid her fingers into the sides and pulled down releasing a massive black and pink molted dick that would be the size of Gallus' elbow to middle fingertip. It twitched with the cooler air and dripped a bit of pre-cum from the anticipation of getting to fuck the griffin.
Gallus' eyes turned to pinpricks, his heart dropped like a rock from the top of a cliff, and his throat seized up at the sheer surprise of Yona's huge cock. He blinked a few times in hopes that he was dreaming or maybe seeing something, but no matter how much he rubbed his eyes the giant schlong wouldn't disappear. "You're cheating. I think you're using some magic to cheat," he said as he pointed to the cock with his talon.
Yona shook her head and said, "Yona no use magic to have cock, Yona uses magic panties to hide cock. Yona always had cock from when she was little, even Yona's sisters have cocks too. Watch and see, Yona telling truth." She pulled her panties back up and the dick disappeared into the fabric leaving a smooth fabric against her groin where her boner would have been. "Now you try and pull panties over your teenie weenie." She pointed to Gallus' little erection.
"I swear you are trying to pull a fast one on this bet," Gallus said with extreme caution. He took hold of the panties he was wearing and pulled the band up over his dick, the fabric sitting over top of it becoming smooth, his small erection disappearing into a void. His mind went for a loop trying to come to terms that Yona was right, the panties were indeed magic and his erection just vanished beneath the fabric. "I... how... it can't be." He patted his groin and couldn't feel his erection so he pulled the waistband down and out popped his dick again.
"See, Yona not lie. Now are you gonna follow rules of the bet or is Yona gonna have to tell on Gallus for being in girls dorm and wearing Yona's clothes." Yona crossed her arms with a smug smile of victory on her face as she looked the griffin down with glee surging through her every nerve.
Still in disbelief and shook, Gallus hung his head low in defeat to the yak. "I'll do what you say Yona. You win. So what do you want me to do?" His voice filled with a great disappointment that would drown a city if it was water.
Yona clapped her hands as she bounced in place for a bit. "Yes, Yona happy she win. Yona thinks we can start by making you more girl by giving makeover first, then Yona wants sex with Gallus as her little girl." She grabbed the griffin's arm yanking him with great strength and pulled him into her chest, still giddy with the excitement of it all.
Gallus being smothered by the giant breasts snapped into a confused and concerned look and tone. "Wait a makeover and sex? You're fucking giant, I'll break." He tried to plead with his eyes when Yona pulled him out of her breasts and looked into his eyes.
"Yes, Yona dress you up like proper girl and Yona want to fuck Gallus big butt. Yona not hurt Gallus doing that." She lifted the griffin up and set him in a sitting position on the bed before heading to her dresser and opening the bottom drawer to pull out a small bag. She brought it over to the bed and opened it up, various bits of makeup waited inside as Yona shuffled through them before pulling out a pink eye shadow. "Now hold still while Yona make Gallus pretty girl."
Succumbing to his fate, Gallus sat as still as he could while Yona held his face to apply the eyeshadow. Deep inside though, through the shame and embarrassment, Gallus was excited to indulge further in his fetishes, desires, and dreams. Having always wanted to dress up as a girl more fully without fear of judgment by his peers, this was his chance in some seclusion, even though it was going to end up with him being fucked by such a big dick and from a girl no less. However, now that he could think about it, he always did feel a bit strange when he looked at the big dildos online and wished he had them as well.
After finishing with Gallus' eyes, Yona put away the eye shadow and pulled out a tube of red lipstick, once again taking the griffin's face with her hand and applying a thick coating of the red color to his beak in a clean fashion. "Gallus is going to be prettiest of girls and with Yona's help too." She set down the lipstick and pulled out a powder case and added just a touch of blush to Gallus' face before finishing her work. "There, all done. Yona did good work. Look in mirror and see how pretty of a girl you are."
Walking to the mirror and inspecting the work Yona had done, Gallus turned a bright red at how well he looked in the makeup and Yona's underwear. For the first time in a long time, he felt good about himself even though it wasn't the most ideal of circumstances. "I... ah... thank you," he said as he turned back to the yak, his eyes avoiding her as much as possible as he held his arm in a shy manner. "I guess it's time for the next part right?"
Yona's face blew up with glee at those words. She pulled her dress over top of her head and threw it toward the laundry basket, her big breasts held in a matching black bra with pink ruffles across the cups and a bow in the center of the cups. She slid down her panties letting her massive cock free once again, the size of it seemed bigger than before despite nothing having changed. "Yes, we now have sex. Though you'll want to get Yona's cock ready for your big butt."
Knowing his fate, Gallus strode over to the yak and got to his knees, taking his place between her legs with her dick overshadowing his face. "Just don't tell anyone I'm doing this alright." He took hold of the yak's dong and opened his beak to stick his tongue out and give the meat a bath with his saliva. His other hand reached for her big balls that came with the territory and fondled them with his talons, taking care to massage them as gently as he could. His tongue went up and down and wrapped around the shaft at times, coating as much of it with his spit, knowing that it was going into a tight space it would need to be soaking wet.
"Oh yes, Gallus knows how to treat Yona well. Gallus certainly is a slut." Yona stroked the top of the griffin's head, as he gave her nuts a quick sucking before returning to licking her dick. The pleasure Yona was receiving helped relieve the build-up of sexual tension she had from the past few months as relationship after relationship fell through due to her extra equipment, but it didn't stop her from trying and now she had Gallus by the balls figuratively.
Pulling away for just a few seconds he said, "Well I've never really done this before, so the most experience I have is what I've done to myself." He stroked the shaft a few times before opening his beak and swallowing as much of the cock as he could, the lipstick he was wearing staining circles in places he stopped at before pushing more into her maw. He let out a low moan around the Yona's cock as his mind started to melt to the idea of maybe he'd been playing for the wrong team, the taste of the cock with its sweat also had a sweet taste from the pre-cum oozing onto his taste buds.
Yona let out some squeals of delight as she felt Gallus go deeper onto her dick, the attention she was getting was driving her senses wild. However, she was getting a bit bored watching the griffin do all the work. "Gallus, get up here so Yona can prep you as well." She patted the bed for the griffin to climb upon. Once he had stopped his work and climbed up on the bed, Yona grabbed him with her strength and flipped his head first to her dick, nearly impaling his mouth with the massive meat, but draped his legs over her shoulders so she could have access to his asshole by spreading his cheeks. "There, you can continue with Yona's dick, Yona will take care of Gallus' butt." Her tongue stuck out and started to lick away at the fleshy pink ring of muscle that was his asshole.
Gallus yelped around the dick in his mouth as he felt the wet tongue tickle his taint with the cooler spit. It wasn't bad, just a surprise to him with how good it felt on his rear end. With his newfound position though he struggled to get his head high enough to remove the dick from his beak, so he adjusted his breathing to maximize his air intake as best as possible while his hands both got to fondle a nut each from Yona's hefty sack. His body grew warmer as time went on and he grew more comfortable with his current situation and the loving embrace he was receiving from Yona as her tongue broke the seal on his butt and was now coating the inside with saliva.
The taste of Gallus' ass wasn't the most pleasant but it wasn't the worst. He at least managed to keep it clean and Yona could tell that he took care of himself to some degree. Her mouth formed a seal around the pucker as she put her tongue as far in as she could to massage his insides while her dick in return got the same upped work. She made quick work of the griffin's ass as he moaned more around her dick and by the small stain growing on the front of the panties. Yona couldn't hold back much longer as her throbbing erection let loose a torrent of cum right into Gallus' throat and leaked out of his beak onto her bed and balls. The gooey liquid flowed as if a pipe had burst and was draining everything it could in a flurry.
In a panic, Gallus tried to swallow as much of the white liquid as he could, but the flow was just too much that it bubbled out of his nostrils, through the seams of his beak, and gave him a sense of drowning in water but much more viscous. His struggles were almost in vain if it wasn't for Yona pulling him up and off as the last few seconds burst on his face, giving him a nice white facial mask of yak cum. He coughed and gagged trying to get air into his lungs, with his blocked nose and airways being a hindrance to his will to live.
"Yona is sorry Gallus, Yona wasn't expecting to cum let alone cum hard. Take a small break and then we'll have the real sex." She got off the bed, gently patting the griffin on the back before giving him space to breathe and take time to recover from the explosion in his mouth.
With a few more coughs, Gallus was able to find his air and his voice again. "It's okay Yona. I should have expected it but didn't but that tongue of yours was great." He gave a smile to the yak through his blurry cum soaked face. His heart raced with joy, panic, delight, and despair. Not able to choose an emotion that he should fully be from almost dying by a cum hose.
Feeling a bit better for nearly killing the griffin from her orgasm she bounced on the spot sending her tits and dick in the same motion. "That's good, Yona been practicing her tongue work for a while." She went over to her dresser and pulled out a big fleshlight that was hidden underneath the piles of panties and bras she had. The hole was in the shape of an anus with a big tube holding it in place. "Yona got this to practice with, along with other needs but Yona hasn't used it for that in a while." She set the toy back down on the top of her dresser. "Now though, Yona get to have the real thing." She went and climbed up on the bed taking her place at the head and standing up. "Gallus has been good, and when daddy's girl is good she gets a rutting of a lifetime."
Gallus sat there a bit bewildered why Yona was calling him daddy's girl when he was a boy and she was the girl until he remembered what was on the ass of the panties he was wearing. His eyes shot wide as he realized what was going on but instead of trying to fight it, he gave into the moment. "Yes daddy, I've been a good girl and I think I deserve a good fucking." He crawled over to Yona and turned around putting his fat ass into the air, the panties just pulled down enough for his asshole to be accessible once his cheeks were pushed apart.
"Yes, Gallus has been good girl and she'll get daddy's big dick like she deserves." Yona approached Gallus' ass and pulled one cheek to the side, the other taking hold of her lipstick-stained cock to line it up with his tight pucker. The ring of muscle didn't give away much as she pushed against it gently, then with a bit of rage, she pushed harder to break the seal and send her thick cock into the warm hole. She was overcome with the sensation of the tight hole squeezing on her shaft along with the smoothness with which it glided from the mixture of leftover cum and spit.
The breaking of his virgin ass open sent Gallus into a spiral of feelings, from slight discomfort to heavenly bliss. Each moment was a different feeling as his brain processed what to do but his body knew just what to do as he had another mini cumshot into the crotch of the panties. The bra he was wearing swung loosely as his body swayed with the motion of Yona working her dick in further with each thrust she did. His teeth clenched as he let out moans of delight while trying not to scream at the top of his lungs for the other students that may be around.
Yona on the other hand was letting her voice be heard with the joyous choir of slaps of her balls against Gallus, the slurping sounds his ass produced with her dick with their mixing fluids, and her moans as she fucked the griffin's ass. "Yona thinks this is much better than toy. Gallus butt is great, especially for daddy's dick. Gallus is a great slut for daddy." She gave his bubble butt a slap sending another sensation to the already overwhelmed griffin who was near brain-dead at this point from the overclocking of his brain.
Gallus lay there in stunned bliss, his ass being rammed hard and stretched to its limits by the yak, his cheeks turning red from the spanking he was getting, and the tickling of his prostate was just a bit too much for the virgin griffin. His tongue hung out of his beak as his hands felt too weak to even lift themselves up let alone his whole body. The very bed beneath him was like laying on a cloud back home, giving him the sweet comfort that his outsides craved while his insides were stuffed with something they desired too. His mind had been made up now, he wanted to be daddy's little slut and Yon was the one to give him what he needed.
"Gallus, Yona is almost ready to cum again. Just few more thrusts and Yona will be done." Gritting her teeth Yona spanked his ass one more time before gripping onto the wide hips of the griffin and burying her dick deep down into his bowels. With her body stable, Yona unleashed another torrent of cum into the depths of Gallus' asshole, coating his insides white with the tsunami of jizz that drained from her balls. "Yes, take daddy's cum like a good slut," she exclaimed as she held on tightly.
The warmth filling his ass brought Gallus back to the world, giving him only a bit of time to figure out what was going on. With just the haze-filled brain he was able to put together what Yona had said and retorted, "Yes daddy, fill your slut up with your cum. Make my little pussy yours." He let out one more moan of delight alongside Yona as they finished their sexual encounter.
Yona's body felt a great weight overcome it as she finished cumming in the tight tunnel, and pulling out was just as bad as she stumbled back and landed on her pillows. Sitting there, she panted waiting for her nerves to return and the feeling in her legs. "Yona must admit that was good. Gallus has done as she has asked and Yona will not tell on Gallus."
Still face first in the bed, Gallus responded, "Thanks Yona, that was great. Felt good to be me for a bit."
The words crossed Yona's mind making her think harder than she usually did until they clicked in her mind. "Gallus like dressing in girl's panties then that gives Yona an idea." She reached forward and pulled Gallus between her lap and under her breasts. "Yona and Gallus are going shopping tomorrow. We'll get Gallus her own panties and bras that fit her. Then each week Gallus comes visit Yona for more sex since Gallus is daddy's girl now."
Gallus wrapped a hand around Yona's arm that held him by the chest, and under his big booby umbrella said, "I like the sound of that. Maybe we'll pick up some toys for your baby girl too?" His words went unheard as the yak began to snore, having fallen asleep. "I'll remind you in the morning then," he said before closing his own eyes and joining in the slumber of their new relationship.

	