	You grin, madly. Is there really any point thinking about it? You’ve got the most experience with the most fun option, in the first place! With a thought, you send the shroud surging outwards from your body, contaminating the lunar demiplane completely!
	Outside, Yehira and Valeria’s disgustingly distorted bodies turn and try to flee, as the purple moon turns black. It’s hopeless, of course! Tendrils of black shroud shoot out of the moon and ensnare them, snatching both women into the air as more tendrils of darkness violently stab forwards towards them! Both have a split second to start to cry out, and then their throats are stuffed with shroud, their pussies are stretched open around roiling shadows, and their asses are reshaped as you stretch them with darkness. Their bellies bloat as the shroud immediately pumps inside, so much that they bloat up like a pair of balloons!
	“Take it back, ladies,” you purr, as beyond the moon’s immediate reach, dark tendrils manifest over Serene’s head. Her eyes widen, her mouth gaping open in shock as she feels her stolen master vanish - and then your shroud plugs her throat full. Beside her pale, luscious body, her stupid slut of a mother tries to pull the shroud off of Serene. You snort, as in retaliation, tendrils of darkness ram into Ulima’s mouth one after another until her throat is so stretched out that it nearly tears. She goes limp, as you start to fuck Serene’s pussy with the shroud, and pump them both full of your love.
	In Rena’s classroom, you become furiously aware of the troll clan holding her down so that your perfect blue-skinned love could be violated by that pathetic shard of a god. The ugly, greasy strands of madness are still connected from the troll clan’s mouths to Rena’s plump, juicy pussy; to her full lips, and enormous breasts. To her every opening, as despite so much focused madness, that pathetic trillionth-rate god couldn’t budge her soul at all.
	With a vicious laugh, you reverse that flow of madness. Rena jerks in recognition as the shroud suddenly surges out of her eyes, mouth, pussy, ass and tits, and violently pumps into the trolls! They jerk in unison, their madness-distorted bodies, heaving as you force them into the air and send head-sized lumps of shadow pounding into their pussies! Their asses squeeze apart as you fill them up more, and more, forcing their throats to stretch as you replace Kallaeus’s madness with yours!
	“MMMNGh! MNH!” One of the trolls screams in bliss, her body immediately reshaping from stretched out masses of muscle into thick, full curves, as she accepts the shroud far more easily than her sisters. Your eyebrows twitch up, as you recognize the sole white-blonde troll among the clan, and marvel at how absolutely submissive her mind is to the shroud. She drinks, letting it bloat out her breasts to enormous, heaving fullness, as her hard belly undulates in time - feeding the shroud into her thickening thighs and swelling bimbo-butt. Her mind is already filled up with you more than it was before, and you’ve barely started!
	In Kirshei’s chambers, she moans and arches her back as your darkness tenderly parts her lips, and pours in soft thrusts down her into her belly. She bends one of her knees up, bracing a foot on the floor as a replica of your shaft teases her pussy in slow thrusts, and then slots home perfectly deep enough to make her moan. She lost some of her love for you, so of course you have to replace it by making her hips pump with pleasure, and guiding her to squeeze and knead her own gigantic breasts as you spit-roast her with the shroud.
	Such gentle attentions are not extended to the women who completely gave in to Kallaeus’s control and abandoned you. Within the forge, Pelia moans as she sits on her anvil, her thighs subtly gaped apart as your darkness plunges into her pussy from behind and pumps down her throat from above, jiggling her luscious body in place. She did not betray you - but as you fill her up, Gransaera writhes on the floor beside her as you stuff three shadow cocks into her ass, her mouth, and her pussy - each violently pumping inside as more tendrils lash across her ass and tease her abs hard enough to bruise. Her eyes roll in completely overwhelmed shock, as you pump shroud into her body so hard that her belly bloats outwards, only to empty and bloat again and again, as you drive her mad with pleasure.
	On opposite sides of Serene’s home, Zhara and Faerlina weep as you reshape their traitorous bodies with the shroud. Tendrils slam into their backs, thighs, and bellies, splattering and spreading a wave of glistening black across both women’s skin, even as more darkness surges in solid, flowing tubes of dark into their asses, pussies, and mouths. Zhara’s throat gulps in time as all of her holes are stuffed full of you, with a mask of darkness spreading across her terrified features.
	Faerlina’s arms and legs are bound together as she hangs from a web of darkness, and screams into the body-sized mass of shadow forcing its way into her mouth. She wiggles, trying to escape, but her dress is torn away from behind as even more shroud plugs into her ass, and seals her puffed-up pussy shut with a spray of black semen. All she can do is writhe, as her belly slowly distends further, and further, until she hangs like an overfull egg sack in one of Serene’s hallways.
	Outside, you slam Yehira and Valeria’s backs against the moon and force their thighs apart, their pussies stretching open as you pump enormous loads of darkness into their wombs. Little remains of their formerly distorted bulk, but it’s still not enough! Valeria should have resisted harder. Yehira shouldn’t have fallen so easily! They scream in unison, as you viciously fuck their asses and throats while their bellies are continuously pumped full of shroud!
	In Serene’s chambers, your luscious snake-scaled lover pins her mother down and kisses her - letting your dark pump from her throat, into Ulima’s. The blonde serpent struggles, her massive breasts sloshing against Serene’s as she tries and fails to pull free. Below, Serene forces the serpentine lower half of her mother open, and lets the shroud pour into the milf’s juicy pussy and thick, round ass, as you reclaim what Kallaeus dared to lay hands on.
	In Lydrain’s private room, the short, stacked milf moans on her bed as three full-body replicas of yourself fuck her throat, pussy, and ass all at once - gangbanging her with shadow cocks that pump with dark cum every time they ram home inside of her. Her throat distends; her ass cheeks bulge apart; her pussy folds stretch, as each and every thrust forces a massive load of darkness all the way inside of her short, fertile body!
	All across Serene’s abode, moans, screams, and gagged groans echo out, as you fill your women up with your love all over again. Ellie’s dark ass pumps up and down beside Daia’s as they ride a pair of your replicas, and Bruta and Maire bleat in unison atop their weight bench as you force them to share a double-ended shroud cock between them. Hode and Nelliel squeeze one another’s breasts, their lips locked together as they squat in a pool of darkness and let it pump up their asses, through their bellies, and down one another’s throats. In Galatea’s room, she lets the shroud force Lyssa inside of her golem body - bloating her up with a much darker shade of slime than before, as Lyssa lets her pink body bloat up with your black shroud! You feel them both almost submit enough to be bound…but you don’t have any need to bind them all just yet, do you?
	You fold your hands behind your head and relax, as you enjoy flooding the wombs of your women with shroud-carried love, over, and over again. The soothing sounds of their blissful moans send you off, as madness fades into a short, restful sleep.


What will your singular dream be?
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