Cum Balloon

In this story, Taylor wakes up to find herself restrained, and the futa finds out her wife is looking
to turn the tables, letting Taylor experience being filled with cum for a change!

Be sure to check the Tags and | hope you enjoy the story!

Taylor roused from her slumber and quickly realised four things.

First, she could tell it was morning due to the way the sun shone into her eyes from the
bedroom window.

Second, her wrists and ankles were handcuffed to the bed posts, leaving her stuck on her back.

Third, as she initially struggled with the handcuffs she felt the presence of dildos filling her pussy
and asshole.

And forth, her morning wood was pressing against her flat belly, constrained by...something that
wrapped about her belly and crotch.

Hey wife Heidi had clearly put something onto Taylor as she slept, unfortunately for Taylor she
always slept like a log and wasn’t easily woken up. Taylor tried to get a better view of her dick
and belly but just couldn’t manage it with how she was tied down. Sighing in resignation and
rolling her head back into the pillow she called out to her wife who she assumed was nearby.

“Babe, are you there?” Taylor asked to the empty room, not quite yelling but loud enough that
she’d be heard elsewhere in the house. Taylor didn’t have to wait long for a response.

“Sleeping Beauty is finally awake hmm?” Heidi’s voice travelled from the ensuite bathroom,
shortly followed by Heidi herself walking into the bedroom. Taylor loved her wife, and any
chance to see her naked was worth it and luckily for her as Heidi made her way to Taylor’s side
of the bed she got a good look at her amazing body. Heidi was blessed with a marvellous rack,
her DDs swaying hypnotically as she walked, her shoulder length hair done up in a ponytail. Her
hips and ass were only about average in terms of size but they were no less distracting for it.

As Heidi passed in front of the bed Taylor had a wonderful view of Heidi in profile, and the way
her belly bulged outwards sent a thrill through Taylor’s body, her dick jerking against whatever
was holding it against her own belly, remnants from the the fucking they had done the night
before. Taylor loved seeing her inflated with her cum, it gave her a rush like nothing else and as
a futanari, Taylor always seemed to have more cum to fill her wife with.

Clearly Heidi had drained herself when she got up, as last night Taylor had left her looking like
she was somewhere in her third trimester. Right now Heidi had enough cum to give her a
notable pot belly, if you didn’t know how flat her stomach usually was you’d never even know



she was stuffed with cum.

Heidi closed the blinds fully, saving Taylor's eyes from the strain and giving Heidi a chance to
wiggle her butt at her knowing full well Taylor couldn’t do anything about it being cuffed to the
bed like this.

Heidi smiled as she finally approached Taylor and sat on the edge of the bed. “So how did you
sleep?” she asked, her smirk telling Taylor she knew full well the answer.

“Like a log as usual, which you seemed to have taken advantage of.” Taylor jiggled the cuffs for
emphasis.

Heidi giggled, “That | did, you always sleep very soundly after you ravish me.” Heidi teased as
she ran a fingernail along Taylor’s flank, eliciting a shudder from the trapped futanari, Heidi
continued, “Which | took advantage of when | got up earlier this morning, you see | think I've
finally found a way to make you feel the way you make me feel.” Taylor noticed one of Heidi’s
hands slowly caressing her cum stuffed belly as she explained herself.

“Uh huh, so why the handcuffs then? Not that | really oppose, it's just that usually you're the one
that wants to be cuffed...” Taylor mused.

“Mostly | just didn’t want you to start without me, but if you're not opposed | suppose we could
use them...” Heidi explained as she continued to teased Taylor for a bit before stopping. “And if
you're ‘not opposed’ to being cuffed why don't we start by getting you some ‘breakfast’ then?”
Heidi proposes using a tone that Taylor finds concerning, doubly so given that she also happens
to be cuffed to the bed...

Heidi smiles as she starts climbing first onto the bed, then climbing over Taylor, straddling her
torso, leaving her intentions plain to Taylor as she continues edging herself forward, bringing her
pussy ever closer to Taylor's face. Fortunately for Taylor, Heidi’'s pussy was just as perfect as the
rest of her, and Taylor could tell that Heidi was looking forward to this, given how wet she
already was.

“You must be famished after all that cumming you did last night...” Heidi teased as she got close
enough that her pussy barely an inch away from Taylor’s face, filling her nostrils with her
scent.Taylor took a deep breath and went to work, her tongue lapping up all of her wife’s juices
and teasing her clit before plunging deeper. Heidi started moaning almost immediately, Taylor
knowing all the best spots to rub and tease from years of experience pleasing her wife.

“Being the ama....zing wife that | am, | saved...ah...some of your love for you...” Heidi gasped
between moans.

Taylor felt her shifting above but couldn’t see what she was doing, suddenly Taylor felt Heidi’s
body tense up a bit as her own cum started to ooze out of her wife’s pussy. Taylor sputtered a
bit, not expecting it and only managed to lap up some of it. Taylor couldn’t explain it, but
something about Heidi's womb just made her own cum taste amazing after fermenting in her



wife for a bit, even just an hour made a difference. What Taylor was greedily lapping up now had
been fermenting for at least eight hours overnight and Heidi knew Taylor would eagerly lap it up.

“You’ve always been a bit of....uhhh...a messy eater dear.” Heidi teased Taylor and she tensed
up again, this time Taylor was ready and barely wasted any of the fermented cum. As Heidi
relaxed in between gouts of cum Taylor made sure to tease her wife’s clit, her cute moans filling
the space between bursts of Taylor's cum only encouraging her to ravish her wife more.

It isn’t long until Taylor starts to feel full as she swallows more and more cum. As her stomach
gets more and more bloated Heidi's moans have gotten more intense as Taylor’s tongue pushes
her closer to orgasm, in fact...

“Fuck, youre tongue is...gonna make me...cum!” Heidi cried out as Taylor took advantage of a
longer gap between dumps of cum to pleasure her wife’s pussy. Taylor braces herself as Heidi’s
hips start shuddering and jerking.

"I'm...CumING!!!" Heidi howled as pussy pulsed, Taylor did her best to fit her mouth over the
perfect pussy as a huge torrent of cum almost squirted out of her wife. Taylor tried to swallow as
much as she could but there was always too much whenever Heidi’'s orgasm drained her
completely.

Just as the flow was about to overwhelm Taylor completely it started to taper off as Heidi’'s
orgasm waned. Her wife shuffled back a bit, the last dregs of Taylor’s cum dripping down onto
the futanari's b-cups. Her face no longer obstructed by her wife’s crotch Taylor can look up at
her wife as she swallows the last bits of cum in her mouth. It seems the orgasm did the trick,
Heidi’'s belly now returned to normal.

“Oooohhh...” Heidi gasped, “Such a loving wife you are, so eager to please me...” she cooed as
she caught her breath.

Taylor stiffed a small burp as Heidi complimented her, “I'll always enjoy any meal you prepare
for me.” Taylor teased back.

Heidi laughed, “Such a multi-talented tongue you have, but let's check the damage shall we?”

Heidi crawled backwards, quickly placing herself down on her knees between Taylor’s legs,
giving both of them a clear view of Taylor’s belly. The bloated feeling wasn’t just for show,
although her belly wasn’t as big as Heidi’s had been she had a very notable paunch now.

“What a cute little belly, stuffed full with your very own cum...” Heidi snickered, Taylor groaning
as Heidi started to massage the sides of her belly, deftly avoiding Taylor’s dick still being pushed
against her belly by whatever Heidi had put on her while she slept. Taylor’s dick was rock hard
and eager for action though.

“So what'’s next, time to take the cuffs off?” Taylor tried to play it cool but she was so horny after
pleasuring her wife.



Heidi looked up as if in deep thought, “Hmmmm...not yet, we haven’t even gotten to use this
wonderful ‘condom’ yet!” she baited Taylor in asking more questions.

“This thing is a condom?!” Taylor asked incredulously.

“Well... kinda...” Heidi admitted, “It does trap your dick and catch all your cum, but the pocket
your cum is going to fill up is going to make you look just like | do after you've filled me up with a
few good orgasms.” she clarified, “See, it's already working!” she announced as she poked at a
small bubble of precum that had leaked out of Taylor’s dick already. With her belly already a bit
bloated Taylor could see the little bulge clearly, it almost looked like a huge outie belly button.

Taylor sighed, “It better not burst and make a huge mess...” she huffed as she recalled
numerous attempts at using regular condoms, sure they can stretch a lot but they never stayed
off properly without squeezing down on her dick so much it hurt more than anything.

“Only one way to find out...” Heidi alluded as she repositioned herself again, this time straddling
Taylor’s hips. Heidi bent over and supported herself over Taylor, the taller woman’s breasts
dangling enticingly close to Taylor’s face as her wife started to slowly rub her wet pussy along
the futanari’s impressive length. Even with the weird condom in the way Taylor groaned deeply
and lightly bucked her hips as Heidi basically hotdogged Taylor’s dick with her pussy.

“Ffffuu....fuck!” Taylor mewled, much to Heidi delight as she settled into a rhythm. Taylor’s dick
throbbed, desperate for more, to thrust and unload into her wife’s perfect pussy. Heidi’s tits
swaying distractingly right in Taylors face, just barely close enough for her to crane her neck
forward, her tongue barely able to graze her plump nipples.

As Heidi continues Taylor realises her dickhead feels wet, glancing down the “outie” looks like
it's growing as Heidi teases more and more precum out of her length, the bubble in the condom
seemingly starting to encompass her dickhead as it grows larger.

Taylor groans, as awkward as it all is she can still feel that it’s working and it won’t be long until
Heidi gets her to cum, and when she does she'll fill up the condom, she’ll watch as it grows
bigger, the weight of all the cum pushing her into the bed...

Taylor gasps as her hips jerk hard and she starts to orgasm. Heidi smiles as she quickly crawls
back to watch. After the initial surprise of cumming so quickly they both watch the futa’s dick
throb in the condom as it shoots load after load of cum, the ‘bubble’ in the condom quickly
growing larger as it is filled with Taylor’s cum.

Heidi looks on excitedly as Taylor’s dick is quickly completely encompassed by cum just as
Taylor’s orgasm winds down, Taylor’s last few pulses of cum just barely enough to get her new
belly to shudder slightly.

“You look so good with a big belly...” Heidi remarked quietly as Taylor relaxed into the bed as
she recovered from her orgasm.



Heidi reached out and pressed her hand into the condom, Taylor groaning as the condom put
pressure on her stuffed stomach.

“Hey take it easy there...” Taylor huffs, “...this is all new to me.” she complains.

Heidi pulls her hand back, “Right sorry sorry, let me get the cuffs.” she offers as she gets up
from the bed and grabs the key from the night stand and unlocks all the cuffs. Putting the key
back she offers a hand to Taylor which the bloated futa accepts and they get her upright.

The first thing Taylor notices is how the weight in her stomach and the condom shift as she gets
up, how it presses into her hips slightly as gravity pulls it downward.

“‘Somewhere in the second trimester?” Taylor hears Heidi mumble to herself as she gazes at her
‘belly’, and Taylor had to agree, her ‘belly’ had an unmistakably pregnant curve to it, but it wasn’t
all that big yet.

Taylor also felt little rivulets of cum work their way down her torso as she got upright, cum that
Taylor hadn’t been able to swallow and had dribbled out of Heidi adorned Taylor’s face and
chest. Looking back there was also a bunch that had run onto the sheets, and even a wet spot
where Heidi’s pussy had been as she watched Taylor’s orgasm fill the condom.

Heidi had clearly drawn the same conclusion as Taylor had, “Okay so that was maybe a bit too
messy for bed, we’ll have to prepare better next time.” she conceded. ‘Next time?’ Taylor
thought as Heidi got up and quickly pulled up some panties to catch any more dribbles from her
pussy.

“For now why don’t you go take a nice hot shower and I'll get the sheets into the wash right
away.” Heidi instructed as she already started pulling up the sheets.

As Taylor got up off the bed she also realised she still had her holes stuffed with dildoes.
Gasping lightly, Taylor turned to Heidi, “Can | take this thing off?” she asked hopefully. Heidi
turned as she gathered up the sheets, Taylor spied a little wet spot already soaking through her
panties as she turned.

“Not yet!” she said pointedly, “You’ve blown me up bigger than that so it's only fair, just please
wait for me before going any further.” Heidi requested.

Taylor groaned slightly, it was only fair, “Fine fine, I'll try to be quick in the shower...” Taylor
assured her as she made her way to the bathroom, her steps unsure and off balance with the
extra weight she was carrying on and in her belly. She also winced a bit as the dildoes stuffing
her holes shifted around, they had faded to the background when she was strapped to the bed
and unable to move much but now they were starting to tease her depths.

Taylor started the water and waited for it to warm up. Leaning against the wall she poked and
prodded at her new “belly”. She didn't really feel anything from touching just the ‘condom’ but at



least now that she'd filled it with some cum it wasn't pressed down against her dick, instead her
dick just kinda ‘floated’ in there, wet and warm, so similar to her wife's pussy yet still odd.

With the water finally warm Taylor stepped into the shower and sighed as the hot water washed
over her, quickly washing away the cum. Taylor rolled her shoulders as the hot water warmed
her up, the cuffs, while kinky, weren't the best for her shoulders when cuffed to the bed posts
like that.

It wasn't long until Taylor heard the bathroom door open, “How ya doing in there?” Heidi called
out as she moved through the bathroom, Taylor couldn't make anything out through the frosted
glass of the shower.

“Good! And | haven't taking off the weird condom thing I'll have you know!” Taylor noted with a
slight petulant tone as she ran her hands along her arms to scrub away any lingering cum.

“I never doubted you dear!” Heidi teased.

“I'm almost done in here so I'll be out in a minute.” Taylor let her wife know as she made sure
she'd washed off all the cum.

“Oh I'm not done with you yet...” Taylor could hear the smirk in Heidi's voice, prompting Taylor to
turn towards her just in time to see her blurry silhouette make a motion with her arm before
suddenly the dildo in her pussy whirled to life, revealing itself to be not just a dildo, but a
vibrator, one with a remote no less!

“Ffffuuuuuu...ck! Taylor hissed out between gritted teeth as the vibe stuffing her pussy went to
work on her pussy. Taylor leaned against the wall of the shower as Heidi stepped into the
shower, rushing in a bit to not let too much water splash out.

“That's a...dirty trick...you know...” Taylor gasped out as her arousal returned in full force as the
vibe whirled and her wife's naked body brushed up against her own.

“Don't worry, | tried it myself first, it's nothing you can't handle.” Heidi teased as she stepped up
behind Taylor and wrapped her arms around her and leaned her back a bit, compressing Heidi's
tits between them as Taylor could only moan from the combined efforts of the vibe and her wife.

“Honestly I'm amazed you didn't wake up when | stuffed your holes...” Heidi mused as her right

hand started to pinch and tease Taylor's breasts. “...I mean, with you having a beautiful cock we
barely ever use your pussy or your ass, it was such a...tight fit...” Heidi sensually whispered into
Taylor's ear, prompting the overstimulated futa to shudder uncontrollably.

“You really went...ahh...all out didn’t you...” Taylor wheezed between moans as she felt her dick
growing hard in response to all the stimulation, still kind of floating free among her trapped cum,
throbbing as Heidi played with Taylor’s nipples.



“Of course dear, I'll do anything for your sake.” Heidi confessed as she slid her left hand down
over the curve of Taylor’s ‘belly’, continuing down until it hovered just above Taylor’s pussy.
Laying a single finger onto the end of the vibe, still trapped in Taylor’s pussy thanks to the
strange condom.

“Though | must admit, the rush I'm feeling right now as | play with you, tease you and drive you
wild, | can see why you’re always so...assertive...with me.” Heidi breathed before putting
pressure onto the vibe with her finger driving just that much deeping in Taylor, Heidi smiling as it
garnered a very emphatic moan from the futa.

As Heidi settled on pushing the vibe in a slow circle Taylor knew she’d be cumming soon. What
surprised her the most was how much she found herself looking forward to it, so eager to see
her ‘belly’ swell up even further, to feel its new weight, to feel that warmth...

Already so close to the edge all it took was Taylor’'s mind wandering and imagining how much
better it'd feel if the cum was inside her instead of just a weird condom, to feel it shooting inside
her, to feel the cum pushing her skin outwards as she grew bigger and bigger... Her body tensed
up as her legs shuddered, dick pulsing and eager to unload into the condom.

Fortunately Heidi held her up as her legs went weak as Taylor came,, shot after shot of cum
started to swell the condom, Taylor could only stare, watching it swell up only for it to reach the
wall and start to spread out against it, pushing her away from the wall, such a wonderful feeling.

Taylor’s bliss was short lived though, as her second orgasm of the morning winded down she
realised there was a slight problem with Heidi’s plan. The Vibe was still running!

Taylor groaned as it buzzed away, going from pleasurable, to distracting, to uncomfortable as
her abused pussy simply couldn’t handle that level of stimulation right after cumming.

“Please, the vibe, turn it off!” Taylor begged Heidi as she struggled to support herself.

Heidi nodded, “Yeah it's probably a bit much for you right now...” she concurred as she worked
to shut the water off without letting Taylor fall.

Taylor grabbed the shower’s door frame to steady herself as Heidi stepped out and grabbed the
remote, quickly turning the vibe off. Taylor sighed in relief as the assault on her pussy abated.

Taylor stepped out of the shower proper and got a good look at herself in the mirror, her second
orgasm made quite a difference to her ‘belly’, now instead of about the same size of someone
just entering their second trimester she had blown up to someone just about to start the third
trimester. The added weight made her even more self conscious about her footing, naturally
leaning back a bit and spreading her feet wider than normal to offset the heavy orb jutting out in
front of her.

Heidi seemed to be very happy with the outcome, her eyes shamelessly wandering up and
down Taylor’s body and they towelled themselves off, one of her hands even slipping down to



tease her clit.

“I love it when you fill me up...but there's a certain rush inherent to watching someone elsegrow
and being responsible for it, is that how you felt every time with me?” Heidi shared, still
someone distracted.

“That’s...” Taylor pondered for a moment, “...that's a really good way of putting it actually.” Taylor
agreed with her wife.

Taylor pinched at the edge of the condom, “I know this isn’t really the same as what | do to you,
but the weight, the way it leaves you off balance, the way you arm had to reach around it to get
to my pussy...it's oddly arousing really...” Taylor admitted.

Heidi walked behind Taylor again and started to caress her, more softly, not trying to build her
arousal, just exploring her new form without the distraction of the shower and the desire to make
Taylor cum. Taylor merely watched in the mirror, she’d done the same to Heidi on many
occasions before when she’d filled her up with plenty of cum.

As Heidi’s hands explored her 'belly’ more Taylor brought her own hands to it and explored it
herself.

“It's a bit different, isn’t it?” Taylor commented, “Softer, more malleable...” she continued.

Heidi murmured in agreement, “it's not as...taut | guess? The condom does a pretty good job of
matching the pregnant form but it doesn’t quite match the way you fill me up.” Heidi surmised.

Heidi’s hands slid up to Taylor’s breasts, “Shame | can’'t make these bigger too, a big rack goes
great with a big belly.” Taylor could only moan as her fingers started playing with Taylor’s
nipples.

“Stop, you're gonna get me hard again...” Taylor complained, the embers of arousal ebbed
inside her.

‘I mean, that’s kinda the point, you got a dick that can keep going well beyond any other dick,
why not enjoy it to its fullest?” Heidi reminded Taylor as she felt her dick start to twitch in the sea
of cum that was her ‘belly’.

“Besides...” Heidi leaned in real close to Taylor’s ear, “You've blown me up bigger than this,
don’t you want to get that big that too?” Heidi goaded her, punctuating her statement with a light
pinch to Taylor’s nipples.

Taylor groaned, did she really want that? She wanted to deny it, but as pussy squeezed on the
deactivated vibe still filled her and as her dick kept twitching, filling with blood as her heart
started to race...



“Yeeeessss...... ” Taylor moaned as she leaned into Heidi, pushing her breasts into Taylor’s
back. Heidi wasn’t usually so....assertive but Taylor couldn’t deny that she liked seeing her like
this for a change.

“Good girl.” Heidi breathed into Taylor’s ear, the affirmation sending shivers down Taylor’s spine.

“And you know what good girls get? Good girls get treats.” Heidi shared as Taylor heard a soft
click from behind her.

Immediately Taylor’s heart dropped as she felt a buzzing sensation inside her, not the vibe in
her pussy though, the dildo in her ass starting vibrating instead.

“Bo....both of them were vibes?” Taylor groaned as her ass was stimulated in a way she’d never
experienced before.

Heidi chuckled, “But of course, why wouldn’t | go all out for you?” Her hands stopped toying with
her breasts and slid down to start groping her ass, squeezing and squishing her ass cheeks, the
movement causing the vibe in her ass to shift around as well.

“I love your dick, but your ass is really nice too.” Heidi teased as she continued her ministations.

Taylor couldn’t help but moan, her dick quickly becoming erect and throbbing within the cum
laden condom. She’d never really done anything with her ass, a finger or two once or twice, but
now having it stretched around the wiggling vibe Taylor knew she’d have to try and get Heidi to
experiment more...

Taylor’s train of thought was interrupted by Heidi, “Oh silly me, can’t believe | forgot!” she
exclaimed as Taylor heard another soft click, the vibe in her pussy buzzing to live as well!

“F...fuck!” Taylor gasped as both of her holes were assaulted simultaneously. Taylor staggered,
managing to catch herself but only due to Heidi “supporting” her ass.

“Babe stop, it's too much!” Taylor cried out, the two vibes seemed to amplify each other and
overwhelm Taylor with pleasure.

“l already told you, | tried them myself first, you can handle this.” Heidi reminded her. Releasing
Taylor’s ass Heidi stepped out in front of her wife and pushed her towards the bathroom counter.
She pressed closer, putting pressure on Taylor’s ‘belly’ and forcing their breasts together.

“‘Don’t you want to make yourself even bigger, to feel you pushing me away with your huge...
sexy...belly?” Heidi needled her, filling her mind with the sort of imagery that she knew would
drive Taylor crazy.

‘Hhnng...lI dooooo...” Taylor groaned as her dick throbbed in response, she swore she could
feel it bumping into Heidi’s flat stomach as she pressed against the bloated condom.



“You don’t want to just get bigger, you want to get...huge...” Heidi cooed at her.

“Yes! | want to get huge! Bigger than you’'ve ever been!” Taylor explained in ecstasy, pleasure
overwhelming her mind.

“Then all you need to do is, cum...” Heidi informed Taylor as she leaned forward and kissed
Taylor, quickly using her tongue to drive the futa over the edge.

And it works, Heidi feels Taylor start to spasm below her, hips jerking and moaning into Heidi’s
mouth as her third orgasm explodes within Taylor. Her dick pulses and fills the condom with
more cum, Heidi can feel it filling, pushing her away slowly. Heidi keeps the kiss going for as
long as possible but eventually the condom pushes their lips apart as it bloats outwards with
Taylor’s cum. Heidi can feel each shot of cum pushing against the condom.

With the kiss broken Heidi grabbed the remote for the vibes and turned them off before Taylor’s
orgasm winds down this time. Taylor grabs onto the counter as her orgasm finally begins to
wane, not trusting her legs to keep her standing after such a mindblowing orgasm. Heidi stays
standing in front of Taylor, not pushing as much on the poor futa’s belly but now resting her
hands on Taylor’s thighs in case she needs more support.

As Taylor caught her breath she groaned heartily, “That was so intense...” she grumbled.

“I'd say your ‘belly’ is the hard proof of that now.” Heidi comments as she takes in Taylor’s new
size.

Taylor looks down and feels the curve with her hands, “So much cum...” she murmurs.

Feeling confident that Taylor wasn’t at least at risk of falling over, Heidi stepped back to get a
good view of Taylor. The condom was almost obscenely large, making Taylor look like she was
ready to give birth. It sagged far lower than a true pregnancy would have but Taylor still looked
amazing. Heidi hadn’t cum since Taylor ate her out and she hadn’t stopped being horny since.
Heidi was really looking forward to tonight, no way Taylor wouldn’t pay her back at least in part
tonight with her own belly full of cum.

Taylor looked up, “Please tell me you’re done now, not sure | can handle another orgasm right
now.” she pleaded. Heidi seemed to consider it playfully for several seconds before responding.

“I guess that’s pretty big for your first time, but next time we’re going to have to get you even
bigger.” Heidi sassed Taylor.

“Wait...n...next time?” Taylor stammered in disbelief.

“Oh, didn’t | mention, the condoms came as a six-pack!” Heidi informed Taylor with a wicked
glintin her eye.

“Besides, as | recall, you said you wanted to make yourself even ‘bigger than you’ve ever been’



as | recall it, and believe you me, you’'ve made me bigger than that before!” Heidi reminded
Taylor, drawing a blush to the futa’s cheeks.

Taylor sighed, “Fine fine you're right.” Taylor’s shoulders slumped in defeat, “And | did really
enjoy it, seeing you be more assertive too...” Taylor mumbled, just loud enough for Heidi to hear
her.

Heidi smiled, happy to see that Taylor was looking forward to next time as Heidi was.

“Now then, | think | owe you lunch at the very least for being such a good sport about this.” Heidi
informed her wife, all smiles and positivity. Even as stuffed as she was from her “breakfast” the
idea of solid food sounded really good.

“Yeah you do, now how do | get this thing off? Taylor tugged at the condom for emphasis.

Heidi tutted, “Oh no, | think you owe me to keep it on for at least a little bit, not like | can so
easily empty myself when you fill me up!” Heidi protested.

Taylor softly glared at her wife and crossed her arms, finding them resting on top of the swell of
her ‘belly’ and blushing slightly.

It was time for Heidi to sigh, “How about | make lunch naked and you can take it off after you
eat?” Heidi offered.

Taylor considered it for a moment before sighing.

“I guess that'’s fine.”



