He padded into the back alley for a smoke. He took a few puffs, noting the scent of something sickly sweet in the air, like over applied perfume on someone who hadn't bathed after a gangbag. "Y'got somethin' fer me to suck on, sugah?" He heard, his ear flicking at the trashy inner city accent. Nobody was supposed to be in this back alley, there was a fence. 
Out of the dim light strode a newcomer - the reek of sex and some strange musk making his muzzle wrinkle. Her black fur had an oily sheen to it and she was dressed sluttier than any prostitute he'd ever seen - and he wasn't sure if the ruby of her plump lips were lipstick or natural. A fat pink tail denoted her as a rat. She wore a short skirt and vest and tube top - all of which seemed three sizes too small for her thick frame. Her childbearing hips were wide and sweet, heavy thighs protruding easily from her taut stretched skirt, ending in bare pink paws he wasn't sure would fit in any shoe chart. Those hips held a waist that had a ghost of being trim once, but now were saddled with weight. As if it had simply thrust forth from her clothes, her belly had a pregnant shape to it, and a firm fullness that kept it a smooth teardrop. Likewise, her tits were nearly billowing from her top, too large to fit properly, and it looked like the fabric was stretched around their jiggly firmness rather than molding them into a round shape. Like the clothes just... happened to be on her.
 A purse hung from her shoulder, the quality of the leather far too high for any whore to be wearing. "I s'yead, ya got anything fer me to suck on?" She looked wantonly at the cigarette held in his hand, standing several feet too close for his comfort. Taking a half-step back, he pulled out another cigarrette and a lighter, proffering it to this sleazy chick. She took it and popped it into her muzzle, leaning forward - her breasts jiggling enticingly - as he lit it. She sucked down nearly half the thing, blowing a fog of sweet-scented smoke over his face. Cigarette smoke never made him gag before, but this was too much. "Mmm, thanks sugah. I kin return the favah." She stepped closer, and before he could step back she had grabbed his hand and placed it on her heavy tit, right where the fabric dug into the flesh of her areola, and where black fur met pink flesh. 
Normally, he'd pull his hand away right then, but something about this open slut had his dick on fire. His girlfriend was never so brash and crude. Growling a little, he slid a bit closer, pressing his paw into her fat tit, as she took another drag from the cigarette. Amazingly, the volleyball-sized sphere felt full and firm, layered in plushness, and had almost no natural sag to it. Under his palm, and on her other breast, the pink areola swelled, and the nipple jutted forward fatly - both popping out of her top, so all it was doing was thrusting her boobs up. Each teat was thicker than his thumb, with a dome of areola under it. He dropped his cigarette, and with both paws kneaded and squeezed her heavy globes. He felt thirsty. 
Pushing her gently against the brick wall, he leaned down and wrapped his muzzle around one fat teat, slurping roughly with his tongue, and gulped.... his eyes widening at the staggering volume of milk that charged down his gullet. The taste was slightly sour, but more than sweet, warm and good. Nostrils flaring, he went for a second gulp, third and fourth, roughly squeezing the ratslut's other breast, trying to get milk to flow from it too - but not a drop would come out. "Awwwh, sug, don't you worry about that. C'mon, I kin offer yer s'more." He felt her hands on his belt, deftly slipping it off and undoing his pants in a single sweep. She was a pro. His rock-hard cock flexed out and she pushed up on her toes in front of him - his cock was in her hot snatch before he even realized it. Her heavy belly, a gut of furred, slightly greasy warmth, pillowed against his toned stomach as his hips bucked forward. She was so trashy, so wrong, perverted... and gods did he HAVE to fuck her!
 His hands gripping her huge ass firmly, fingers gripping and squeezing as much of that massive furred derriere as he could. He couldn't hope to grasp all of it, not even with both hands on one cheek. Litters must just slide out of her, she was so womanly. His dick and balls felt soaked with her hot estrus, her cunt loose-seeming but with powerful inner muscles that clenched and gulped him. He was allowed to pull his hips back some, but his cock wasn't let more than halfway out before she clamped on him, only allowing him to go back in. He shoved her as hard as he could against the brick wall, but that only elicited a ratty giggle from her, and a moan as he pounded her snatch viciously, juddering his dick back and forth. And her milk - he had kept drinking, switching to her other breast simply for a change of posture, his belly so full of cream he was sporting a belly of his own. His tits felt sore as they bumped against hers.... wait, his tits? Pulling his head back, lips dripping with milk, he looked down and noticed the two fat black swells jiggling on his chest. 
In fact, the black oily fur had swathed most of his jiggly gut and was rapidly creeping down his swelling, fattening ass and hips. With a groan, he felt a hot twinge in his balls and cock, as they bloated in size in the rat slut. His dick burrowed hot and deep into her cunt, and womb, over a foot long, his nuts swinging each the size of an orange, black fur dripping with ball sweat. Her pink paws came around and lewdly groped his ass just as he had been mauling her own huge rear, the sensation feeling so good. Hunching forward a bit, muzzle open, he shouted a long bellow as he *came* hard, orgasm pumping through him. Through the shout, his snout twisted forward, incisors pushing forward. His ears rounded out and pricked up, and he felt his tail slither down one leg and then slap the ground, the slide along behind him, pink and banded. Emptying nearly a gallon of cum into the whore, shi panted and slumped a bit, slowly pushing back and pulling out. 
Shi staggered back, moaning, one paw rushing to hir belly - feeling it grow a bit larger, rounder and fuller and then cease. Hir 18-inch erection would never point up again. Shi felt hir balls slosh between the 8 inches of space between hir thighs, and hir new cunt ached and dripped behind hir bloated sac. A chubby black sheath wrapped around the base of hir pink prick. Shi felt... oily, heavy, and good. Experimentally shi kneaded hir soccerball-sized tits, flicking the fat teats and swollen areola domes. Looking up and wiggling hir whiskers, shi looked at the original whore - who puffed on the cigarette, one hand on her slightly bigger belly. "Was good, yah? Here" She handed the new slut the last bit of the cigarette, which took it without a thought and dragged the rest of the nicotine and tobacco out, then shucked it on the floor. 
"Yanno..." The new rat herm slut said with a twinkle in hir dark eyes. "Mah girlfrien' also's gotta oral fixation." The two of them grinned hugely. Shoving their paws into the refuse in the alley, they quickly came up with old and torn outfits that were made perfect too-small skirts, tank tops and slutty vests. Appropriately dressed to show off their beautiful black-furred bellies and the new herm finding some greasy old used condom to slip snugly over hir tumescent prick, they bumped wide hips as they sauntered down the street towards a new convert.
