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A Commission for Garuda
Reese belongs to Garuda
May belongs to her owner

After several days of managing the results of her misfired spell, May finds herself
getting restless. It doesn't take much to convince Reese to indulge in her carnal
needs, even if it may not be the best idea in her inflated state.
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The soft sounds of running water filled the steamy air, masking the subtle shifting of the
bathhouse's occupant. Princess May shifted and turned in the royal bath, cursing her
solitude while she struggled to reach around her bloated belly. Every subtle motion sent the
lingering load in her belly swirling and sloshing, and the flow across her stretched,
sensitive inner walls drove her mad. The princess squeezed her thighs together and ground
her hips against her tiled seat, though she only managed to tease and stoke her needs
higher. The bunny bit her lower lip and internally screamed, but managed to find her center
before it became external. She took in a deep breath, one that pitted her lungs in
competition with her stomach, then slowly let it out. Her core continued to burn with long-
denied need, but the fog of lust surrounding her head thinned.

After a moment of thought, the royal lapine changed tactics. She squished her thighs
together and rekindled her rising need, then rested her arms on her belly and cupped her
chest. The weight of her limbs alone sent a pulse of pressure and pleasure across her
strained hide, and that bliss condensed on a pair of points when she found her nipples.
Princess May stifled a moan when she gingerly pinched her sensitive peaks, and waves
rippled across her bath when her hips rolled on instinct. A needy groan softly resonated in
her chest as she groped with the rest of her hand, starting the slow, steady process of
building toward an explosive climax. Her toes curled as she closed her eyes and lost herself
in fantasy, until the creak of a door dragged her back to reality.

A pair of splashes sounded out when she reflexively put her hands down, and a faintly
embarrassed blush tinted her muzzle when Reese rounded the corner. He paid the heat in
her cheeks no mind and brought a stack of towels to her side, then sat on the edge of the
pool and dipped his legs into the water. The fox leaned toward her and kissed her soft
cheek and double chin, then reached beneath the water with a soaped up sponge and
scrubbed the curves beyond her reach.

"My Knight," May murmured. "Before we start with that, [ need help with something else."
A knowing grin spread across the fox's muzzle. "And what might that be, my Princess?"

Her expression sharpened just a hair. "I believe you know exactly what I'm referring to."

"I know you have needs, my Princess, but given your condition, I'm not sure that's the best
idea."

The bloated bunny took in a deep breath and sighed. "Reese, do you know how long it's
been since I've gotten off?"

"Only a few days, if I'm not mistaken."

"Only a few days? Yes, granted, it's only been a few days, but ['ve been stuffed to the brim
with cum and relentlessly horny the entire time."
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"Yes, but-"
"Knight Reese, what is your sworn duty?"
The fox's posture straightened. "To protect and serve the Princess, of course.”

"Well said. It is time to serve, my Knight. Now, please help me out of the baths and escort
me to my chamber. I'm sure my bed has been missing us."

Reese grinned and saluted, a gesture that left him unable to hide the growing tent in his
pants. "As you wish, my Princess."

Without another word, Reese braced himself, gathered his strength, and helped the
Princess from her bath. Waves sloshed from one end of the pool to the other as she stood,
and the water level noticeably dropped as she rose to her full height. Her knight took her
hand and helped her up the tiled steps, then draped her in a tapestry-sized towel. May
tucked it beneath her breasts and into her rolls, ensuring it would stay in place as she
moved. May wiggled her hips and tested the hold, and once satisfied, waddled toward the
castle hall. Reese fell in step behind her and kept a vigilant eye on her curves until she
reached the doorway. Her bloated stomach squished against the smooth wood several steps
before she arrived, and she failed to reach passed her swollen middle. The bunny turned to
the side and only just opened the door, and with the help of Reese, she squeezed into the
castle hall.

In the weeks before, the castle's residents and workers cleared from the Princess's path
out of respect. On this day, they did so out of necessity. May's sloshing belly and widened
hips dominated the double-wide walkways, leaving little space for anyone headed the
opposite direction. Reese took his position ahead of her and announced their presence as
they passed, an approach that worked well until they reached the staircase to the castle's
upper levels. May entered into the ascent first, only managing to take a few steps before her
hips caught the walls and wedged her in place. Reese stepped into her shadow and planted
his hands on her rear, where his palms sank inches into her plush flab. A gentle shove
dislodged the Princess, and the momentum that came with it ensured she reached the top
without further incident. The floorboards creaked under her weight as she waddled to her
chamber, where Reese opened the door and ushered her in.

Despite days of disuse, May's room waited for her in pristine condition. Sunlight filtered
through ornate curtains and casted intricate patterns across a plush rug, and a pleasant
warmth suffused the intimate space. The soft sounds of the castle below gave way to the
straining floorboards in May's shadow, then by the stressed cries of hundreds of springs.
The bunny flopped onto her mattress and nestled into its much-missed softness,
inadvertently granting Reese a perfect view of her widened rear. Her improvised towel
garments fell away as she wiggled farther onto her bed, soon covering its entire surface
with her bloated belly. Quiet pops and cracks threatened the room's silence after she
settled, until a thunderous snap filled the air. Princess May's bed frame collapsed and
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dropped her to the floor, and a resonating boom announced its failure to the entire keep. A
blush warmed both of their muzzles, May's out of embarrassment and Reese's out of
arousal. Her figure wobbled for several seconds after; sloshing her barely-contained lust
and rekindling her needs. A silent moment hung in the air while she settled, until she
looked passed her hips and wiggled then at Reese.

"Well, my Knight, are you going to serve your Princess or not?"

That was all the invitation the fox needed. He stripped away his clothing and left it in a
pile at his feet, then sauntered toward the needy bunny. His spire peeked from its sheath
and rose to its full height in that short distance, and pre gathered at its tip as he stepped up
on May's crushed mattress. Resting atop the dome of her middle, May's hips aligned neatly
with his, though the top of her rear nearly reached his chest. Reese laid himself against the
plush curvature and wrapped his arms around as far around it as he could, failing to reach
her jiggling love-handles. Fortunately for May, that detail did little to stop him. He sank
between her cheeks until only his back was visible, then rolled his hips forward until he
found her neglected pucker. A needy moan caught in the bunny's throat when he circled its
rim, spreading his lust and spiraling toward its middle. May clenched her sheets in her fists
as his teasing wore down her patience, and when it broke, she thrust her hips back.

A harmonized moan rang through the chamber as Reese hilted his length, and for am
moment, the two simply savored the intimate link. May relished the stretch of his length
and Reese basked in her warmth, though it wasn't long before their needs got the better of
them. Subtle ripples ran through May's inner passage, first in time with her pulse, then in
deliberate clenches. Reese's libido rose to match hers, gradually flooding her tunnel with
his need. The fox was the first to move, drawing his length back until only his tip remained
inside, then slammed his hips back into hers. A rolling wave sloshed through May with the
impact, bringing with it a wave of pleasure. She tipped forward on her belly as Reese pulled
back, countering his thrust with one of her own. The room quaked with their love as they
established a rhythm, and it wasn't long before the entire castle knew of their affair.

Their lusts and endurances battled while they shook the bedroom, torn between
drawing their time together out as long as possible and racing toward rapturous climax.
Reese's pace gradually slowed as his stamina waned and his knot swelled, though May
pumped her hips with all the speed she could gather. The fox soon gave into her desires and
leaned over her body-eclipsing rear, then drove his hips home with his remaining strength.
His knot popped through her entrance and broke their rhythm for a beat, catching their
breath in their throats. May clenched her ass around that throbbing bulb and surged ahead,
swiftly burning through the last of their stamina. A deep groan resonated in Reese's chest
and he sank his fingers into her plush rear, then buried his muzzle in her tail and shuddered
in climax.

A rush of warmth flooded through May's restless tunnels and warmed a path toward
her stomach, sending her over the edge as well. Her thighs quivered and her toes curled
with bliss, mirrored in the moan tumbling from her muzzle. Lust dripped from her sex and
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trickled down the curve of her belly, rubbed into her pelt by Reese's sac with each bump of
his hips. Reese locked his hips and drove his length as deeply as possible, and the seal of his
knot ensured not a single drop escaped. The only way the tide could advance was toward
her stomach, and it filled every available space in her passages along the way. The bunny's
hips twitched and jumped as the pressure in her bowels built, driving Reese's cum deeper
and deeper until it met the ringed gate of her belly. A deep gurgle bubbled from her middle
while the fluids in her body dueled, swelling the lower curve of her middle until it lifted her
hips.

Between the ministrations of May's climax and Reese's enhanced virility, he was hardly
finished filling her. Each clench around his knot coaxed out another shot of cum, which
earned a reactive ripple that coaxed out another jet. The pressure built in the royal bunny's
middle with each burst, stretching her hide and tunnels to heightened sensitivity. Her inner
passages fluttered with each climactic burst, expanding and filling every available space in
her core. The few surviving springs in her mattress creaked in protest as her ballooning
belly crushed them flat, and the floorboards beneath joined in the strained chorus. They
each registered the ominous sounds in the back of their minds, but nether was in a position
to stop their rapture. Reese clung to her ass as her expansion lifted him from the ground,
and his toes curled as they threw themselves on the mercy of his virility.

Fortunately, whatever hedonistic deity watching over them smiled. Stretch-marks
sparked and raced across May's hide, gradually revealed by her fur spreading thin. Her
belly button popped from an innie to an outie as her internal pressure peaked, marked by
the deepening pinks and reds of her skin. Reese's chained orgasms tapered as she neared
her absolute limit, and his locked muscles softened as afterglow set in. May teetered on the
blurry boarder between pleasure and discomfort, and ultimately she fell into the former as
Reese slumped against her. His knot kept him from falling off her back, and the gentle tugs
of his shifting balance ushered May into her own airy bliss. Exhaustion took them before
they parted, and the fox's soft snores filled the air. May felt her dreams tugging on her
consciousness as well, but before she gave in, a thought crossed her mind.

"I'm probably going to need Stella's help getting down stairs again..."



Royal Cravings

If you've read this far, thank you <3

[ hope you enjoyed what you saw, and if you'd like more, there are a few places to find it~
https://www.furaffinity.net/user/victorthemaker/
https://www.weasyl.com/~victorthemaker
https://victorthemaker.sofurry.com/
https://furrylife.online/profile/12672-victor-waite/

If you would like to support my work, I have a Patreon page and I'm usually open for
commissions
https://www.patreon.com/Waitelnkworks
https://commiss.io/victorwaite



