We were stuck there for days. Or that’s how it felt. I think Califer found us after a couple of hours, though by then we might as well have been one of the animals at the zoo, with how we could do nothing but grunt and fuck and cum the whole time. People surrounded us and pulled the vines away, but that didn’t stop us bucking against each other. The pleasure was too great.

A week passed before I was lucid again. I woke in a sterile room, furbished with just a bed and some drawers, with a door that probably led to a bathroom. There was a familiar, wonderful warmth against my body; Vivi. Of course she was still asleep. Even then, she was still beautiful. In a perfect world, I’d spend my whole life just looking at her, but my bladder demanded relief. That’s when I discovered perhaps the biggest shock since my rebirth; my pregnant belly.

It was huge! A veritable, pink mountain attached to me with intricate patterns pulsing beneath the skin. I touched it, like that would somehow wake me from a terrible dream, yet it was real. And very solid. My skin felt like an overtightened drum. Or a boulder. I poked at it and felt something foreign inside me, finding more everywhere I prodded. I was so stuffed, no wonder I needed to pee so bad.

Reminded of that, I pushed the insanity aside for now and laboured to my feet. God, this weight was… weirdly pleasant. I had to waddle, which made my bladder slosh loudly, while my ‘babies’ shifted around and made me feel warm all over. Was this some hormonal thing? I was in the middle of my second puberty, so those things must’ve been all sorts of chaotic with this added on.

The bathroom was just as barren. A cubicle shower, toilet and a sink. We had toiletries at least. And a floor to ceiling mirror to my surprise. Whoevers place this was must’ve expected us to want to look at ourselves. I ignored it for now, nature demanding I use the toilet first and foremost.

With a great sigh, I relieved myself. My belly made it impossible to see what I was doing, but I had faith. Faith. What did I even believe in anymore? I’d definitely turned my back on all of that when I reincarnated, partly because that fact alone flew in the face of everything I was brought up on, yet it was still there, engrained in my spirit. Like chains wrapped around me. 

But they didn’t have to be. The basic principles were to be kind, so why did I have to get so twisted up about this? Vivi didn’t care. I shouldn’t either. We loved each other, she’d proven that plenty of times already, and that love would only grow. I was sure of it. That’s all I needed to have faith in.

I laughed while washing my hands; if only it was that easy. But that’s fine. There’s plenty of time to figure this stuff out. A far more pressing matter was the curiosity over my huge tummy.

“Why am I not surprised?” I said to my reflection, who only offered a half-hearted shrug, like I should’ve known this would happen. How was I supposed to anticipate growing this much so quickly? Sure, my gut was enormous and took centre stage with a nice, thick outie belly button. The skin had become so stretched, it truly resembled rubber in my eyes. Unfortunately, it wasn’t big enough to distract from my boobs.

By comparison, I guess they’d gotten off lightly with just a few extra inches. But even that was ridiculous! Just looking at them, all I could think of was how hard it’d be to wear something that didn’t show off a mile of cleavage. And the impossible task of finding a shirt that’d go down over my nipples. They were definitely bigger than Vivi’s now. So of course they turned me on just looking at them.

“I’m turning into a total pervert,” I groaned and grabbed on, hissing at the sharp pleasure they gave me. Not only way bigger, but way more sensitive. That checked out. At least they were still nice and pert, with plenty of squish for my fingers to get lost in. I couldn’t wait for Vivi to play with them.

All that pleasure inevitably had another effect. I felt it rise between my legs, so I shut my eyes. If my boobs grew this much, then I dreaded to think of what happened down there. Even so, I could feel its weight pulling my crotch, more and more as blood rushed in. I didn’t stop groping myself either, fuelling the erection. With a final lurch, it slapped against my belly. Okay… okay, I’m a big girl. I can handle this.

Or so I thought. I opened my eyes and my jaw plummeted like a meteor.

What the fuck did that plant do to me?

“Hey babe,” Vivi said, making me jump as she appeared behind me. Her eyes were still shut as she felt her way around, eventually sitting on the toilet with her legs spread wide to accommodate her massive belly. It looked so sexy on her, acting as a shelf for her breasts and arching elegantly away from her lush frame. I licked my lips, though I really wanted to lick her at that moment.

She yawned, “Last night was crazy, huh?”

“Yeah, crazy. Insane. Wild. A real blast.”

“You okay?” She finally cracked an eye open, “You sound… whoa, whoa, whoa!”

I should’ve moved away from the mirror. It was too late now. She’d seen the fresh madness my body decided to put me through. A second cock?! Even with all the different species out there, this was rare, for Roth-Fu, it was unheard of. Let alone at their sizes.

“Back to bed. Now,” Vivi said and grabbed my hand. Only she could make me move when I was so horrified at myself. In short order, I found myself laying on the bed, tummy high up, yet my newly doubled cocks still reached higher, while Vivi stood over me. Lust streamed down her legs, a drop landing on my members. Even for us, I’d never seen her this eager so fast.

As she squatted down, pregnant belly coming to rub against mine, my mind went blank. Our sexes touched and it was like the whole world fell away. We were back at the zoo, nothing but mindless animals rutting for the hell of it. I don’t remember much after that.

Next time I got control of myself, we were still in the room. Except our bellies had returned to normal,. Strangely, Vivi was sitting up, idly stroking my hair as I snuggled into her side. If not for her, I wouldn’t have even noticed the stranger standing in a previous hidden door. I pulled the covers up, though it didn’t do much when I was so well endowed. She grinned and introduced herself as Doctor Fu-Ne, a specialist studying the plant that, for lack of a better term, mated us.

“It’s a unique species. Something we still know little about. Honestly, until you two came along, I still wasn’t sure how it procreated. Now we have plenty more specimens thanks to you. Along with the means of getting more.”

“Okay,” I said, “That doesn’t explain why it did… what it did to me.”

“You are Roth-Fu, correct?” I nodded, “Second puberty?” Another nod. “Well, I don’t know much about your biology, beyond how receptive you can be. Especially at this time. The plant has multiple viable phalli, hence why I believe you developed your own.”

“Makes sense,” Vivi said, clearly enjoying the prospect. I suppose it was just another part I’d have to adjust to, though I’m confident she’ll help me see the real pleasure of it. Again. Ideally when I’m not insensate with lust.

“Just to be safe, I did call your family doctor in for tests. There are some… abnormalities she wanted to bring to your attention.”

We were let out later that day. They’d kept in quarantine just in case the plant had any dangerous side effects - like parasitic tendencies - and to observe the seeds we’d gestated. It was still crazy to think we’d technically given birth. We weren’t even sophomores yet. Clothes were supplied, however they were... difficult at best. For me anyway. It took me several minutes to manoeuvre the tank top such that it wouldn’t snap up over my nipples. And pants were a loss for me. Skirts and dresses only.

At least if I didn’t want a giant bulge up front. 

Vivi had similar problems, though she was far more lax about it than me. She didn’t mind that her nearly plumped up nipples jutted out, no matter how loose the top or how thick the bra was. Nor did she care that her shorts showed off her even juicier pussy lips. I didn’t bring it up either. It was pretty hot.

When we got back to our dorm room, Vivi tackled me to the bed, pressing her crotch into mine.

“You’re so awesome,” she said as she peppered me with kisses.

“What do you mean?” I tried keeping myself under control, but there was no resisting her.

“Babe, really? Not only are you the hottest Roth-Fu our kind has ever seen, but you’re only gonna get bigger and sexier too.”

“Yeah…”

“I mean, a third puberty? In the middle of your second? Who’d have thought that shy sweetheart I deflowered would become such a bombshell?”

That made me blush, even if what she said scared the hell out of me. Third puberties weren’t unprecedented, though still rare enough that not much was known about them. The most recent one hadn’t grown much bigger than any other Roth-Fu, though they did end up being extremely fertile, now living their life in a perpetual cycle of huge pregnancies. I was a futa, so I don’t know if that’d happen to me.

“And you totally got more than double dicks from that plant,” Vivi said, nestled deep into my neck. Her teeth nipped me as a hand groped my swelling crotch.

“Yeah, what’s that?”

“You smell so fucking hot. Like all the time. Like, one whiff and I’m dripping for you, kind of hot.”

“Yeah?”

“Yeah. So…” Vivi pulled away and looked me in the eye, asking permission. Even so turned on, to the point that I could feel it through our clothes, she wanted me to want it too. It wasn’t really fair. When she looked at me like this, with her breasts spilling out, nipples tenting her shirt and her ripe scent saturating my sinuses, I couldn’t refuse. 

So I kissed her. We undulated against one another, gradually removing our clothes whenever we needed a breather. I know she saw me as some beautiful creature, but I saw her as a goddess incarnate. I suppose that’s part of what it means to love one another. Now that we were somewhat in control, I could finally take in her changes too. They weren’t as severe as mine, but her nipples had definitely seen the brunt of it.

She straddled my lap, rocking into my bulge as I wrapped my hands around her teats. She just felt so good. Now more than ever as I felt the almost phallic nipples pulsating against my palms. With the way she moaned and thrust her chest against me, she obviously liked it. I did too. Without warning, I leaned down and guided one to my lips. She gasped when I slid it in, then grabbed my head as I suckled on it. We hadn’t had a proper shower in a while, yet she still tasted fantastic. 

Her gyrations intensified, as did her moans. I wanted to feel her naked pussy. No, I needed it. Gnawing on her tit, I shoved my hands down her shorts and wrenched them away. It was awkward, since she had to halfway stand up so I could get them off. But once they were, everything felt so much better. Her snatch had plumped up so much since the plant, its folds so thick and juicy that I wanted nothing more than to dig my face in. However, my cocks were incessant.

Rocking to and fro, she came a little higher each time, until my tips dug into her lips. I groaned around her nipple, showing my approval. Vivi bore down on my peaks, then pushed up enough to trap a shaft between her ass cheeks. I jerked when it snagged on her tight hole. We hadn’t done anything with it together, but after what happened, I don’t think she’d mind. Plus, I didn’t want some fauna to be the only thing that penetrated her ass.

She pushed herself up and reached down to aim at either hole, “I want you inside me so bad.”

Yet she waited. What a tease… I jerked my hips, making it clear that I wanted the same thing. She just laughed and sank down, biting her lip as I stretched her pussy and anus. It took a substantial amount of will for me not to thrust up, or to clamp on her tit. My first time with two cocks was blurry at best. I remembered feeling incredible, but not much else.

Now I got to experience the tightness of her rear and the silky wetness of her pussy. All while my twin members throbbed against one another, separated by a thin membrane. They might as well be rubbing together as she slowly descended. Energy cackled in her hair as I poked her cervix. It wouldn’t be penetrated, instead my dicks just stretched her cunt further up. Higher and higher, until I poked my chin.

I really was huge. Seeing was one thing, but feeling my girlfriend’s body strain around me, along with the fact I was between her breasts with several inches to go, all compounded to make it clear how oversized I’d become. And it felt fucking amazing.

“You’re amazing,” I said, finally tugging myself away from her breast, “Come on, take me deeper. I want to feel your fat pussy on my balls.”

“Me too,” Vivi gasped. Her skin shone as she worked herself lower. We’d done this several times before, even if I barely recalled it, however that didn’t make it any easier on her, “Gonna take all of you. So I can give you a tit-fuck while you pound me.”

That imagery overwhelmed me and I bucked into her. What started as a scream turned into nothing but a gasp as my cocks punched the air from her lungs, each now buried almost to the base. I grabbed onto her hips and pushed down, sinking the last inches into her. The feeling of her pussy squished against my balls was incredible, especially as her walls slurped on my two-foot member, while her ass tried pushing me out. The different pleasures were fantastic on their own.

Together, I just couldn’t handle it. I already felt the signs of orgasm in my gut and balls, the latter bloating up and pressing into my thighs. I wouldn’t last long. That being the case, I pulled her down onto me, her nipples pressing hard into mine as I kissed her and dragged my shafts out. Vivi whimpered into my mouth.

“So empty,” she said, despite having at least half of my cocks still inside. I thrust back into her, “Yes! Fill me up. I love being full of you. Your cock. Your cum. Your tongue.”

I gave her two of those things I mashed our faces together. The other was close as I ramped up, hands running up and down her body, feeling her ass and making her squeeze me even tighter. I changed my angle whenever possible. One of those angles made her torso arch and vibrate with a guttural moan. My tongue slipped out with a lewd slurp as she pushed herself upright. She shoved her hands into my chest to keep from falling as I aimed for that same spot, bucking faster and harder. Her tits and ass rippled from the impacts.

Her yellow eyes smouldered to a rich gold as she stared into mine.

[bookmark: _GoBack]“I’m getting close,” I said, though I don’t think she needed me to tell her. She resumed her gyrations, using them to press into my cocks from all sorts of angles. It reminded me of belly dancing, her navel rolling hypnotically. Oh fuck, I wanted to see her do this with a huge pregnant tummy again.

“Cum with me,” Vivi panted, her walls palpitating faster now, “Stuff me with cum. Please, Lola, dump your load in me. Breed me.”

“Yes! Gonna put a baby in you… you… you slut!”

“Cumming!” We shouted in unison, my balls leaping up to smack her pussy as they pumped my shafts full of jizz. Being so long, it took whole seconds before I felt the first blast let loose inside of her. It splashed against her walls and coated my thickness, encouraging the next bursts to come even faster. All the while, she moaned and whimpered, fingers squeezing my tits like it was the last time she’d feel them. 

She collapsed on top of me when her orgasm ran its course. My own continued to pump into her, but the explosion had passed, leaving a warmth in its wake. We ended up on our sides, chests squished as tight as we could get them, so we could rest our heads on one another. At least for the next minute or two, before I got my second-wind.

Then I’d get my third. Fourth. Fifth and so on. I could already tell my libido wouldn’t be so easily satiated anymore.

If only I knew just how bad it’d be. The next few weeks was spent adjusting. Vivi was a huge help, as was the college. They understood we went through something big recently and were still sorting things out. Which sometimes included me calling Vivi in the middle of class and us absconding to the restrooms for a dirty quickie. Unfortunately, we came to another discovery as my third puberty took full effect.

It started off small, unnoticeable really. My new clothes got increasingly tighter, but that could’ve just as easily have been my second puberty still wreaking havoc. It wasn’t until things kicked into gear that I realised the issue. I was growing - obviously - but way, way, way faster.

A few weeks and a couple inches gained was par for the course. A couple days and gaining more than that was not. Vivi was the one to realise why I was growing so quickly. The culprit? Sex. I wish I was kidding. She was so amazing she actually detected the little growth while I was inside her. We did some testing and turns out I grew whenever I came. Fortunately, it didn’t scale with the intensity. For now.

Every time we slept together, it was a tighter and tighter fit. Just a week into the growth, Vivi couldn’t even handle both dicks at the same anymore, though she gleefully masturbated one with her ass cheeks as she rode the other. A month into this whole mess and I was too big.

We tried everything. Abundance of lube, starting off with soft then letting me get inside of her, brute force. Nothing worked. We measured and I was at least three feet long and wider than my hand was when fully outstretched. There was just no getting it in.

We could make love in other ways, of course. I still loved her dearly, especially when I saw her grinding her pussy along my monstrous length and she came on me. And, though I didn’t like admitting it, seeing her use her whole body just to make one dick cum was so fucking sexy. Then watching her clean herself of cum by hand and tongue was… I might have a few recordings of it saved.

“Babe,” Vivi said, still running her pussy over my shaft, “We need to talk.”

“About what?” I admit, I wasn’t really interested in conversation, not when she felt so good. She had her legs hooked around, feet digging into my testes, using them to massage me. 

“I can’t satisfy you on my own.”

“Of course you do.”

Vivi smiled, “That’s sweet, but we both know you’re suffering. I can tell just touching your balls.”

“They’re… a little full, but it’s nothing.”

“You know I’ve been obsessed with you forever, right?” I blushed and nodded, “I can tell by the way you walk. It’s getting painful. Don’t you dare lie to me.”

“It’s a little tender. Just a tiny bit.”

“Right.” She didn’t believe me at all, “My point is, you’re only getting bigger and sexier and hornier. I know you don’t like it, but I think we need help.”

I gulped… the thought had crossed my mind. More so now that I know I’m growing when I cum. Yet it still churned my stomach. Not because I feared what it would do to our relationship - Vivi loved me and I adored her - but with me growing whenever I cum… what if the only thing holding me back is the fact Vivi can only do so much?

“It’s either that, or you start masturbating regularly,” Vivi said, stern like my moms if I was being stubborn.

“You picked a really bad time for this conversation,” I groaned, still basking in the heat of her bare pussy. Even if I couldn’t love it the way I craved. It almost made me want to touch myself.

“Sorry, but I had to ambush you with this.”

“Hmm…”

“So,” she sat up and dug her luscious labia into me, “What’ll it be?”

Califer came over the next day. She looked just as nervous as I felt, especially as Vivi hugged me from behind, hands teasing pleasure from all over my body. I was still dressed, but that didn’t mean much when my cocks were almost a foot long when soft. Even with an audience, I got hard under Vivi’s ministrations. 

“Hey,” the Limuta said and set her bag down, “Been a while. You’ve, uh… grown.”

“Y-yeah. Just a bit.” My face was so hot. I couldn’t look her in the eye, not when my girlfriend was groping my breast and crotch.

“How tall are you now?” Califer asked.

“Huh?” I didn’t expect that. Licia had been flirting up a storm, asking questions about my body every day, but it was always about how big my boobs were, or how heavy my dicks had become. No one seemed to care that I towered over them now. A good thing, I guess. It was one less thing for them to focus on. And my height at least made my endowments seem almost reasonable. Well, not really, but it could be a lot worse.

“Yeah, how tall are you?” Vivi echoed.

“You measured me yesterday.”

“My memory sucks. Must be all the thick musk you’re always pumping out. So,” she pinched my nipples, “Remind me.”

“Seven…” She tugged on the nub, forcing the rest out in a sharp hiss, “Seven-foot, four inches!” 

The bed sank under Califer’s weight as she climbed on. Her warm hands found my feet, rubbing them delightfully, then moved up to do the same for my ankles and calves. The higher up, the more affected I became. Those innocuous touches went straight to my crotch, mutated into lewd massages by Vivi’s own groping. Her eyes widened as my shafts stretched out my pants. It was Vivi's idea to wear them, despite them doing nothing to hide my… things. 

“Can I admit something?” Califer asked.

“Of course,” Vivi answered, moving her hands to my waistband, “We’re all lovers here.”

I bit my lip at her words. This wasn’t a fever dream moment like the restroom, but a conscious decision on my part, even if I was just sitting there as the two beautiful women slid my pants lower, all but peeling them off from how tight my members made them. Califer sucked in a deep breath as my much enlarged privates were revealed inch by inch.

“I have a massive kink for big things,” the slime girl said. We all gasped when I flexed involuntarily. My cocks leapt free and smacked my chest, smearing the shirt in pre-cum. How was I already so excited? Because of Califer?

“Oh fuck yes,” Califer said as if in answer to my thought. She pushed away and yanked her top off without ceremony, letting her breasts slap against her belly with a satisfying, wet smack. I think that’s what sealed my decision.

Vivi didn’t need to encourage me to lean forward and grab onto the squishy girl in front of me. Her rich amber body filled the space between my fingers as I sank them into her ass, tugging it closer to my throbbing self. Moans greeted my assertiveness, though they were stifled by my breasts. She was so short compared to me, her head barely passing my cleavage.

“So huge,” she said into my boobs, hands roaming under my shirt and all over them. Her lower back arched into my hands, seeming to swell into them. No, it was growing. Her chest shrank to supply the necessary mass, however I’m sure I had enough tit-flesh for the both of us.

“Don’t forget me,” Vivi chided and grabbed my shafts. Or tried to. Her hands were much too small to do anything but stroke them, fingers not even coming halfway around. That didn’t stop her as she pressed her now naked bust into my back, nipples getting crushed by the pressure. She had to rise up on her knees to reach my lips, “Ready to get this threesome going?”

“Yes,” I mumbled. Califer heard us and popped her head out from my chest, though she kept squeezing them. As did I to her butt.

“Can I suggest something?” She asked.

A pile of clothes was strewn all over the bed in our eagerness to remove any obstruction. I wound up on my back, cocks sticking up high with a slight arch to their shape. My girlfriend shoved one down to my chest, before straddling me, her gorgeous pussy already sweltering and eager for the one thing it could never have. I grimaced at the thought, but she quickly distracted me by grabbing onto my tits and stroked them along my cock. Pre-cum gushed from the tip, soaking the pillow and my hair. It obscured a lot of my vision, but I just leaned to the side to see her and Califer.

The Limuta was between my legs, crawling forward with her chest low and ass high in the air. The cheeks bobbed enticingly and I could hear a faint squelching. It didn’t take much to imagine her pussy, glistening wet and rubbing against her thighs as she crept closer. How would it feel compared to Vivi’s? So much had happened since last time that I couldn’t remember what it was like. I’d find out soon enough.

If I was reading her intentions properly that is. It seemed pretty obvious, though I only had so much experience here. 

Califer’s breaths touched my sack, followed by her hands. They were so smooth, kind of slippery, almost soapy, “Can’t believe you have four of these. They’re so big, you’d think two would be enough.”

She held them up to her lips and kissed each testicle. They gurgled in response, tightening as my seed tried escaping down the nearest wet hole. Oh no, my body really was so perverted. It didn’t matter that this wasn’t Vivi’s pussy, or anyone’s for that matter, it just wanted to breed them. Honestly, looking at Califer’s ass so high up, I couldn’t blame it. 

Those lips moved higher, leaving wet trails as they found my leftover shaft. Both members jerked in response, Vivi groaned as it dug into her snatch. She dug her fingers harder into my breasts, while sliding her pussy back, folding in half to press her body into mine. Both of their lips got acquainted with my dicks, though Vivi’s experience guided her to specific parts, whereas Califer was like an unattended kid in a toy store; searching for and exploring everything that she could find. All while unfurling her tongue and looping it around my girth.

“You never told me about the smell, Vivi,” Califer said as she went higher. Her tits pressed into my over-filled scrotum, they swelled and compressed faster the further she climbed my cock, like she was desperate to smell me for longer.

“Wanted it to be a surprise. It’s awesome, right?” Vivi moaned and slurped on me.

“What smell?” I asked. Vivi kept talking about my new musk, but I was either immune or blind to it. At best, I was aware of the pungent, vague bleach-like scent that permeated the room. But that was always there these days. 

“Can’t describe it,” Califer groaned, shoving her nose into a nook between veins to take long, perverted sniff.

“I can,” my girlfriend started sliding her body along my cock, squeezing more pre-cum into the already soaked cushions, “It’s cock. Plain and simple. Raw, unbridled, designed to breed. That sound about right, Cal?”

“Absolutely!” The Limuta enthused and rose onto her haunches, yet still had to pull my cock down for her to reach its peak. She, then, shoved her tongue straight down my urethra. My whole body jerked in response, nearly unloading Vivi into the wall. My partner giggled and followed Califer’s lead. Her tits engulfed my whole world, sliding along me from the heat building up between us all. 

“It’s so strong,” Califer slurred, barely getting the words as she jammed more of her tongue in. It must’ve been as long as mine. If not longer, given how much deeper she went. There are few things in this life that I had no comparison for, mostly sexual, but this… I don’t know how to possibly begin.

Her tongue writhed inside me. It forced my cock to bulge in obscene patterns, not unlike when I fucked Vivi. The key difference was how it squirmed, curling in on itself to stretch out the walls, before lunging deeper when a surge of pre-cum tried escaping. There’s only one way to describe it, really; incredible.

And it only got better when Vivi’s muscle pushed in. She couldn’t reach anywhere near as far, but she knew how to use her hands, digging them under my glans and crushing them just right to make my pre erupt. Not to be outdone by knowledge, Califer put her physiology to use as she kissed my tip, then pressed in, tongue still buried halfway down my shaft, until the pressure forced her lips apart. I couldn’t help but thrust into her. It felt like forever since the last time I penetrated a deliciously tight hole.

And Califer’s mouth was so different. Vivi’s pussy and mouth were incredible, like a silk sleeve coiling  around me, pulsating and coaxing ever greater pleasure from me. The Limuta’s body felt designed for me. Soft bumps surrounded my girth, pressing into all my most sensitive parts as I slipped in deeper, with still more textures to discover. She moaned as my hips moved to feed more into her, curving down her gullet.

I’d never thought her kind would use their bodies like this. I knew they could manipulate their mass, an ability that helped them survive predators early into their existence, but not to this extent. Perhaps as civilisation advanced, they got bored and tested things out? Honestly, I would too.

Now she put all that knowledge to use on me. Her insides would change at random, going from firm, barely yielding, to little more than water, before jumping to living strands that acted like more tongues as they assaulted me. All the while, she began thrusting her actual tongue.

“I wonder…” Vivi said.

“Wonder what?” I grunted, trying not to let my orgasm out too early. She didn’t answer me, though I felt her fingers creep up cock head, then circle the slit. Maybe if I wasn’t so close already, I would’ve told her not to, but in that moment, I was ready for anything. Without objection from me, Vivi pushed her finger inside.

Plenty of pre and spit lubricated the opening, allowing her easy entry. My cock swallowed the digit like a hungry mouth… no, a quivering pussy. Everything about my body was just so lewd now. I’m huge all over. My cocks might as well be secondary cunts with how these two now tongue-fucked and fingered them respectively. Vivi even shoved a second and third finger in as well, curling them around to push on my most sensitive parts from within.

Between the two of them, I didn’t stand a chance. My balls engorged and stretched my scrotum taut, all four full to the brink and then some. The girls were moaning with me, anticipating my release. My hands were mostly idle on Vivi’s thighs. That wouldn’t do. Before the orgasm took me, I shoved one between her lush legs and found her dripping core. Unlike her and my cock, I knew what she could take and crammed a whole hand into her pussy. It collapsed around me as she howled in climax.

That pushed me over the edge. 

The eruption dislodged Vivi’s fingers and blasted her in the face. Her howl turned into gargles as my cock stiffened further and shot straight up. The heavy ropes ricocheted off the ceiling and rained on us, though no one cared. Least of Califer.

Her insides quivered all around my shaft in chaotic, yet purposeful rippling motions. She was milking me, tugging the load from my balls even as it careened through my length. The geysers were muffled by her body, yet still loud enough to hear over everything else. A thick, sloppy noise that made me imagine pouring clumpy milk into a bathtub of jelly. Or something to that effect.

Half a minute into my release, Vivi climbed off to lay beside me. Our lips clashed, eyes glued shut by an unlucky glob of jizz, while we shared what had already fallen into our mouths. Far from the first time we’d done this, yet I was no less struck by how disgustingly good my cum tasted, at least when her tongue fed it to me. Califer didn’t stop sucking the whole time.

“It’s even better than before,” the Limuta eventually said once the last drops dribbled onto her outstretched tongue. It definitely looked longer than mine. She retracted it and shuddered. Her amber body had lightened several shades from my semen, practically glowing as she seemed to go through her own climax. A powerful “Fuck!” preceded her falling back.

“Don’t tell me you’re done already?” Vivi asked, wiping her eyes clean and slurping it up.

“There’s more?” Califer asked, propping herself up. Her eyes bulged when she saw I was still rock hard.

“There’s always more,” I sighed, “It’s a real hassle.”

“A delicious one,” Vivi added, “But anyway, you up for more? Lola’s a lot to handle for anyone.”

“Just give me a sec, gotta make room.” Califer grunted and the subtle glow receded, or rather it focused inward. The creamier complexion shifted, coalescing at her core, “It’s so thick. I could survive off this stuff for a week.” Her gaze focused on my balls, all four hard at work churning up a fresh load, even denser than the last.

“Hmm…” I moaned, feeling that terribly familiar growth take hold. It barely lasted a second, but that’s all it takes when I’m cumming so often. And, with Califer’s help, I expected that’d be happening a lot more often. Much, much more often, I thought when I noticed how Califer was ‘making room’.

With all that extra matter, she needed to put it to good use. I expect she would’ve let it burn off naturally, however time was off the essence. Before my eyes, she swelled up all over. A body that was still incredible, but hardly comparable to Vivi, quickly surpassed my girlfriend and kept going. I realised I was drooling, so I turned my attention to her.

The faintest hint of discontent clouded her adorable face, though it faded the instant she caught my eye. Her features lit up as she beamed at me.

“She thick enough for you?” Vivi asked, crawling to the much engorged slime girl, who seemed just as awed by her new dimensions. Califer wasn’t even paying attention to us anymore, hefting her breasts like she just realised they existed. That made it simple for Vivi to deliver an air cracking slap on both ass cheeks. The impact made our friend jiggle from head to toe.

I didn’t want to say anything, but my cocks spoke volumes as they smacked together in excitement. 

We all moved in a flurry of limbs trying to orient ourselves. Truthfully, it would’ve been easy with what we settled on, but my cocks refused to cooperate, practically animating to try and fuck Califer sooner. Eventually, the Limuta ended up with her ass lifted high, cheek pressed deep into the mattress and my spilled juices, while I towered over her butt like some dark lord plotting domination. I was. In a way.

Vivi took her place at the head of this affair. It only made sense, since this was her suggestion. And the only thing better than gawking at Califer was gawking at them both. She spread her legs to frame our friend’s head, offering me a glimpse of her deliciously plump snatch. Until it disappeared when she lifted Califer’s chin.

“Now we all get some love. Give it your all, babe. Fuck her into a puddle.”

“Please don’t. It takes forever to reform from that.”

“Wait, that’s actually a thing? I thought it was just something in porn,” Vivi asked, her brows arched. I loved the way they did when she was genuinely intrigued.

“It’s more of a fantasy, but it does happen. Not to me. But I’ve heard it feels so good… maybe try some other time?”

“Definitely. But, no harm in testing it out. Right, Lola?”

I nodded, at a loss for words as I aimed my dual shafts. Even for me, with a body growing all over, they were like slabs of iron. In another life, I would’ve looked at these and thought they were too big, too heavy to be good for sex. Now… now I just wanted to feel Califer’s wetness soaking them from top to bottom. 

“Just don’t go too HARD!”

I whipped forward. Califer’s body didn’t have ‘holes’ so to speak. She formed facsimiles of them, probably for my benefit, replete with thick lips that wrapped around my shaft like Vivi’s did. Both of my members sank deep into her, each feeling the same, unique pleasure of hundreds - thousands, even - of microscopic changes all around. The best part was feeling her ass flesh compress against my hips.

That and muddled silhouette my cocks made inside the Limuta. My whole body shook when I saw how deep they extended, pushing all the way up her mouth. With just a little more, they’d be touching Vivi’s snatch. A simple fix.

My goal set, I gave up the rest of the world and focused on the depravity. Here I was, fucking someone that was basically an acquaintance, while my girlfriend moaned as said acquaintance ate her pussy like it was an oasis in the desert. The melody encouraged me to step up the rhythm, punctuating the lurid music with echoing slaps of my flesh on Califer’s semi-solid body. Just imagine if Vivi’s second puberty gave her a cock too.

We could spit-roast this girl. Treat her as nothing but our personal slut. Mix our seed inside of her, make her swell up with it until she was more tits and ass than anything else. And we could use her as a pillow. Suck on her teats. Did Limuta lactate? I’m sure we could figure something out for it.

But that was just a possible future. Right now, the only absolute was how much I was about to cum inside her. The orgasm snuck up on me and struck with all the force of a runaway freighter. My ears rang from the deafening crack of my hips against Califer’s body. Even as my balls trembled, my cocks lurched, my pussy spasmed and my nipples tingled, I kept pushing. I focused on Vivi, who watched with rapture.

“Yes, yes. A little more. Push, Lola! I want to feel you cum in my pussy! It’s been so long.”

Hearing that, how could I hold back? I grabbed onto Califer’s hips and pulled her back with my next thrust. I felt it; Vivi’s pussy. That was the final straw. Any and all restraint evaporated and my second orgasm of the threesome rushed forward.

“Cumming!” Vivi shrieked as my jizz shot past her folds and stuffed her pussy fuller than it’d been in a while. With enough force, even, to infiltrate her womb. My next shot went even harder when I noticed her cute paunch swelling even further.

Still cumming, I dragged my members back, gasping at how tight Califer’s insides slurped on me. That just made my next thrust all the stronger. We did that, over and over, until Vivi looked heavy with child and Califer’s body was again inundated with my seed. Even when the last drops oozed out, we stayed like that. All waiting for my third-puberty to do its thing.

“Fuck, it’s a big one,” I groaned and squeezed the ass so tight my fingers slipped in. The other two echoed my noises as my body grew, cocks extending that final stretch to comfortably sit against Vivi’s pussy. Things got dizzy for a second, so I pulled out and sat back.

Not a second later, an even thicker Califer and my beautifully engorged partner crawled up to ran their tongues up and down my also larger members. I hadn’t softened a little bit either. Good to see they were just as eager.

“How… many… more?” Califer panted after our sixth time. We were all out of breath, though the girls more so than I. Vivi reached over to palm my balls, earning a subtle groan from my lips.

“Two… three? Babe, are you getting hornier?”

“I can’t help it.” I really couldn’t. Cum was everywhere. It coated us from head to toe. Vivi had to constantly wipe it off to speak and see clearly. Califer was better off. Kind of. Whatever fell on her, just got absorbed, which added to the crazy amount of… her that she had now.

She was between the two of us. Had to be, really, when her tits were half the size of my body, and her ass lifted her crotch no less than a foot and a half off the bed. Not only that, but her lovely amber hue was gone, almost entirely replaced by an opaque, creamy tone. It seemed, no matter how hard she tried, she was just completely overwhelmed.

“Never thought I’d say this, but it’s too much,” Califer said. 

“One more. You can do it,” Vivi said, pushing herself up.

“I’ll explode.”

“Don’t need to take it all. Just gotta get her off. Please? It’s been ages since Lola’s been empty.”

“It really has.”

I didn’t like admitting it, to myself or others, but it could be a nightmare. My balls got so heavy sometimes. Then they got sensitive, which made walking, well… like walking a tightrope or something. Every step could be the one that made my dicks get hard and brought all the attention my way. In the worst way. Well it didn’t feel that way really, it was kind of nice. In a way. Sort of. I just don’t want to get erections in public.

“Let’s do it,” Califer said and, once her tits were free, pushed them together as I took my place on her belly. She let out a gasp from my weight. It’d make me feel self-conscious, but I’m sure it’s because she’d gotten so full that her body had gone taut, losing that squishiness that I loved. Her bust had become so huge that I could fit both of my cocks in her cleavage.

Vivi, meanwhile, laboured her way behind me. She pushed me up slightly to get at my pussy. With us all in our preferred places, we continued on. Califer used her tongue to coax more pleasure from my cocks, breasts pushing in from all sides as I slid to and fro, pussy gliding over Vivi’s lips and tongues at the same time. If this is what all threesomes could be like… maybe I’d be open to more of these in the future.

That thought led me off to sleep as the exhausting trial finally got the better of me. The girls had already passed out, though I still needed one more orgasm. Luckily, they gave me full permission to do whatever I needed before falling unconscious. It’s not really masturbation if I still had their help.

Following that, Califer became a frequent guest in our bed. The help was greatly appreciated. Vivi could finally take some time and catch up on her studies, though I doubt we were much help with how loud we got. And how much jizz I ended up spraying around the room. Unfortunately, even the two of them weren’t enough to satisfy me 24/7.

Licia was always hounding me about it. I guess after a week, and with Vivi’s permission, I couldn’t hold out for long. While the feline and her friends couldn’t fit me in, they were more than eager to join me in the restrooms or closets between lectures. Kaylee ended up joining me and Califer back at the room. When they were too exhausted to continue, Vivi stepped in and finished me.

“Enjoying yourself?” She asked one night after we’d cleaned and removed Califer and Kaylee. 

“I guess.”

“Lola…”

“Yes. But it’s only because of these,” I gestured to my naked crotch, where two thick logs rested on my thighs. She swung her leg over mine, nestling it between the pair. ‘Big’ had gone out the window and flown into the next galaxy. I was huge. Up top, below, and everything in between. Vivi was so short compared to me now. Sometimes I giggled remembering how I had to look up at her not so long ago.

“Hmm, they are insatiable,” she murmured, pulling the covers up, “I miss them being inside of me.”

“Me too.”

“I’m gonna figure something out,” she yawned and nuzzled deeper into my embrace, “Just you wait.”

I could hear in her tired voice, just how bad she wanted it. To the point that she actually thought there was anything that could be done. We could do a lot together, however not being able to penetrate… it just felt like something was missing. Maybe there’s a way we just don’t know about. This sort of thing never really came up in our culture after all.

Thoughts for later.
