“That damn devil Towa!!!”

If there was anyone at Hololive that could make such a blood curling scream, it was most certainly the
cute white haired angel Amane Kanata. Despite being one of the smallest and cutest girls in the entire
company, the fierceness of Kanata’s character was very well known. She not only possessed the gorilla
grip strength to crush anything with her bare hands, but there was also sadistic side to her that could
send shivers down the spine of ever the bravest members. Though most of the time Kanata was actually
quite sweet and demure, whenever she got riled up, things became very crazy very fast.

“I teach her my magical cock shrinking technique and this is what | get in return?!?”

Today was one such occasion, when Kanata’s rage got the better of her. Cute face scrunched up in a
deathly scowl, Kanata could feel her blood boiling in frustration. Poor Kanata was so thin and slender,
even this slightest bit of tension was enough to make the muscles in her arms and legs bulge through her
skin, along with the vague shape of a six-pack on her flat tummy. But more than her muscles, the one
thing that fully succumbed to Kanata’s anger was the angel’s enormous, girthy and throbbing girl-cock.

In much the same way that Kanata’s vast strength did not fit her cutesy angel persona, Kanata’s massive,
great primate sized penis came in stark contrast to her angelic and slim figure. The gargantuan member
stretched as far as that of a horse, its cockhead easily reaching up to her flat chest. Its tip was pretty
wide and flat, its shaft thick enough Kanata couldn’t even wrap her hands around it. And to top the
whole thing off, she also came with a set of two big, rounded, plump balls, as well as Kanata’s tight pussy
underneath. Most of the time, Kanata would keep it away with her cock shrinking technique. But today,
she really had to blow off some steam.

With one incredibly powerful motion, Kanata thrust her hips down onto the bed. Below her, Kanata’s
girlfriend, the sexy dragon Kiryu Coco, took the entirety of Kanata’s cock in one fell swoop. Coco’s face
distorted into pure pleasure as her pussy’s inner walls were stretched to their limit by Kanata’s
ridiculously large penis. The cock’s imprint bulged right through her stomach almost as if she was getting
skewered, causing every inch of Coco’s body to tremble with ecstasy. Kanata was much bigger and fatter
than any of Coco’s Asacoco style plugs. The way she moved with such viciousness and force was nothing
short of mesmerizing. Even when Kanata became angry grew out of control, Coco was always happy to
be her girlfriend’s supportive fleshlight.

“Even though it’s supposed to be my technique-!” Kanata continued complaining, her words accentuated
by the continuous back and forth rocking of her hips. “Somehow she gets to grow her boobs and become
a big, sexy lady while | remain painfully tiny and pettan!!!”

It was an assertion as true as it was annoying. While Towa’s transformed body was that of a plump,
voluptuous MILF with massive tits and a fat ass, when Kanata used her angel magic, the only thing she
could do was shrink her member. Kanata’s chest remained as flat as ever, just a pair of tiny pink nubs for
nipples on top of what was basically a cutting board. Kanata’s ass was nothing impressive either, soft
enough for her to sit on but lacking any sort of meat to its bones. Combined with the fact that Kanata’s
cock was bigger and her muscles were so much more defined, poor Kanata could have easily been
confused for a guy. The severe lack of femininity she exuded had always been a sensitive point for the
grumbling angel.



“Not to mention how that bitch openly flaunted about having her own sex slave, Luna!” Kanata raged on,
letting her anger and arousal build further. “While we’ve struggled to keep our own relationship secret!

I”

Even to our closest friends!!

As Kanata’s fury built up, so did her rampant sexual desire. Kanata’s hips bucked back and furth with
increasing speeds, the force of her thrusts audible from the way sound of their slapping bodies rang into
the room. Her fat penis found its home in the depths of Coco’s flexible pussy, which always tightly clung
onto the angel’s penis no matter how much Kanata stretched Coco out. Fueled both by her indignation
towards Towa as well as her affection for Coco, Kanata made sure to thoroughly scramble Coco’s pussy
with her penis. The flowing passion she felt in her veins was downright intoxicating.

“And that little accident she had on the R-18 member stream? Where she turned all those viewers into
horny Luna and Towa clones?!?” Kanata’s breathing was heavy, her heart palpitating from all the
pleasure and anger that surged through her. “That’s so hot!!! | wish WE could turn our fans into horny
clones of us!!!”

Head tilting backwards in bliss, Kanata immersed her body in all the pleasure that surrounded her whole.
Kanata’s cock was throbbing like crazy, her cockhead lovingly drilling against the entrance of Coco’s
womb. It felt so good to finally let her frustrations out like this! There was nothing better than having a
girlfriend that could both support Kanata’s emotional needs as well as tremendous sexual desires.
Kanata could feel it, the two were perfectly linked in body and mind. While Kanata’s cock rearranged
Coco’s insides, the two could also connect in their deepest issues.

“It’s just not fair!l!” Kanata groaned loudly, mind almost delirious with bliss. “Right Coco?”

Kanata expected Coco to agree ecstatically with every word she’d said, supporting her girlfriend through
all of her worries. Coco’s mind however, was focused on other things.

“Mmmffff~ Y-Yeah~! Y-Yeah- F-F-Fuuuckkk™~~" Coco responded in a totally mindless manner, eagerly
pushing her lower body against Kanata. “T-That’s great™ Y-Your cock feels soooo goood™~”

In an instant, all of Kanata’s pleasure halted. The girl’s body halted in place, a sense of shock filling her.

“Have you been listening to a single word | said?!?” Kanata yelped with abject frustration, now devoid of
that lust intoxicating lust which had been buzzing at the back of her mind.

“Yeah, yeah, I've been listening Kanatan.” Coco replied with a tired sigh. “I just don’t think it’s that big of
a deal! Towa and Luna are our fellow gen mates, you shouldn’t be jealous of them.”

It was pretty clear on Kanata’s face that she felt betrayed. But Coco was ready to ease her worries. She
leaned closer to Kanata, shooting her a dazzling, suave smile.

“Besides! | don’t care about ‘flaunting our relationship’ or ‘turning our fans into horny clones’ or
whatever.” Coco spoke earnestly, her pussy pulsating lovingly around Kanata’s cock. “I know you feel bad
about being pettan but... It doesn’t matter to me if you’ve got big breasts or a big butt, you're my
Kanatan and | love you the way you are.”

All Kanata could respond with was a loud gulp. Her heart was thumping louder than ever before, face
flushed with a bright red embarrassing blush. There was no downplaying how happy Kanata was to hear
those sincere words of affection from Coco. She was probably more elated and aroused now than she



had been just before. They were the exact words needed to soothe Kanata’s insecurities. In most cases,
Kanata would probably just forget about whatever was bothering her and the two would indulge in loud,
passionate love making. But today, Kanata needed a little bit more than words.

“You... You...” Kanata stuttered. “Y-You damn big tittied cow!!!”

Lunging towards coco, Kanata wrapped both of her hands around Coco’s ridiculously fat breasts. Of
course, Coco’s tits were so large, Kanata could barely grasp but a little percentage of their total mass. But
Kanata made use of what little she could get her hands on by focusing on Coco’s stiff nipples, which
twitched with desire. Fingers tightly clenching onto Coco’s areolas, Kanata began to twist and turn Coco’s
sensitive nipples, eliciting several aroused moans from the horny dragon.

“You just don’t understand my plight cus you have such huge, fat udders that don’t let you think!!!”
Kanata complained, desperation mixed in with lust for a destructive combo. “l wanna be boing boing! |
want to show off how much we love each other!” A nefarious glimmer of lust shimmered within Kanata’s
eyes, cock throbbing with a mighty need to punish Coco’s indiscretion. “If you don’t get it then- Then I'll
just have to show it to you!!l”

In what could only be described as a fit of flustered frustration, Kanata started to slam her huge dick into
Coco’s pussy with twice as much fury as before. The cute blushing angel tried her best to hide her
embarrassment as her hips smashed violently against Coco’s ass, her fat penis throbbing wildly within
the confines of Coco’s tight draconic cunt. With her hands still firmly grasping onto Coco’s titflesh, Kanata
groped and squeezed her girlfriend’s breasts to the rhythm of her thrusting. Kanata’s lust and anger were
only amplified by the genuine feelings of affection she felt towards Coco. It energized the entirety of her
body, pushing her desires to their furthest extreme.

Faced with so much overwhelming pleasure, it only made sense that neither Kanata nor Coco came close
to noticing the way Kanata’s wings started glowing with an unfamiliar white splendor. The shuriken-
shaped halo that floated atop Kanata’s began to twirl around its axis in circles, an aura of sparkling glitter
forming around Kanata whole. Unbeknownst to the duo, it seemed Kanata had somehow accidentally
activated her angelic magic in the middle of their sexual encounter. Not just any magic either. The
buzzing spell that awoke from Kanata’s passion and anger was one that would thoroughly change life as
she knew it...

What Kanata did notice was how much better Coco’s pussy was feeling with every thrust she made. The
tightness of Coco’s vaginal walls increased by at least twice, its soft mushy insides squeezing against
Kanata’s shaft and refusing to let go. Thick amounts of energy began to course through Kanata’s body,
revitalizing her legs and fortifying her movements. It almost felt like Kanata’s veins were being injected
with pure vitality. No matter how much she pushed or how hard she fucked, her cock continued to
smash through Coco’s cunt without even the slightest of efforts.

On the opposite end of the spectrum was poor Coco. Whereas Kanata felt like she could have kept going
for hours, Coco was already running out of breath. Whilst Kanata’s strength allowed her legs to shoot
forth and repeatedly pound Coco’s tight pussy, Coco could scarcely move any one of her limbs herself.
The poor girl let out a desperate moan. There was this strange mystical sensation coursing through her,
like it was sapping her of her life force. Yet the sensation was so intoxicatingly delicious Coco didn’t want
it to stop. She loved the way Kanata’s ever fiercely cock endlessly dominated her. The sensation of



Kanata’s weight was as asphyxiating as it was exhilarating. Even if Coco could tell there was something
strange going on, she couldn’t bear to even try and stop it.

All of these flurries of sensations finally came to a head the moment Kanata noticed a very impactful
oddity. For the past couple of minutes, the horny angel had been using Coco’s titanic melons as support
to pound Coco’s pussy. This way, she could tease the cow for having such fat titties while also having
something to keep her stable as she smashed Coco senseless. But all of a sudden, her grip on Coco’s tits
became looser. The amount of breast flesh between Kanata’s fingers decreased. In a matter of seconds,
the advantage Kanata held over Coco had been stripped away, her entire balance thrown out of whack.
With a shocked rumbling feeling in her stomach, Kanata quickly turned towards Coco’s chest, only to
unearth a harrowing discovery. Coco’s breasts had shrunk.

It wasn’t just a one-time thing either. As Kanata continued to stare at Coco’s breasts in a state of absolute
shock, she could see her girlfriend’s tits shrinking cup by cup. All of that incredible softness deflated back
into Coco’s chest, their supple round shape flattening into a boney, squarish sets of pecs. With each
passing second, Kanata’s hands felt emptier and emptier, until they were pressed against a flat cutting
board. Coco’s nipples were still as stiff and bouncy as before, though the incredible G-Cup tits that had
formed such a big part of Coco’s character were now nothing more than a dream.

But strangely enough, for some reason Kanata wasn’t as concerned as much as she should have been.
Instead of the disappearance of her girlfriend’s voluptuous tits, Kanata’s attention was focused on the
strange sensations bubbling within her own chest. Kanata’s flat, tiny A-cups began to quake on their own,
all of that rippling energy that had been sizzling through her body now centralizing in her bust. Her
nipples grew hard and sensitive, pink nubs shooting forth as they quivered with desire. Kanata couldn’t
help but hold her breath. It felt like something great was burning inside her, and all of it was about to-!

Bwoooooomp!!!

Like a pair of balloons being blasted full of helium, Kanata’s tits suddenly exploded outwards in size. Each
one of them inflated from formless plains to shapely, round orbs, slowly rolling down Kanata’s chest as
they grew bigger and bigger. The thickening bust jiggled and bounced from the explosion in soft,
malleable mass, pulling down on Kanata’s inexperienced shoulders from their newfound weight. Cup
after cup, Kanata’s tits grew larger. From barren Rushia cutting boards to astronomical Sana sized
planetary orbs. In just a matter of seconds, Kanata’s breast were not only larger than her own head, they
were far bigger than even Coco’s had ever been

As Kanata stared down at her brand new set of breasts, the only thing she could feel was an swelling
sensation of joy. This was it! The pair of boing boings Kanata had always dreamed of! Slowly bringing her
hands towards her thumping bust, Kanata eagerly squeezed her enormous tits. Eyes rolling to the back
of her head, Kanata’s voice cried out unwittingly. It was an incredible sensation for her hand, which got
to experience the most amazing, pudding-like texture that melted around her fingers, while also being
thoroughly enjoyable for her sensitive breasts themselves. No longer would Kanata have to suffer from
pettan jokes or be discriminated against for her smaller figure. Starting today, the true breadth of
Kanata’s femininity would be not just accepted, but straight up embraced.

And her body was far from done changing either. Very soon, the same energy that had concentrated
within Kanata’s bust was spreading out to every part of her body. Kanata’s arms, legs and torso stretched



upwards, giving her inch after inch of height until she was almost twice as tall as before. Her tummy
shrank into a taut, smooth belly, hips flaring outwards to give her a set of thick, rounded curves. That’s
when Kanata’s thighs began to thicken, her legs growing plumper and fatter with each second. The
previously fully flat butt that had been a shame to Kanata exploded forth with jiggling mass in the same
way as Kanata’s breasts. While her thighs girthened into thick drumsticks full of soft, supple mass, her
buttcheeks grew into two enormous orbs of fat that wiggled with the slightest of movements.

Perhaps the most insidious change of all however, was the way in which Kanata’s appearance became
slightly more feminine and mature. The hair on Kanata’s head grew a tiny bit longer, just enough to make
the androgynous haircut look decidedly womanly. Her cute angel face seemed to mature as its features
became sharper, whilst her voice dropped only a couple of decibels. All of these tiny little changes
combined to give Kanata the aura of a mature and sexy onee-san, the likes one would only find in
eromanga. Kanata was as tall as Noel, her sexual allure as high as that of Marine. It’s not just that
Kanata’s assets were bigger or that she looked older, rather Kanata had become the complete package,
an incredibly attractive older woman that could captivate the desire of all who gazed upon her.

Of course, by this point Kanata had come to realize that all of this newfound beaty and thickness didn’t
come without consequence. This much was apparent by looking down at Coco below her. Coco’s breasts
were completely drained, nothing left of their existence but their skin. Coco’s waist stretched out on
each side at the same time as her shoulders broadened. While still quite big and fat, her ass and legs
seemed to shrink considerably. Even her voice, which was crying out in bliss unaware of her changes,
became just a tad bit raspier than before. It was as if bit by bit, Coco was becoming slightly more boyish.

There was certainly a part of Kanata that felt bad seeing her girlfriend being stripped of all of her
incredible sexual assets. But on the other hand... This was the first time Kanata had ever experienced
having a big, sexy, womanly body, so there was no way she was going to let this go to waste™
Empowered by the incredible beauty and sensitivity of her new form, Kanata grabbed onto Coco’s waist
and started plowing her girlfriend’s cunt once more. Kanata’s cock swelled through Coco’s stomach with
an utterly massive bulge, every inch of her cock etched into Coco’s skin. Her fat meaty legs gave her the
strength to continuously thrust again and again into the depths of Coco’s cunt, effortlessly stretching the
slimy vaginal walls that clung onto her member with increasing tightness. The way Coco’s womb
wrapped around the tip of Kanata’s head was marvelous, suckling onto her tip as if it was her personal
condom.

Except, Coco’s pussy didn’t just feel tighter, it was actively shrinking!! Kanata quickly caught on to this
fact as the tightness around her dick reached unprecedented levels. Every square inch of her cock was
being constricted firmly, Coco’s vaginal walls wrapping around Kanata’s girth as if they were a condom.
Though Kanata was now stronger and hornier than ever before, she could barely move a single inch
inside of Coco. Rather than ramming through Coco’s pussy, it was Coco’s pussy that moved along to the
motions of Kanata’s dick. While Kanata herself wasn’t quite sure why Coco’s pussy was collapsing in on
itself, one thing remained crystal clear. She had to pull out from Coco as soon as possible.

The task wasn’t as easy as it might have seemed, however. At this point, Coco’s womb had shrunken so
much, there was no space for Kanata’s dick to retreat. With a set of heavy grunts, Kanata began to pull
her butt backwards as hard as possible. Her hands held Coco firmly in place, heavy tits wobbling with
every shake of her body. The intensity of Coco’s grip was reaching such high levels, it was actually
starting to hurt Kanata’s throbbing shaft.



Yet throughout it all, the horny Coco just moaned out like a bitch in heat. To her, this was the hardest and
most passionate Kanata had ever fucked her. There was an entirely new sensation cooking within her
womb, this new emerging type of throbbing arousal she’d never experienced before. It didn’t just feel
like Kanata was ravaging her insides, it was as if her very biology was molding around Kanata’s cock.

Fully unaware of the collapse of her womanhood, Coco merely continued to push her cunt against
Kanata'’s crotch, her entire body pulsating with desire as their organs met. Almost like a game of cat and
mouse, the two pushed and pulled against each other until-

POP!!

Recoiling backwards from an excess of energy, Kanata stumbled a couple of steps away as her penis was
finally freed from the depths of Coco’s ravenous cunt. Taking a moment to catch her balance, Kanata
turned her attention onto Coco’s crotch. That’s when she finally understood the totally of it all. Coco’s
plump, pink vaginal walls had completely sealed up, and in its stead all that remained was a plump little
sack. The cute sagging pouch was as dainty as it was wrinkled, little more than a pair of cherry sized
lumps stuck within. What had once been a very womanly and succulent organ was now little more than
a cute pair of nuts.

Coco’s clit, the last remnant of her womanly organ, began to throb madly as it grew. The little member
expanded into the size of a pinky finger, thick sensitive skin wrapping around its entire length and
covering its whole tip. But... That was it. The little nub remained remarkably petite. Though it protruded
forth with stiffness as hard as it could, Coco’s new member could barely make it over the one inch mark.
For a few seconds, Kanata wondered if something had gone wrong, or if there was still more to come.
But then she realized. This was it. Coco’s pussy had been transformed into a penis. A cute, minuscule boy
dick.

“Hngghh...~?” Noticing the sudden halting of Kanata’s thrusts but still mildly ignorant of her own
changes, Coco turned towards Kanata with a desperate expression. “K-Kanatan~? W-W-What's going
on?!?” She asked with a breathy voice, though it was quite clear she was more curious about why Kanata
had stopped fucking her over the physical changes her form had undergone.

“Don’t worry Coco-chan™” A malevolent expression spread across Kanata’s lips. Slowly she approached
Coco once more, dick trembling with uncontrollably desire. “It’s time | teach you how it feels to be
pettan~”

Grabbing onto her massive dick with both hands, Kanata pushed the tip of her penis against the length
of Coco’s mini dick. Instantly, Coco’s body exploded with ecstasy in response. The dragon began to
grumble incomprehensibly, her hips desperately thrusting against Kanata’s dickhead. Though her new
member might have been small, the sensation of male stimulation was beyond anything she’d ever
experienced. Her small penis was perfectly encased the ridge of Kanata’s penis, her length throbbing
excitedly from the softness and plumpness of Kanata’s cockhead. Coco’s cock was so small, it could have
perfectly fit inside of Kanata’s gaping urethra. But Kanata never Coco to penetrate her hole, leaving it
close enough to entice Coco but always pulling back at the right time.

As this new type of boyish pleasure began to build within Coco, she could start to tell there was
something off. Slowly her gaze drifted down to her own body, where she was met with the horrors that
had utterly transformed her form. Those incredible breasts that had previously made all of her fellow



Hololive members horny and jealous were totally gone, replaced with tiny flat plains and slutty pink
nipples. Gone was her incredibly plump and meaty pussy, which had been replaced with a small, boy
dick that would never come close to satisfying a woman. It didn’t take a genius to realize that Coco had
been transformed into a boy! Her new flat, slender form was but a mockery of her original sexy figure!

But... For some reason she just didn’t care! The feeling of her tiny boy cock rubbing against Kanata’s
superior penis was just unmatched. Despite the fact her breasts were null, her erect bitch nipples were
just as sensitive and needy as before. Not to mention how hot Kanata’s new form seemed to be, with
those titanic jugs and the womb-destroying penis. Within just a few seconds of pumping, Coco’s little
dick was already producing incredible amounts of precum. Pleasure spread from his twitching penis to
the entirety of his body, filling his every inch with excruciating bliss. It was like her mind and body were
connecting together perfectly. If this is the sort of pleasure she could feel as a male then... Coco would
happily become Kanata’s slutty boy toy™

In one final majestic upwards thrust, Coco smashed his hips upwards as hard as he could. His erect penis
throbbed madly in the open air, twitching up and down as if it was about to unleash an orgasm of
explosive proportions.

“I'm-11 'm-11’m cumming!!!1” Screaming at the top of his lungs, Coco embraced his new femboy
identity as he felt climax fill his entire body.

Except, instead of a deluge of cum that one would expect from such an intense yelp, all that came out of
Coco’s little wimp dick were a few droplets of cum. The spurts of Coco’s ejaculate sprung forth with the
force of a light breeze, barely picking a couple inches off the ground before falling back down with even
greater force. His essence was thin and watery, its color almost entirely transparent. One could have
easily mistaken such a whimpering discharge to be precum. Kanata merely smiled at such a whimpering
display.

“Heh, you call that an orgasm~?” The dominant angel cooed in an ominous form. With a hefty motion,
she slammed her entire penis on top of Coco’s softening dick, crushing the tiny member underneath her
mountain of girth. “No, this is an orgasm~”

Pulling both of Coco’s still somewhat thick legs shut, Kanata sandwiched her now boyfriend’s thighs
around her girthy penis as she started to thrust forward violently. It was the same type of motion she’d
often done when fucking Coco’s pussy, except now her fat, throbbing, girlcock was rubbing against every
inch of Coco’s form. The base of her penis was perfectly encased with the pillowy thigh meat of Coco’s
legs, which melted around her shaft as if it was clay. Kanata’s hard shaft pressed tightly against Coco’s
totally flat tummy, feeling its every ridge and dent in detail. Even the tip of her cock rubbed against the
flatness of Coco’s bust, leaving a trail of precum with each of its bobs.

Throughout this entire experience, Coco’s tiny boy penis remained crushed between his crotch and
Kanata’s heavy, steamy cock. Every time Kanata moved, Coco’s dick with be forcefully rubbed along in
whichever direction. Though his penis was still incredibly sensitive from his latest climax, the thick
amounts of heat and stimulation brought about from Kanata’s cock sprung him all the way too life. It was
just too much for a newly born boy like him to handle! In a desperate attempt to retain its sanity, Coco’s
body began to instinctively wriggle and push Kanata away.



“Nggghhh~~~ K-K-K-Kanataaaaaan~~~" Coco gasped loudly, eyes rolling to the back of his head while
pleasure overwhelmed his every thought. “S-S-Stop p-pleeaasseeeee™ I-It feels to gooooooooood~~~"

Unfortunately for the overwhelmed Coco, Kanata had no intention of stopping. The way Coco’s slender,
thin, femboyish body rubbed against her shaft filled Kanata’s cock with life. Ever since they’d met, Coco
had always been so much softer and plumper than Kanata could have ever dreamed of being. But now
here they were, with Coco’s body in such a sleek state whilst all of his excess curves now adorned
Kanata’s thick, wobbly form. It filled Kanata with a sense of superiority that sent shivers of pleasure
down her spine. This was the sort of body an elite angel like her deserved~

Totally overwhelmed by a combination of physical and emotional satisfaction, Kanata flung her head
back in pleasure. An incredible rumbling began to course through her gargantuan cock, powerful, violent
throbbing that could make anyone close mistake them for earthquakes. Even Coco, who was struggling
to stay tethered to the real world was easily able to notice that something big was coming. Kanata’s balls
began to gurgle loudly, each one of her nuts thickening and bubbling as they expanded outwards. The
length of Kanata’s shaft began to bulge and girthen, urethra slowly stretching from the base of her
crotch, up to the tip of her member until-!!!

SPLUUUUUUUURRRTTTTT~~~

Like a dormant volcano awakening to its first mega eruption in thousands of years, Kanata’s cock
exploded into an incredibly massive and powerful orgasm the likes very few had ever seen before. Cum
streamed freely from the tip of Kanata’s cock, cascading forth until it totally inundated every inch of
Coco’s body. The ferocious current of Kanata’s spurting was so strong that it completely covered the
entirety of Coco’s face in seconds. Coco’s vision was white, semen poured into his nose and mouth
entirely unimpeded. The poor dragon boy had to sputter and cough as hard as possible in order to just
stay alive. Not that this seemed to even bother Coco in the slightest, for the mere act of struggling was
enough to make the boy’s throbbing penis ejaculate even harder than before, his tiny member happily
spurting against Kanata’s much mightier cock.

With a big sigh of satisfaction, Kanata felt her body relax, taking in the gentle afterglow of her orgasm. A
few seconds after the peak of her orgasm, the flow of her penis had relaxed a bit from that of a high
pressure hose to a more reasonable gentle stream. The angel let go of Coco’s legs, which fell limply onto
the bed twitching as if they had short circuited. However, there was perhaps no greater reward for
Kanata than the sight of Coco completely slathered in her thick, angel batter.

From Coco’s midsection up, there was nothing left of Coco but a big splotch of white in a vaguely
humanoid shape. Coco’s arms remained completely buried in jizz, though Kanata could see his fingers
twitching from within their prison of goop. The only thing that poked out of Coco’s jizz slathered chest
were his nipples, which twitched every couple of seconds. The inundated plain of white was such a
drastic change from Coco’s usually titanic mounds of flesh that Kanata could scarcely believe it. Finally,
there was Coco’s head, which was just as swamped in Kanata’s semen as the rest of his body. All the
evidence Kanata had that Coco was still alive was the continuous bubbling that surged from her face.
Coco didn’t make any sudden or sharp movements, but Kanata was sure his was just enjoying the
afterglow of his own orgasm.



R-Right...? As time began to pass and Coco remained completely immobile, Kanata began to worry just a
tad bit. Had she perhaps gone too hard on her now boyfriend? Did she not give him enough time to
adjust to his new body before overwhelming him with pleasure? Kanata liked being rough with Coco, but
at the end of the day she still loved him quite a lot. If she’d hurt him in any way then-

But just as the worry began to bubble within Kanata, Coco sat up on the bed with a sharp movement. His
tongue slurped up some of the oozing cum from his mouth, hands swiping off some more semen from
his face to give him vision once more. Eyes turning towards Kanata, he gazed directly at his girlfriend’s
face.

“That... Was... MOTHER FUCKING AWESOME!!!”

Bolting up with a yelp of pure energy, the new Coco started to bounce on the bed excitedly. There was
no semblance of discomfort or negativity in his demeanor. The dragon boy had genuinely enjoyed his
time with Kanata, and he seemed to be taking to his own new body quite nicely.

“Well... Cleaning up the cum from my hair is gonna be a pain in the ass.” Coco commented, his hands
vainly attempting to squeeze out the oozing, sticky seed out of his long flowing orange hair. “But getting
turned into a boy was fucking cool! And you look so different now too!”

“Oh yes...~ | must have unlocked a new kind of angel magic.” Kanata spoke with a sense of pride. She
raised her chest and pushed it forth, as if she was happy to show off her enlarged and overflowing
breasts. “One which somehow lets me... Steal another person’s femininity and add it to my own body!”

As if to accentuate her words, Kanata lifted her hands and wrapped them around her titanic bust. With a
low, bellowing grunt, she began to shamelessly grope herself in front of Coco. Kanata just couldn’t resist.
The heat and lust that emanated from her incredibly plump tits was so far removed from her previously
pitiful flat chest, it lulled her senses like a hypnotic charm. The way her fingers just melted into her soft,
malleable titflesh sent reverberations of pleasure through Kanata’s body that would echo again and
again. In response to all of this stimulation, Kanata’s cock slowly grew erect once more. But sex was not
all that the big angel had in the brain now.

“Do you know what this means, Coco-chan?!” A flash of excitement surged on Kanata’s face, one which
was flushed with thick amounts of perverted, dominating desire. “With these powers, | can finally have
my revenge on Towa!! I'll zap that little demon’s femininity away and show her my superior body!!!”

“Geez, you're still stuck on Towa-chan, Kanatan?” Coco rolled his eyes at the assertion, though he
continued to smile as brightly as ever. Even now he was still struggling to wipe the cum from his body,
finding it difficult to remove the heavy amounts of cream between his steaming armpits. “There’s no
need to dwell on that anymore. | mean, look at yourself! Your body is totally fucking sexy right now!”

“It most certainly is™~” Once again that bubbling sensation of pride rose from within Kanata, her cock
eagerly throbbing to Coco’s complement. “Though you look quite attractive yourself, you know.”

While some people might have considered Coco’s transformation a downgrade, the dragon boy wasn’t
particularly upset with his new form. In fact, he actually did agree with Kanata. His little quivering cock
felt very nice, despite how small it was. He was so much slenderer and sleeker than before, making him
feel a lot more agile. There was nothing for him to really complain about. Nevertheless, the coy Coco
would never let up a good opportunity to tease Kanata.



“You’re just saying that just so you don’t feel bad about stealing my femininity, huh~?” He responded to
Kanata with a sly smile, his nefarious intention quite apparent in his glimmering eyes.

But Kanata didn’t catch it. Face mired with an earnest demeanor, she answered Coco honestly. “No, |
really mean it.” It was plentily apparent from the way she longingly stared at Coco’s form that she was
speaking from the heart. “At first, | was scared | wasn’t going to like you as much without your huge
boobas. But honestly... You're just as radiant as the day | met you. The breadth of your assets has no
bearing on the splendor of your beauty.”

A huge blush came across Coco’s face.

“Ooooohhh, what a gallant lady~” His attempt at teasing Kanata had completely backfired, and now that
she’d given him such a heartfelt confession, Coco couldn’t help but feel his heart thumping through his
chest. Not that he could let her know that. To admit he was excited would be to admit defeat, he just
had to keep teasing her until she felt as flustered as he did. “We just finished doing it Kanatan, are you
really trying to get me in the mood again by flattering me~?”

“But it’s not flattery. | truly think you're incredible Coco-chan.” And yet again, Coco’s teasing was
dismantled in an instant. “Your butt might be flatter, but it’s still a perfectly round and shapely as ever.
That flat chest of yours looks so tasty with those pink, twitching nipples poking out. And your cute cock
looks adorable whenever it sputters to even the slightest stimulation. There’s not a part of your new
body | don’t love.”

“Even if I'm fully a boy now™~?” At this point, it was becoming increasingly hard for Coco to keep up his
facade. Coco’s petite prick was fully erect, precum already oozing from under the foreskin of his penis.
Slowly, he began to walk towards Kanata, his body twitching with desire for her touch. Coco couldn’t
believe it, he was once again falling for Kanata’s prince mode! “Even though | just have a tiny penis and a
butthole instead of a pussy~?”

“That doesn’t matter to me Coco.” Gaze blazing with the fire of genuine affection, Kanata too stepped
closer to Coco. Her eyes stared directly into Coco’s, blue irises shimmering with lust and love. The two
only stopped as their faces rested mere inches away from each other. “Regardless of what kind of organs
you might have, my heart will always thump for you.”

Like two interstellar giants colliding in space, Kanata’s and Coco’s mouths crashed together into a black
hole of kissing and groaning. Their eyes flicked closed in unison, lips lovingly suckling and tugging at each
other. All of the passion that had built up from their previous interaction was now overflowing all of the
place, a display of the depths the duo felt for each other. Even in these altered forms, the flames of
desire within them burned as bright as ever.

“Mmmfffff~” Coco groaned happily as she felt Kanata’s tongue delve into the depths of his mouth. Even
for a kiss, Kanata was so dominant and forceful it sent shivers down his spine. As the two finally
separated, Coco glared at Kanata with a look of pure, unadulterated hunger. “You know Kanatan, | think |
have a better idea than revenge™”

Unable to resist his urges any longer, Coco turned his back towards Kanata as he began to rub her meaty
cock between his buttcheeks. Coco’s face glimmered with a perverted expression, his butthole eagerly
twitching in desperate, lustful desire. The way Kanata'’s girthy penis throbbed against Coco’s crack was



nothing short of divine. Its heat pressed intimately into Coco’s tight boyhole, cockhead continuously and
tenderly nudging against the rim of his butt. Kanata’s fat penis was so wide and firm, it left Coco totally
breathless even before it had even started to penetrate him. Coco needed that cock inside him, and he
knew that he wasn’t the only one who was desperately horny.

“Hmmm~” Though Kanata tried to maintain a modicum of restraint, it was more than apparent from her
massively throbbing dick that she was just as raring to go. “l suppose... There’s really no need to rush™”

A giddy sensation filled Coco’s stomach as he waited for Kanata to take him. He expected Kanata to
pounce on top of him like a Lion coming down on a helpless gazelle, smushing him down on the bed with
her now bigger and thicker for. But Kanata had other plans... Hands grabbing onto Coco’s thighs, Kanata
lifted the dragon boy off the bed and up into the air. Coco’s legs wriggled with excitement, shivers of
pleasure mixed with a bit of dread running down his spine. Kanata hadn’t even given him the courtesy of
any sort of support besides herself. Spreading Coco’s legs to each side, she firmly pushed her pecker
against his butt. Coco’s fate rested entirely within her hands, and its outcome seemed pretty obvious at
this moment.

Smashing Coco down onto her crotch as if he was little more than a portable onahole, Kanata started to
take over Coco’s insides with her cock. The instant her cockhead had penetrated past Coco’s quivering
rim, the boy’s overly sensitive penis was already ejaculating all over the place. His cries of ecstasy were
accompanied by cute little spurts that came from his trembling thumb-sized dick. The tip of Kanata’s
cock was merely rubbing against Coco’s new prostate as it journeyed further inside him, yet that alone
was enough to force Coco to empty his cum reserves in one go. And Kanata was only getting started.

Though Kanata had pounded Coco’s pussy many a times before, his ass was completely unexplored
territory. Inch after inch, Kanata slowly pushed her expansive shaft further inside Coco’s boyhole with
the utmost care. Not because she was trying to be gentle with her boyfriend, heavens no. But because
Coco’s ass was so tight it almost paralyzed Kanata in utter bliss. Every little brush with Coco’s insides was
intense and filled with heat, a fierce resistance that tightened onto Kanata’s cock like nothing had before.
The way Coco’s ass squeezed onto Kanata’s shaft was unbearable, its twitching and throbbing sending
shockwaves of pleasure through her entire cock. It almost felt like Kanata was doing something
forbidden. Her cock was too big, Coco’s butt too tight. The two shouldn’t be able to fit and yet Kanata’s
mighty girlcock was skewering through Coco’s insides regardless.

By the time Kanata had shoved the entirety of her penis inside of Coco’s sphincter, crotch tenderly
nuzzling with Coco’s butt, the woman was already starting to build up some pleasure resistance. Kanata
gave a confident, ecstatic grunt, face firming up into a more domineering expression. Briming with
newfound lust and energy, Kanata’s hips began forcefully thrust into Coco’s butt. Her cock slid in and out
of Coco’s rim, pulling and tugging at Coco’s rigid inner walls with every motion. A switch had been turned
inside of Kanata, no longer bound to the realms of Coco’s tight boy butt.

Instead, her attention was shifting from Coco’s sensitive butt to the dragon boy’s expressive demeanor.
Whilst Kanata had struggled to overcome the extraneous amounts of pleasure that came from Coco’s
slutty body, Coco had completely given himself to the debauchery. As a trail of tears ran down his
cheeks, Coco gasped and moaned blissfully with a face of pure ahegao. He basked in the sensation of
Kanata’s cock bashing through his insides, its massive shaft so big and thick it bulged through his slender
stomach at the front. The idea of such a girthy member remodeling his anus in its shape made him



quiver ecstatically. Slowly but surely, Coco was transforming into the perfect, most breedable femboy
fucktoy any girl could have dreamed of.

Fingers gently sliding up Coco’s thighs and onto his tummy, Kanata shifted her grip onto Coco’s
midsection and began to mercilessly pound away at the dragon boy’s ass. Her thrusts were twice as
fierce as they had been before, cock smashing right through Coco’s tight anal walls almost effortlessly.
Coco’s asscheeks clapped loudly again and again every time Kanata'’s hips violently slammed forth. The
delectable cries of ecstasy in Coco’s intonation as well as the utterly buzzing sensation of Coco’s
quivering ass all added fuel to the fire that was Kanata’s raging lust.

“God~" Leaning in to Coco’s ear, Kanata whispered seductively as she continued to ravage her
boyfriend’s ass. “You are such a perverted boy™”

With one fierce push, Kanata impaled the entirety of her fat, throbbing shaft into Coco’s ass. The overly
sensitive femboy gasped out in bliss, sputtering incomprehensible as he felt the massive member twitch
inside him. It was clear from this point that Coco was being completely overwhelmed, but Kanata
wanted to dominate him even more. Strutting her chest forth, Kanata pushed her fat, wobbly breasts
against Coco’s head. Kanata’s plump titties plopped onto each of Coco’s shoulders with a gelatinous
bounce, wrapping lovingly around Coco’s head. The two rounded protrusions were just as large as Coco’s
entire cranium, their bouncy fat oozed against each of Coco’s cheeks, smothering in a heat of voluptuous
womanly breasts.

“So, how does it feel~?” Kanata asked in a teasing tone. “To get smooshed by your own tits?”

Of course, Coco did not have a response. At least not a comprehensible one. While his ass continued to
be plowed by Kanata’s cock, his brain was slowly melting in the heat of Kanata’s incredible breasts. It felt
like he was literally drowning in tit mass. The more Kanata thrust, the more her breasts wobbled around
Coco’s head, bouncing and smushing intimately against her face. The delicious scent of Kanata’s
motherly mammaries infected Coco’s nose, seeping into his nostrils with a thick sexual miasma. To think
that at one point, those amazingly glorious breasts used to belong to Coco. Yet now, Kanata was using
them to thoroughly humiliate and dominate Coco! It was the best sensation imaginable™

Kanata was far from done teasing Coco however. With her breasts still encasing the dragon boy’s head,
Kanata took her hand and slowly moved it below towards Coco’s quivering micro penis. It only took two
meager digits, her index and middle finger, to be able to easily grasp Coco’s dick. And the moment they
made contact with Coco’s needy boycock, the dragon began to prematurely ejaculate all over the place
with a series of pathetic spasms and meek yelps. By this point, Coco had cum so much that his semen
was clear as water, completely dull and devoid of any sort of genetic material. His cock was desperately
attempting to unleash his seed as a physiological response, but there was nothing more to release. The
display was so lame it made Kanata shudder in delight.

“Jeez, Coco-kun~” Kanata’s tone was one of disapproval, but the look on her face said perverted ecstasy.
“You supposedly transformed into a boy, and yet your penis is so much more pitiful than mine

~

The abject humiliation Coco felt from Kanata’s constant snide comments was palpable, and yet the
pleasure he experienced from it all far outweighed any possible negativity they might have brought.
While still sputtering dribbles of fully transparent pre, Coco started thrusting against Kanata’s fingers. He



pushed himself back against Kanata’s chest, fully submerging himself in the heat of her expansive bust.
Coco’s feeble new form had brought him to new frontiers of masochistic pleasure.

Not only was Kanata'’s relentless bullying having deep effects on Coco’s psyche, it was also revving up
Kanata’s own motors further and further. Seeing Coco’s positive reactions, Kanata began thrusting harder
and harder. By now, she’d smashed through Coco’s insides with so much fury, there was no semblance of
resistance coming from Coco’s ass. While clinging onto Coco tightly with one arm, she continued to rub
Coco’s penis until she left him totally breathless. It was in this series of merciless attacks, as Kanata tried
to drive Coco insane with pleasure, that her wings and golden halo started to glow once more.

The light was exactly the same as the one that had suddenly shown when she’d initially stolen Coco’s
femininity. Bubbling tingles started to amass deep within Kanata as well, except this time they pulsated
with a much different nature. As Kanata kept thrusting inside of Coco, her bust started to tingle. Each
one of her breasts began sinking back into her body, as if they’d sprung leaks and were slowly letting out
their mass. Her butt shrank too, height slowly tipping out. Little by little, Kanata’s precious gains were
melting away, but she was so focused on fucking Coco that she was none the wiser.

Coco too seemed to undergo some changes of his own. The flat pecs and perky nipples on his chest
bloomed forth, taking a rounder shape as they gained extra weight. Every inch of his slender body
thickened with mass, from his thighs to his squarish hips and slowly expanding butt. Unlike Kanata
however, Coco instantly noticed something was off. The delicious heat of that breast sandwhiched he’d
been submerged into was suddenly snatched away. As his body grew, Kanata’s cock was starting to feel
relatively smaller by the second. Opening his eyes and turning to Kanata, he was instantly met with the
ethereal white glow of the angel’s wings. In an instant, it all made sense.

“Kanatan look!” Coco gasped at the top of his lungs, genuine concern dipped in his voice. Kanata
instantly stopped in response, taking her boyfriend’s worry very seriously. “That new power of yours
activated! It looks like you’re returning my femininity!!”

Turning towards her own back, Kanata was able to witness her new power in real time. The heavenly
glow that emanated from her wings was most certainly part of her angelic magic. She could feel her
body bustling to the brim with all that mystical energy, sensing intricately the way it coursed through her
and filled her up. Whereas before it had been an unconscious process, Kanata had been totally
awakened to its inner workings. It was as if her third eye had opened it, allowing her the ability to wield
this power to will her wildest desires.

The first thing Kanata did with this newfound control was regain some of that lost femininity she’d
accidentally given back to Coco. Kanata groaned with ecstasy as she felt her breasts inflate once more,
reclaiming the grandiose size and wobbliness she’d grown used to by now. Every little growth and
expansion, from her thickening thighs and fattening butt, filled her with sexual pleasure that caused her
girthy cock to throb excitedly. Unfortunately, this meant that Coco’s body was to shrink once more. The
small amount of breasts and ass she’d regrown had left just as quickly as it had returned. However,
Kanata did bless Coco with a pair of supple B-Cup breasts. Given that she quite enjoyed playing with
Coco’s fat titties too much, it was the least she could do as thanks for Coco’s donation.

It was only once Kanata had restored her enhanced form that she began to really experiment with her
powers. Using just a shred of her femininity, she injected the feminine power back into Coco. This time



however, the essence wasn’t spread evenly. Kanata condensed it all in a single area, directing it through
Coco’s body like captain helming a ship. Coco shivered as he felt it slide through his insides, until it finally
coalesced around his crotch.

Though Coco couldn’t tell exactly what Kanata was doing, he most certainly felt its results. Coco’s cock
jumped at attention as the feminine essence started around his crotch. Directly underneath his cute
ballsack, Kanata began to mold the boy’s form by exerting her power. A set of puffy labia developed,
parting open a beautifully slender pink slit. This new orifice slowly grew and evolved. Its tunnels
extended into the depths of Coco’s biology until it bloomed into a fully working womb. By the time the
organ had finished forming, Coco instantly knew what it was.

“K-Kanatan?!” Coco gasped aloud, his new biology quivering with lust. “I-Is that-1?”

“That’s right~” Kanata smiled lustfully. “You might still be a boy, but I’'ve decided to give you back your
pussy~”

As if to personally demonstrate her words, Kanata wasted no time moving her hands from Coco’s tiny
cock and onto his new pussy. After gently stretching his labia with two fingers, Kanata’s digits effortlessly
entered Coco’s quivering cunt. The palm of Kanata’s hand gently rubbed against Coco’s balls whilst the
tip of her fingers rubbed against Coco’s inner vaginal walls. While Coco’s dick throbbed with excitement,
his pussy tenderly hugged and squelched onto Kanata’s prodding fingers. It was truly impressive, despite
having just been formed, Coco’s pussy was fully normal and functional. The way it totally melted around
Kanata'’s digits really made it feel like the pussy Kanata knew and loved™

The restauration of Coco’s feminine organ allowed Kanata to attack the poor Coco in ways she could have
only dreamed of before. The more Kanata caressed Coco’s pussy, the more his asshole would squeeze
and tremble in delight. Kanata’s continuous pounding of Coco’s prostate also made Coco’s quivering
penis throb excitedly. Each one of Coco’s organs were intricately connected in a web of pleasure. Merely
touching one would lead to a snowball effect of pleasure that came crashing down on the others, making
it incredibly easy to tease Coco until he was teetering in the edge of ecstasy and madness.

Kanata wasn’t solely interested in Coco’s new pussy though. As Kanata continued viciously smashing her
cock into Coco’s ass, her hands flew upwards onto the small bust she’d graciously conferred Coco. The
pair of tits weren’t particularly massive. They each fit comfortably within her hands, enough mass to be
plenty soft while not overflowing at every inch. Regardless, they were still more than enough to satisfy
Kanata’s desire to thoroughly grope her lover’s tits. Kanata’s thrusts were accompanied by her dexterous
fingers, which sunk into Coco’s bust, squeezing and groping at their own leisure. Her hands made sure to
extract the most delectable squeals from Coco’s voice as she tugged at his nipples and played with his
teats. The way Kanata played freely with Coco’s form almost made it feel like he belonged to her fully.

With each passing second, the intensity of Kanata’s passionate fucking only grew, as did her pleasure.
Her cock had become almost entirely accustomed to Coco’s butthole, embracing its mixture of tight
stretchiness that rubbed every inch of her shaft comfortably. Coco’s soft, boyish moans, as well as the
malleability of his tender breasts were more than enough to send Kanata into a rut. She was far from the
only one either. At this point, Kanata wasn’t sure Coco was even processing where all of his pleasure was
coming from, whether it was his twitching dick or quaking asshole. Nonetheless, his Coco’s ecstasy was



more than apparent. He’d delved into the deepest recesses of pleasure and only the strongest of
orgasms would be able to relieve him now.

Summoning the last shreds of strength that she could pull, Kanata gave Coco a couple of final, imperative
thrusts. After all this time, Kanata had finally put her shield down. Instead of resisting the pleasure, she
gave in to the ecstasy in the same manner Coco had done. The wave of pleasure that hit her in response
was unlike anything before. There was the literal physical pleasure that came from Coco’s tight, anal
walls wrapping around her girth. But more than that, there was also a sense of psychological bliss that
washed over her too. Kanata basked in her total subjugation of Coco, she felt pride for her new body,
savoring every inch of her perverse new form. This wasn’t just any regular orgasm. Kanata was being
reborn in pleasure.

And then finally, after what seemed like an eternity, Kanata roared with her tremendous orgasm. It was
the type of orgasm that made the room reverberate around them, its effects forever changing the course
of the world. Coco came too, but his orgasm was miniscule compared to the massive explosion of cum
that was Kanata’s climax. Like a flood washing upon a defenseless town, cum effortlessly blasted through
Coco’s insides. It overflowed his intestines, continuously shooting until it had easily reached the boy’s
tummy. Kanata’s balls were relentless in the way they pumped out round after round of cum without fail,
Kanata’s urethra bulging as it coursed through its shaft in spurts.

With such copious amounts of semen flowing directly into Coco’s belly, it did not take long for his tummy
to start bulging. Coco happily groaned from the sensation of warmth that filled him, proof of Kanata’s
love for him as well as vindication to his desires. Along with his helplessly sputtering penis, Coco’s tight
ass trembled with the glow of climax. His pussy squirted as hard as it could possibly manage, a pavlovian
response to being blessed with Kanata’s cum. So much of Coco was overcome with sex, that the poor
boy couldn’t help but pass out as soon as his climax hit, reaching the most satisfying state of sleep he’d
achieved.

Thankfully, the tender Kanata was there to take care of it all. Without even thinking twice, she took hold
of the sleeping Coco into her arm, even as her cock continued to pump the last remaining ounces of cum
directly inside of his body. Whilst Coco was tired beyond comprehension, Kanata only felt more
energized than ever. She’d seen the results of this new power in action, witnessed the sorts of pleasure
she could achieve and the breadth of chaos she could incur. As satisfying as her latest orgasm might have
been, there was still one prescient thing in Kanata’s mind. She needed to take her revenge on Towa’s
careless selfishness, and now she had the perfect way to do so™



