Ryan quivered where he lay, taking long, slow breaths, staring down over his chest to the mousette that had joined him in his bed. He had thought it was just a lovely wet dream, a tiny figure stroking and slurping his cock with a silky touch and soft body, but when he awoke to the pressure of her little paws standing on his thighs and her lips wrapped around his cocktip, her plump body smooshed to his shaft’s underside, he knew it was all too real.
His first load of the evening poured into her chubby cheeks and she squeeked in delight, gulping and nursing on his shaft like a warm little vacuum, her four arms squeezing gleefully at his member while her twin chubby erections throbbed on either side of his. She had a plumply rounded tum, perhaps a bit too much cheese in her escapades, and it all looked so good on her tiny 7 inch frame, just a tad taller than his cock was long.

Popping off his cocktip, the mama multimouse licklicked his glans clean, washing over it with her smooth pink paws, rubbing her belly to his shaft as it it aided her digestion or she simply reveled in the meal. Her erections dribbled precum onto his pubic hair, but neither he nor she really cared, too fascinated with one another.

Shuddering in afterglow, Ryan attempted to sit up, if only to get a better look at the multiplicious partner that had joined him. Where she had come from or what she really wanted, Ryan did not really care – once his engine was running, he would drive off any cliff.

The mouseling licked her lips and smiled up at him, her upper breasts smooshing over the head of his cock, her lower tits encircling the head itself. She seemed all too pleased to hang on as he sat up, her lower paws massaging along his length as if in hopes to keep him hard.

Before Ryan could speak, she squeezed his shaft, convering his words to moans instead, and feeling her smooth, long, pink tail caress across his nutsack fondly. He found himself spreading his thighs and leaning back again, simply wishing to enjoy the pleasures she planned to inflict upon him.

Laying back, he felt her weight upon his lap…. Increase. Peering down again his eyes widened at the sight of her, now a full twelve inches tall, her twin erections smoothly stroking up and down his cock as she rolled her broad hips. His cockhead was completely enveloped in her four plump breasts now, and he ached for her in sympathy with the rapid throbs of her members.

As he watched and fought the urge to roll his own hips, she continued to grow.  Arms that could barely fit around his cock before were now hands that attempted to touch fingers around it. Her balls and shafts grew with her, and she made lovely use of her chubby, furred ballsacs to help masturbate with him. Her pink toes and paws were so pretty, too, and fairly big for her size, grown as if to please him.
She neared the two foot mark and her teasing was getting the better of him. He moved his hands and placed them upon her, eliciting a moan from her as she pressed into his grips. She was soft. Silky-furred, plumply curved, heavyset and wide. He petted her erotically, and she responded in kind, smothering his cock between her thick thighs and grinding to and fro.

Feeling himself about to cum again, Ryan gripped her more firmly, but turned her around to face away from him, exposing her plump and perky body. She was two and a half feet tall now, and her pussy beckoned him, promising to fit him even at his double her size. Pressing her down and pushing himself up, both of them spilled out in rich moans as he entered her.

She sank right down onto him, all the way. His cock deep in her belly, her pussy wrapped snugly sweet around his shaft, her plump ass spreading out onto his lap, her pairs of balls weighing down atop his own testes. She used two hands to hold him and two more to brace against him and move herself, squirming, shifing, bouncing herself in heavy gyrations to milk his cock.

Ryan couldn’t withstand this either, and soon, with a cry, he was belting his load hot and directly into her. Her belly swelled cutely with his spunk, eliciting deep chrrs from her as she feasted on this, too, and resumed growing.

More and more mouse filled his lap and pressed against him, four feet tall and as heavy as he, feet as big as his own and getting bigger. He found himself reaching around her soft belly and wide waist to grip her big cocks and start stroking them, pumping them for her – she was bigger than him down here, for sure. She seemed to love it, squeaking and moaning as she bounced upon his lap again, shuddering in hot climax as her cum flung out in gooey ropes that splattered his bed and floor.

Rolling over, Ryan laid himself atop her, pounding down into her generous ass, burying his face into the fur of her neck and shoulder as he humped down at her. Still larger she grew and grew, same size as him, and getting bigger. She was his bed and he was her toy, mutual pleasures shared by both.

Threading his arms between her sets of arms, he settled atop his eight foot mousie herm, his body arched over the curve of hir ass. She seemed to approve of this, cupping his hands in hers and pressing his palms to her huge breasts, letting her fat pink nipples fill his hands, ready for milking. She milked him, too, her cunny clamped over his aching cock, load after load swimming in her belly.
Ryan felt himself passing out from exhaustion and pleasure, nosing into his massive mouse lover’s fur.

