MAY 2022 PROMPTS

LIST OF PROMPTS:

PROMPT1: Hiding in Plain Sight

During a particularly boring schoolwide speech by Rhea, Flayn is feeling bored and a bit mischievous. She
uses some dragon magic to start modifying Rhea's body, shifting her slowly towards being a dragon
monsterboy. Rhea, realizing this but unable to stop her until her speech is over, can only grit her teeth
and accept it, with only her thick robes to shield her changing body from the audience.

PROMPT2: Big Balls for Bad Boys

A curse has been placed on Soleil’s balls, so that any time she creampies a girl’s butt, the girl transforms
into a cute boy. But when Soleil’s newest girlfriend Charlotte demands her to do it anyways, Soleil can
only watch in a mixture of arousal and helplessness as Charlotte’s tits sprout milk and shrink while her
pussy is replaced with a firm cock. Since there’s no way to turn things back, Soleil might as well suckle
the last bits of Charlotte’s milk and enjoy it right~?

PROMPT3: You Are What You Eat

After being possessed and growing a huge cock, a cute girl ejaculates corrupted cum onto her friend’s
food. Unbeknownst to all of them, eating the cum forces her friends to grow their own fat appendages
and do the same thing, slowly transforming the entire group into a bunch of cum-consuming futas.

PROMPT4: Git Fuckt

An incel-type guy possesses a female Valorant player to play female Valorant tournaments because he's
sexist and thinks he can beat everyone else at the game...However, instead of stomping over the
competition as he thought he would, the guy ends up embarrassing himself and his teammates with his
poor play. As punishment, his futa teammates instead replace him with someone competent and use
him as a cum dumpster for the teams stress relief.

PROMPTS5: The Sweetest Treat of All

Things between Saizo and Asugi have been... tense to say the least. Even during the best of times Saizo is
pushing his disappointment of a son too far. Things between the two reach a breaking point during one
training session, as Asugi’s lazy behavior turns submissive to his over bearing hyper masculine father.
While training the pair begin to shift, Saizo absorbing Asugi’s masculinity, feminizing Asugi into a cute fat
assed titty femboy in the process who never will have any chance being anything but his father’s cum
dump.

PROMPT6: Impure Casting

Sorceress performs an enhancement spell on herself and her party members, Amazon and Elf, in order
to demonstrate her abilities to Princess Vivian. However, because of some leftoever semen inside the
Sorceress’ pussy after an earlier romp, the spell is corrupted and the entire group is transformed into
perverted parodies of themselves, with big-dicked bimbos, soppy pussy nipples and intense,
overwhelming amounts of lust.



PROMPT1: Hiding in Plain Sight

During a particularly boring schoolwide speech by Rhea, Flayn is feeling bored and a bit mischievous. She
uses some dragon magic to start modifying Rhea's body, shifting her slowly towards being a dragon
monsterboy. Rhea, realizing this but unable to stop her until her speech is over, can only grit her teeth
and accept it, with only her thick robes to shield her changing body from the audience.

“That is why, as students of Garreg Mach’s prestigious Officer’s Academy, it is important that you all
remember-"

Flayn slumped down on her seat with an exhausted sigh. She had been asleep for thousands of years,
and yet even that could not compare with how bored she felt listening to Rhea’s speech to the school.
At least sermons about the Goddess and the past were interesting, for Flayn could learn more about
that old forgotten culture she’d experienced so many eons ago. But this- This was just some boring
academic mumbo jumbo about grades or performance! Flayn wasn’t even sure honestly. She’d stopped
paying attention a long time ago.

Though it did make it clear how incredible it was that Lady Rhea could go on for hours skillfully
preaching her words to others, as serene and graceful as the most beautiful of maidens. There was no
indication that Rhea could be anything other than that, an enlightened human woman of skill and poise.
To think that she was actually a thousand year-old dragon with powers far stronger than the mightiest
of armies... Flayn wondered how it was even possible to hide such a fact.

In that moment, an exciting new idea propagated inside Flayn’s head, as mischievous as it was
exhilarating. Even for Flayn, who was not one to prank her friends and companions often, the thought
was so deliciously titillating, she could not help but try it out. All Rhea had to do to conceal her form was
a little bit of transformative magic, so what if Flayn was to use a bit of her own magic to counteract the
spell? Perhaps if Flayn had been not so frustrated and bored, she would not have attempted something
as dangerous as potentially exposing Rhea to the entirety of Garreg Mach. Unfortunately for Rhea, once
she started to giggle and shoot her magic forward, there would be no turning back.

When Flayn’s magic enveloped Rhea’s body and diluted a small part of Rhea’s concealment magic, the
Archbishop did not immediately notice anything was off. Caught up in the pressure and adrenaline of
facing so many expectant students and diligent followers, she continued speak with an ardent voice. As
each second passed however, the signs that something was wrong were quickly starting to spread
throughout. Rhea’s muscles began to tremble, little goosebumps forming along her skin. It felt as if
there was excess energy pouring out from her soul, and it could not be contained from her body. Taking
in a deep breath, Rhea tried to fight against the pressure rising in her body when-

POP!

Out from between her two plump buttcheeks, tiny, cone-shaped bump sprouted from her spine like a
flower from the soil. Rhea stopped her speech for a moment, her eyes widening in abject surprise. The



cute protrusion had to be no longer than a finger. Instead of skin, it was covered with glimmering white
scales that were tough and sturdy but also tough to the touch. Swishing the little extension about with
her muscles, Rhea instantly knew what it was. Her tip of her dragon tail had accidentally popped out.
Which meant...

“HNNNNGGGHHH!!!” Rhea grunted loudly as the rest of her almost two-feet long tail pushed out of her
body in one single go. “E-Excuse me...” The Archbishop gasped, coiling her long white tail so that it
would not bulge from her dress. “I must have gotten lost in thought. As | was saying-”

Trying her best to retain her composure, Rhea continued exactly where she left off. Her eyes scanned
the crowd with a scowl as she did so. Not just to see if anyone had noticed something particularly
strange, but also to see if she could catch the culprit. Seeing Flayn trying and failing to hold in her mad
giggles in the front row told Rhea all that she needed to know. Yet as much a Rhea wished to reprimand
Flayn, she could feel that more of her true body would start burst out from her at any second.

RIHIP!!

And burst would be correct, for soon Rhea’s feet shredded right through her fancy high heels as they
shifted into sharp, terrible claws. Her nails sharpened into deathly talons that could burrow into any sort
of material. Her fingers merged into three singular digits with a sharp claw sprouting in the back of her
feet. Both of her new draconic feet were covered in shiny white scales that reached up to the middle of
her calves. And even her hands were not spared of this fate, taking on a sharp, strong reptilian grip that
could even crush rocks.

Reaching forth towards the podium she was speaking on, Rhea was luckily able to hide her draconic
hands from the gazing public. But hands and feet would not be the hardest things for Rhea to hide. No,
instead that title would belong to the mad pulsations of heat and arousal that propagated around her
feminine organ. Rhea’s magic would mostly control her physical form, though it also helped to subdue
some of Rhea’s most feral and basic instincts. Now that her concealment magic was lifted though...

Rhea bit her lip as her crotch thrust into the podium. And from her oozing, feminine folds, the woman's
clit would shoot outwards an incredible explosion of girth and bliss. Just like her previous body parts,
Rhea’s member was slowly encased in a chitinous but malleable set of scales. The clit grew longer and
fatter with each of its pulsation, its shape shifting from a simple tube to that of a veiny, throbbing cone.
Its tip turned into a pyramid, its base growing thinner at the top with a fat, girthy lump at the base. Once
the entire protrusion had reached a fat 11-inches and a little urethra had formed inside its length,
Rhea’s fat, needy Dragon cock had reformed in its entirety.

Humanity would not be all that Rhea was losing however. As Rhea’s throbbing cock hid inside one of
podium’s cabinet, the woman could feel her breasts slowly starting to deflate. Her chest slowly
flattened, her pecs reshaping into something squarer and flatter. Thankfully, her bra had retained most
of its original shape to not make it so noticeable, but there was no doubt that Rhea’s once proud tits had
been reduced to a set of flat, boyish pecs.

Throughout the rest of her figure, more of Rhea’s features took on significant changes too. Her face
became sharper and more rugged, though it always remained quite androgynous especially thanks to
her makeup. All of her teeth were sharpened into vicious fangs, while two horns surged around her thick
hair, thankfully small enough not to be noticeable. Even her stature was changed, as her height was



sapped away until she was as tall as Flayn. Luckily, Rhea could use her long, strong tail to appear to keep
the same height.

But all of that lost mass had to go somewhere, and that place would be Rhea’s already impressive ass.
Letting out a muffled groan, Rhea felt her two asscheeks expand outwards without shame, causing her
body to bulge out of her dress even more prominently. The two jiggling cheeks quickly enveloped Rhea’s
tail like a hotdog, each one easily twice as big as her head. It made Rhea look not just like an Archbishop,
but like she was the Goddess of Fertility herself. And it was making her incredibly aroused.

Despite being in front of every single inhabitant of Garreg Mach at the moment, Rhea simply couldn’t
help herself from thrusting her fat, draconic penis directly into the podium. She knew that it wasn’t just
wrong, that it was actively dangerous. If her true identity was discovered, it could spell the end of not
just her, but maybe even the Church of Seiros itself. But Rhea couldn’t control it! Once her hormones
had her going, there was no going back. Plus, pretending to be that old, pious hag was so tiring and
boring. The real Rhea was horny. The real Rhea was selfish. The real Rhea... Was a perverted, insatiable
dragon boy~!!!

By this point, Rhea felt like he was starting to lose touch with reality. He barely paid attention to his own
words, his mind entirely focused on pleasing that needy dragon penis that bulged from his dress. Hands
shifting down onto his crotch, Rhea started to desperately masturbate his own penis through the hem of
his dress. The tip of his dragon tail plunged deep inside his asshole, letting him use the protrusion as a
pleasuring dildo to tickle his prostate.

As he gave in to his pleasure, Rhea scanned the crowd one more time. He looked upon the precious
professor Byleth, who was looking up at him with unknowing, innocent eyes. What would the professor
think if she saw Rhea in such a form? Would she hate him? Would she love him? Would she even care?
Regardless of the answer, Rhea felt pleasure rising from every ounce of his body. The boy’s cock oozed
precum, his anus clamping around his fat tail.

“-so w-w-w-with t-that t-t-this addddddress is co-CUMMING~~~ T-to an eenndddddddd~~~"

Eyes rolling to the back of his head and hips slamming against the podium with a giant crash, Rhea
grumbled out in pure bliss as his cock started to shoot out the thickest, hottest globs of jizz directly out
of his cock. The sticky white spunk coated the cloth of Rhea’s dress as it splattered all over the insides of
the podium. It had been several hundred years since Rhea last gave in to his arousal, so his cum came
out extra thick and rancid. Within second of spurting, many of the people in the front row were already
coughing and gagging.

But Rhea didn’t care. His mind was soaring not just with the delicious sensations of climax, but also the
satisfaction of freedom. Once the assembly had evacuated, Rhea would need to have some serious
words with Flayn. Perhaps as thanks, or as punishment™

PROMPT2: Big Balls for Bad Boys

A curse has been placed on Soleil’s balls, so that any time she creampies a girl’s butt, the girl transforms
into a cute boy. But when Soleil’s newest girlfriend Charlotte demands her to do it anyways, Soleil can
only watch in a mixture of arousal and helplessness as Charlotte’s tits sprout milk and shrink while her



pussy is replaced with a firm cock. Since there’s no way to turn things back, Soleil might as well suckle
the last bits of Charlotte’s milk and enjoy it right~?

PLAP! PLAP! PLAP!

Soleil’s eyes rolled to the back of her head as her fat, throbbing cock slammed deep into Charlotte’s
tight, twitching anus. Even as her aroused penis drilled the deepest parts of Charlotte’s deliciously
mushy innards, the girl could barely believe her luck. Here was the most beautiful, busty and desirable
lady in the entirety of Corrin’s army, eagerly submitting herself to Soleil’s arousal. The dating scene had
always been pretty hard on Soleil. Not only did she only like girls, but she also had a big, needy cock that
scared all the lesbians away. At one point, Soleil even was scared she might have even needed to settle
with a cute guy. However, ever since she had developed a relationship with the accepting and equally as
horny Charlotte, Soleil knew she would never be alone again.

“I-’'m a-about to cum~~!1” Soleil moaned out blissfully. “G-Gonna pull out!!!”

But before Soleil could shift her hips backwards, the girl suddenly found Charlotte’s thick, powerful
thighs wrapping around her waist.

“No!!l” Charlotte screamed back, her mind overrun with pure lust. “You always pull out! | want you to
really fill me up tonight™”

On the one hand, Soleil really loved this perverted, needy side of Charlotte. With how unfathomably
horny the two constantly felt, they made for a perfect match. On the other...

“B-B-But Charlotte™~~!!1” Soleil’s breath grew quick and unsteady. She tried to slow down her motions,
but her hips had already committed to their orgasmic thrusts. “M-M-My balls- T-They’re cursed!!! |-If |
cum inside you-!11"

The truth about Soleil’s condition had been revealed when the two started dating. After a failed attempt
at picking up some kind of dark magician girl, Soleil’s cock had been cursed so that whenever she filled
another woman with cum, that woman would transform into a cute boy. It caused Soleil’s balls to sizzle
with arousal, and a purple brand in the shape of the male symbol to appear on her nutsack. Of course,
thanks to Soleil’s lack of success with other ladies, she’d never been able to test whether or not the
curse was actually effective. Regardless, Charlotte didn’t care. She’d gone too long without feeling the
sensation of Soleil’s hot jizz filling her, and she was going to rectify that tonight.

“I don’t care!!!” Charlotte gasped in a thoughtless manner, her ass squeezing onto Soleil’s dick tightly
while her legs pushed Soleil’s penis deeper inside. “Just fill me up with your hot cum~~~~111"

As much as Soleil wished to resist and prevent Charlotte from meeting an unfortunate fate, there was
only so much a girl like her could do. Head arching back and crotch slamming forward, Soleil let out a
string of incomprehensible moans as her throbbing penis started to unload blast after blast of her seed
deep into her lover’s tight anus. Instantly, the two women began to shiver in pure ecstasy. Charlotte’s
pussy exploded with bliss, her anal cavity tightly wrapping around Soleil’s penis and refusing to let go.
Feeling all that warmth and love surround them, the duo experienced the best orgasm they’d had to this
point.



It was such an amazing climax, that Charlotte soon felt it spread through the rest of her body like an
infection out of control. Within seconds, every inch of Charlotte’s figure was being conquered by the
pleasant warmth of Soleil’s cum. Her nipples grew hard and sensitive, poking out of her fat, heaving
breasts in a perverted manner. Her vaginal walls tightened, clit pulsating and bulging as if it was about to
explode. Charlotte was simply astounded how encompassing it felt to finally receive Soleil’s sperm.
However... Perhaps climax was not all that was currently affecting Charlotte’s curved, womanly body...

Soleil was the first one to notice anything different with Charlotte. While the bombshell blonde rolled
around the bed with a look of warped ecstasy, Soleil could see Charlotte’s breasts wobbling and
bouncing in an unnatural manner. Her nipples took on a bright pinkish color, throbbing and twitching
with a fervor that Soleil had never experienced before. It was almost as if they were overflowing with
something almost as if they were-

Psshhhhh~~

About to produce milk! Like water exploding out of a leaky hose, a shower of milk soon began to pour
out of Charlotte’s breasts. Soleil’s jaw dropped in absolute shock, though her cock hardened at the sight
of delicious motherly sustenance being produced. The instant Soleil saw all that white substance slowly
oozing down Charlotte’s breasts, Soleil knew the curse had been true. As more and more sweet milk
sprayed out, Charlotte’s breasts shrank and sank back into her body. It was as if all of her breasts mass
was being converted into a delicious lactose drink to be expelled. Of course, Soleil felt terrible that she
would be the reason Charlotte would lose her enormous, beautiful breasts. But seeing all of that
wonderful, womanly milk going to waste™

Cock growing as hard as a Steel Lance, Soleil flung herself towards Charlotte’s breasts and began to
suckle out all that warm, feminine milk out of Charlotte’s shrinking bust. The blonde woman blurted out
in arousal, her eyes growing wide as she felt Soleil’s soft lips wrapping against her nipples. Even now,
she was still unaware about the strange changes her body was undergoing. All that she knew was that
her body was becoming incredibly sensitive, and Soleil’s was driving her absolutely mad.

Despite just having had sex, the couple quickly devolved into another round of love making. Soleil
started skewering Charlotte’s tightening ass with her penis again, letting her hips utterly dominate the
other woman'’s butt. Drinking Charlotte’s milk filled Soleil with energy, almost as if she was absorbing
Charlotte’s womanly essence. Soleil didn’t know if it was her imagination, or if her breasts and cock
really were growing as she lovingly slurped up Charlotte’s milk, but it didn’t matter. As long as she was
able to satisfy to desperately dominate the transforming woman, she was satisfied.

Charlotte meanwhile, played the submissive role perfectly. With her legs still wrapped around Soleil’s
hips, the Charlotte helped Soleil claim the deepest regions of her anus. She even wrapped her arms
around Soleil tightly, giving herself to Soleil’s superior cock. There was no room in Charlotte’s mind for
her shifting body, only submitting to the powerful and studly Soleil.

After gorging herself with all of Charlotte’s milk, the fateful stream of hot liquid soon ran out. Soleil
inched back with a satisfied gulp, though she did not ease her thrusts one single bit. All that was left of
Charlotte’s bouncy, bountiful breasts were naught but plains of flat skin. Charlotte’s nipples were still
engorged and erect, twitching from her body as if they were still trying to pump out milk that was no



longer there. But Charlotte’s endowments were gone for good, and her chest was left merely soft and
unremarkable.

Further below, Charlotte’s crotch seemed to have changed quite a bit as well. Soleil could feel it poking
against her tummy, a hot throbbing clit that was slowly swelling in size. It grew fatter and girthier each
time Soleil thrust her cock deeper into Charlotte’s cavity, twitching with an oozing desire that only grew
stronger. Despite only having been into women before, seeing the cute little clitoris growing with
arousal and might, Soleil couldn’t help but wrap her hands around the growing member and start to
eagerly rub it with both fingers, only causing Charlotte’s mind to devolve further into a puddle of lust.

Pump after pump, the protrusion in Soleil’s hands fattened and heated up with arousal. Rub after rub,
Charlotte’s moans became louder as her crotch twitched with a desperate sensation she’d never felt
before. In just a matter of seconds, thick foreskin covered the length of Charlotte’s 11-inch member,
which dwarfed Soleil’s cock by just a couple of inches. The entirety of her pussy collapsed without
fanfare, her ovaries pushing out of her cunt as a plump, set of fat balls whilst leaving only a tight, boy
prostate Soleil could pound with ease. No longer could Charlotte consider herself a hot, busty, buxom
woman. She was nothing more than a cute boy.

“W-W-Wa-Wait!!!” Charlotte sputtered in desperation, the sight of her new body letting her peer
through the curtain of lust that was fogging up her mind. “W-W-What h-happened- t-t-to my breasts!?!?
M-My- D-D-Dick~?~?~?"

By this point, Charlotte could see her form in its full glory. The most prominent things were the fact that
her breasts were gone, and her pussy had been replaced with a womb breaking penis. But there were
other things as well. Charlotte’s butt had grown a bit fatter, her body looking much slimmer and more
compact than before. All of that incredible muscle she’d built up as a Berserker had all but disappeared
in favor of a figure that was as soft as a marshmallow. It was an absolutely harrowing and shocking
experience. And yet... Charlotte did not feel anger or fear or sorrow. The only thing she felt as Soleil
fucked her tight ass and masturbated her erect cock was a sensation of incomparable bliss.

“I warned ya Charlotte~ | told ya what would happen~” Soleil taunted the now smaller Charlotte with a
dominating smile, her grip tightening around Charlotte’s cock while her hips demolished Charlotte’s
anus. “I guess from now on, you'll be Charlie, my cute lil boy cumdump~”

Charlie didn’t like the idea of turning into a boy. He absolutely hated the thought of losing all of his
feminine guiles and luscious, womanly figure. But there was something he did love. And that was taking
every inch of Soleil’s fat cock. As much as Charlie wished to go back to who he had been, he had not felt
as much pleasure as he did when Soleil masturbated his cock and conquered his tight, butthole.

“I'll be your boy cumdump Soleil~~~" Charlie screamed at the top of his lungs, no longer caring about
anything but the hot sensation of Soleil’s magnificent penis. “Fill up my boy pussy with your hot girl
cum~~~~”

That was all the direction Soleil needed. Slamming her cock into Charlie’s ass one last time, the girl let
her cock paint Charlie’s insides in the thick, hot white ropes of her ejaculate, forever marking his anus as
her property. Charlie came not long thereafter, unable to hold his pleasure back as he eagerly
succumbed to his first boyish prostate orgasm. Soleil gasped blissfully, basking in the sensation of



Charlie’s hot cum spreading all over her tits and body. Her entire life, Soleil had been chasing after girls.
But perhaps a cute boy wouldn’t be that bad~

PROMPT3: You Are What You Eat

After being possessed and growing a huge cock, a cute girl ejaculates corrupted cum onto her friend’s
food. Unbeknownst to all of them, eating the cum forces her friends to grow their own fat appendages
and do the same thing, slowly transforming the entire group into a bunch of cum-consuming futas.

DING DING!!!
“Ah-11 My cookies!”

Skipping happily through her kitchen with an innocent smile on her face, the young blonde Cassidy knelt
before her oven and opened its heated door, carefully pulling out the tray of perfectly baked chocolate
chip cookies that sizzled with a deliciously sweet aroma. Cassidy took one blissful whiff of her cookies,
before closing the oven and taking the tray of baked goodies towards the dining room table.

Everything was perfect and done™ The entire dining room was set with all sorts of elaborate food, ready
for consumption. There were the cookies, of course, but there was also some healthy salad, sizzling
steaks, hearty macaronis, and all that anyone could ever desire to eat. Cassidy wasn’t one to cook an
extravagant meal. In fact, most of the time she just ordered delivery. But today was a special day. She’d
invited all of her friends to a get together, and decided to reward them by gifting them a wonderful
homemade meal! And it wasn’t any kind of special day either, it was a very very special day! Thinking
about it a bit more deeply, Cassidy wasn’t exactly sure why it was such a special day. But there was
something at the back of her mind that nudged her on, making it so that she simply couldn’t help
herself.

Now that everything was prepared, all that was left for Cassidy to do was wait. She looked over the table
abound with food, each item looking more delicious than the next. Never in her life did Cassidy imagine
she’d be able to produce something so delicious. And yet, as she peered over the food on the table,
there was this strange sensation something was missing...

‘I'll take over from here, toots™~ A voice rang out at the back of Cassidy’s mind. And as it did so, Cassidy
could feel a strange force trying to pull on her consciousness.

Without any sort of warning, Cassidy’s body began to convulse uncontrollably, her mouth sputtering
while her eyes rolled to the back of her head. There was something-! There was something inside her
brain!!! She could feel it, taking over the thoughts in her mind and delving deeper and deeper into her
subconscious. As fear and dread spread through Cassidy’s body, the girl tried her best to fight back
against this unexpected enemy. But it was too late. Over the course of no more than a single minute,
everyone of Cassidy’s thoughts and memories were absorbed until she had been entirely replaced by a
much more nefarious and wicked entity.



“Ahhh~ That’s much better~” The new ‘Cassidy’ cooed out with the young girl’s voice, though it now
sounded much more corrupted than before.

Looking down upon her body, ‘Cassidy’ chuckled with perverted arousal. She groped both of her plump
DD-cup breasts with both hands, kneading and groping them like some kind of old man. Her crotch
started to thrust forth into the air in a debauched manger that was not fit for a lady. Not that this
‘Cassidy’ seemed to care. Pinching her nipples and slobbering over the huge cleavage window on her
tank top, Cassidy continued to desperately thrust her crotch forward again and again and again, until-

Bulge™

As ‘Cassidy’ kept thrusting her crotch forth, the girl’s clit suddenly expanded outwards in size. It was
barely noticeable at first, a mere imprint in her panties. But with each thrust it grew, expanding past her
underwear, bulging against her skirt until it reached a girthy 10 inch member that had no hope of
remaining hidden inside of ‘Cassidy’s” white mini skirt. Soon a thick layer of foreskin covered the length
of ‘Cassidy’s’ shaft, with a urethra opening on its throbbing tip. More than just a cute little clit, ‘Cassidy’
had grown a monstrous penis.

“Heheh™ Time to put the finishing touches™~” ‘Cassidy’ spoke with a perverted glare as she caught
glimpse of her impressive member.

Grabbing onto her tremendous cock with both hands, ‘Cassidy’ started to masturbate without even the
slightest hint of inhibition. Her body moved in a feral and depraved manner that was totally unlike any
young adult like her. The way she handled her cock was perfectly, almost like she’d always possessed
one. Pump after pump, ‘Cassidy’ felt her pussy tightening up and while pleasure rose through her
system. There was no sign of that friendly, kind young lady who had eagerly cooked a full-course meal
for her friends. There was only a huge, cock obsessed pervert.

SPUUUUURTTTT~

Head pulling back in utter bliss, ‘Cassidy’ moaned as loud as possible the moment delicious penile
orgasm spread through her body whole. A fat set of balls popped out of her pussy in response, sealing
the old organ forever as they began to shoot sperm through ‘Cassidy’s’ penis. Meanwhile, every drop of
‘Cassidy’s’ jizz shot onto the table, covering every single item with her hot, sticky sperm. From the
cookies, to the salads, to the meats, ‘Cassidy’ made sure to spurt a healthy amount of her ejaculate onto
everything. This was after all, her friends’ special lunch~

III

“Wow Cassidy, this is amazing

A couple of hours later, a group of friends sat around the table with ‘Cassidy’, each one of them eager to
indulge in ‘Cassidy’s’ wonderful homecooked food. To her left was Cassidy’s best friend, Kim, a slender
and fashionable Korean girl with black hair that was as popular as she was beautiful. On the other side of
the table was Roxanne, a chocolate skinned athletic lass who was taller and stronger than the rest. And



finally there was Dolores, a tiny, chubby shy Latina gal with a lil bit of a nerdy streak. These three had
been friends since primary school. And yet, they would soon find a brand new side to ‘Cassidy’...

“You made so much delicious food!” Kim complimented her friend with a glowing smile.

“Mmmmmffff~~111 Yeah, it’s very wonderful~” Roxanne commented brusquely, in between shoveling
piles of food onto her mouth.

“And this sauce~!!!” Dolores gasped with bliss. “It’s the best thing I've ever tasted!”

‘Cassidy’ simply smiled in response. Were her friends being more attentive, perhaps they would have
noticed how ominous her smile had truly been. “I’m sooooo glad you girls are loving everything™!” The
girl gasped happily. “I worked very hard to make all of this. Especially the sauce™ It's my favorite™!
Would you girls like to sample some more~?”

“YES PLEASE!!!” The trio of ladies yelped out in unison, their eyes becoming glazed and their breaths
growing heavy.

Still bearing that same, nefarious smile, ‘Cassidy’ wordlessly stood up from her seat. She then climbed
onto the feet and pointed towards the table, before fishing out her enormous penis from under her skirt
and grabbing it firmly. All of Cassidy’s friends shot back against their chairs in utter shock. They had been
in locker rooms and gone to the beach with Cassidy, so how in the hell did she have a cock!? More
importantly, the fact that she just pulled it out like nothing in front of them was absolutely mystifying.
And yet, none of them spoke a single word. They simply stared on at ‘Cassidy’ while she started to
masturbate her cock.

“Here you go girls™” ‘Cassidy’ panted and heaved as she furiously rubbed her hardened penis. “P-Please
enjoy my special sauce™~~~!"

Rubbing her cock and fondling her balls eagerly, ‘Cassidy’ started to quickly spurt out some more of her
seed just so her friends could get to enjoy it. The cum sputtered about everywhere, pooling specially
around the center of the table where some soft bread rested. For a few seconds, silence ensued. No
noises came out except for the bubbly gushing of ‘Cassidy’s’ cock. Cassidy’s group of friends stared at
the lines of semen that laid about in the table, finally making the connection of what they had been
eating in their minds...

GLORP~ GROMCH~ CRUMH"™

Then like a set of wild, feral animals, the trio of girls threw themselves onto the table and started to
swallow every last item of food that contained a droplet of ‘Cassidy’s’ cum. The glimmer of thought had
disappeared from each of their eyes, their brains turned off in favor of a primal search of bliss. Each time
they tasted ‘Cassidy’s’ delicious juices, their entire bodies shuddered in bliss. The damp smell of
‘Cassidy’s’ fresh cum was enough to drive any girl mad. If this revelation had come just a few minutes
earlier, perhaps the group of ladies could have been saved. But they’d consumed too much of ‘Cassidy’s
corrupted cum already, forever sealing their fates.

Roxanne was the most voracious one of the group. The girl swallowed whole articles of food without
even chewing. She took big handfuls of cum and splashed them onto her face like a rabid pig. With each
piece that she ate, her body burned with more lust and desire. Her clit exploded downwards, its skin



taking a darkened mocha color as it expanded in length. Pleasure pulsated from the tip of her growing
member, which throbbed and throbbed the more she consumed until a fat pair of nuts dropped from
her cunt and she came all over the floor.

Further along, the reserved Dolores had stopped eating, though it was clear that she was still enjoying
her food. Resting against the seat rest of her seat and moaning loudly, the girl mindlessly rubbed her
oozing cunt through her pants.

“Sauce™ Sauce™” She repeated to herself in a masturbatory haze. “l want to make some sauce too~~!11”

Standing onto her seat just like ‘Cassidy’, the hooded girl ripped a huge hole right through her tights,
exposing her heartily growing clit. Lacking any sort of shame or shyness, Dolores rubbed out her organ
as it became larger in her hands. The thoughts of producing her own delicious ‘sauce’ fueled her, the
idea of getting her peers to consume her liquid turning her on. By the time Dolores’ shaft had shifted
into a fully grown cock, the girl was happily ejaculating all over the table, eager to spread her own
goodness over the food.

It was at this point that the mind warped Kim gave up the pretense of caring about the food, and instead
headed directly towards the source of that addictive liquid. Stepping on top of the table and kicking
around the plates of food, Kim knelt in front of ‘Cassidy’ and wrapped her lips around the other girl’s fat
shaft without even asking. The Asian woman moaned happily, her eyes rolling to the back of her head
from merely tasting ‘Cassidy’s’ cock. Greedy desire taking over, Kim overcame her gag reflex and
swallowed ‘Cassidy’s cock whole, pushing against ‘Cassidy’s’ crotch again never letting go.

As the girl’s tongue rolled around her best friend’s penis, she happily masturbated her own clit, pulling
and rubbing it almost as if she was molding its very shape. Each one of her desperate headbobs added
another inch to her clit. The more she suckled ‘Cassidy’s’ penis, the more pressure and pleasure she
could feel wracking inside her cunt. When ‘Cassidy’ finally ejaculated inside Kim’s mouth, Kim finally felt
her cock become complete. Her fat penis dropped onto the table along with her balls, shooting out thick
spurts of sperm without any inhibition.

From this moment on, this group of girls would enjoy each other’s cooking a lot more often™

PROMPTA4: Git Fuckt

An incel-type guy possesses a female Valorant player to play female Valorant tournaments because he's
sexist and thinks he can beat everyone else at the game...However, instead of stomping over the
competition as he thought he would, the guy ends up embarrassing himself and his teammates with his
poor play. As punishment, his futa teammates instead replace him with someone competent and use
him as a cum dumpster for the teams stress relief.

Eerie wisps and ghostly flames surrounded the scrappy Aaron as he floated about in the backstage of
this huge Valorant tournament. Aaron had always wanted to be in a place like this, playing competitive
games in the big leagues and making boat loads of cash. He’d always been pretty decent at videogames,



able to easily beat all of his friends without breaking a sweat. Unfortunately, when he tried to actually
enter the serious, competitive Valorant scene, Aaron stood absolutely no chance. The poor boy was
constantly smoked by players several levels of experience above him, and he could never make it to any
competitive team.

But all of that was about to change today~ For too long had these female Valorant players been
pampered and spoiled by big corporations just because of the fact that they were women. Even though
Aaron knew he was ten times better than any of them, they were the ones being set up with these huge
tournaments, big salaries and waves upon waves of fans. Well, no more! If Aaron’s talents wouldn’t be
recognized in the men’s league, he’d just have to ‘join’ the women’s league™ Aaron could just picture it
right now™~ Loads of money and fame for basically free!

As Aaron’s ethereal, semi-transparent body fazed through one of the walls of the women’s changing
room, the boy quickly scanned his surroundings in search of his victim. Though he was willing to take
over some girl’s body in order to improve his gaming career, Aaron wasn’t just going to possess some
ugly fat girl or stinking nerd. He had standards, he wanted a body he could use to game but also one he
could thoroughly masturbate with. For a few seconds, the emptiness of the changing rooms dampened
his spirits, for he could not find anyone at all. But luckily for Aaron, he was about to get exactly what he
desired...

“Alright Paige... You can do it...”

Sitting in a corner of the changing room, a young, blonde lady tried her best to pump herself up in the
mirror. She looked to be a tad bit worried and anxious, but Aaron paid no attention to that. No, what
really mattered to Aaron was how much of a hot bombshell this babe was! Paige’s huge breasts reached
out to a heaving D-Cup, though it looked like they were actually being constrained by a bra that was too
small. Her body was slender and curved, with a plump ass that jutted out and powerful meaty thighs
that squished with the slightest of touches. Not to mention the dazzling blonde bimbo hair and cute face
she had as well. If Aaron wasn’t a ghost, he’d have the biggest erection ever!

Licking his lips eagerly, Aaron bolted towards the unassuming girl. He’d just hit the jackpot, and he
wasn’t going to let his shot go.

“You can do it...” Paige repeated to herself. “You can- Urrghhh!!11”

But before she could even finish her thought, Aaron’s soul had already pushed deep into her body and
subconscious. Eyes rolling back and mouth garbling nonsense, Paige’s body began to convulse at the
invasion of this foreign entity. Her mind was in absolute shock, having been caught entirely off guard.
She tried her best to fight it, but the element of surprise combined with her already existing anxiety
made it so that poor Paige was left entirely defenseless. After just a couple of seconds, Paige’s body
began going limp, her head slowly drifting downwards. And when she lifted it back up and looked to the
mirror, her previously brilliant blue pupils had taken a shade of dirty brown.

“Ohhhh yeah baby™~” ‘Paige’ spoke out confidently, though her tone was much raunchier and boyish
than before. “Now that’s more like it™’

Lifting her hands towards her breasts, Paige began to lovingly massage her fat, plump bosom. The girl
gave out a few errant moans, her vaginal lips quivering in response to the blissful stimulation. Though



she looked exactly as she did before, it was more than blatantly obvious that Paige was longer in control
of her body. Instead, that glorious pleasure went over to Aaron, who was more than happy to enjoy its
lustful desires. Whether Paige had just been pushed to the background or she had been absorbed by
Aaron’s soul, the boy did not know. All that he cared about was that he finally had the chance to fulfill
his dreams of being a pro gamer, while having the sexy body of a hot girl.

“So, Paige is it?” Aaron commented in a nasty, gloating voice. “We’re going to absolutely demolish this
competition™”

At least, that’s how it was supposed to go. As Aaron walked back to the locker rooms alongside his team
mates, the boy’s face was stuck in an expression of utter bewilderment. He didn’t understand what had
happened. He had no idea how it had happened. He was supposed to be the most skilled player in this
entire team, no this entire tournament. They were all just girls- Dumb girls who weren’t good at
videogames. So how- W-Why-?! Why did their team-1?!

“WHAT THE HELL IS WRONG WITH YOU PAIGE?!?!”

As soon as the team was away from the eyes of the camera and public, the loud boisterous voice of their
team leader Monique echoed powerfully throughout the entire locker room. Aaron was much too
shocked and ashamed to look Monique in the eyes, but it was clear that Monique wasn’t about to go
easy on him.

“HOW DID YOU THROW SO HARD?!?” Monique continued, barely unable to contain her rage. “THIS IS
THE WORST YOU’VE PLAYED IN YOUR ENTIRE CAREER!!! MY LITTLE SISTER PLAYS BETTER THAN YOU DID
TODAY!!”

Not only was Monique’s voice booming and strong, but the woman herself was quite intimidating.
Standing at an imperative 6 feet tall, Monique looked like a giant to Paige’s meager 5’1. Her skin was as
black as pure black coffee, with thick rolled dreads dangling down from the top of her head. Though the
conception was that gamers were unhealthy, her flat exposed tummy rippled with a firm, sturdy six pack
that looked as hard as steel. She wasn’t just a regular woman, she was a buff tomboy goddess.

“Oh Paige...” Another woman came to Aaron’s side, this one sounding much more sorrow and
disappointed than anything else. “You told me you had gotten over your nerves! But you were fumbling
the whole game through!”

This girl was called Carmen, and she had been one of Paige’s best friends. Though not as tall and buff as
Monique herself, Carmen’s body was still nonetheless quite impressive. She still towered over Paige at a
5’8, with a figure that was just as curvy and plump. Her skin was a delicious caramel, her long smooth,
silky brown and amber hair hanging down over her shoulders. Somehow, her bust dwarfed even Paige’s
respectable tits, and her ass was not bad in the slightest either. But despite these wonderful assets, the
sadness she felt over Paige was still quite palpable.



“You know how hard it was to convince everyone to let you into the team.” Carmen continued with a
low energy sigh. “And- And...”

“It’s alright Carmen. This isn’t your fault.” Monique comforted her grieving teammate, before turning
her angered scowl towards Aaron. “After this absolute clusterfuck of a tournament, I’'m afraid I'll have to
kick you off the team Paige.”

“N-N-No!!!"” Aaron burst forward in desperation. “Y-You can’t kick me off the team!!!”

Though Aaron had failed miserable today, he knew it was just a fluke. I-It- It had to be! Aaron had gotten
into a hot new body, he’d become part of the incredibly easy and effortless girl’s league. This had been
all Aaron had ever dreamed about. He couldn’t just let it go like that!!!

“I’'m sorry Paige, but the decision is final.” Monique asserted commandingly, her bassy voice booming
through the room. “You're off the team.”

“Please- Please!!!” Aaron sunk into his knees, having not even a single shred of shame. “Please let me
back on the team. I'll- I'll do anything!!! Just-"

“Anything, hmmm?” Monique cooed, a nefarious smirk forming on her face.

Excitement filled Aaron, body pulsating with the opportunity to regain his position. “Yes-! Yes!” He
exclaimed in an excitable voice. “Anything that you want- Without question- I'll do it | promise!!!”

“Very well then...” Monique cooed ominously. Her hands slowly drifted to her shorts as they began to
slowly pull them off her muscled thighs. “l can’t let you on the team proper but...”

As Monique’s shorts reached her knees, a huge, fat, musky cock eagerly flopped out of her boxers like a
huge log being chopped down. Aaron’s eyes shot wide open, his mouth becoming agape with shock.
While Monique was massive, her penis was just as huge! The entire member could not be smaller than
12 inches, with fat, sloshy testicles almost the size of soccer balls. A raw sexual aura oozed from its
length, strong enough it sent shivers through Aaron’s spine.

“I can at least make you the team’s stress relief~”

Hands wrapping tightly around Paige’s body, Monique effortlessly lifted Aaron off the ground as if he
weighed no more than a feather. The boy tried his best to struggle out of her grasp, his heart beating a
thousand miles a second the closer he came to Monique’s incredible package. But there was little he
could do in his small, sleek, feminine body to stop Monique from ripping his shorts and exposing his
damp, quivering pussy. Raising Aaron to her eye level, Monique stared at the panicking girl with a
luscious, smug smirk as the tip of her cock pushed against Paige’s slit.

“W-W-W-Wait!!! St-Stooop!!!” Aaron cried in utter desperation, every muscle in his body twisting in
anxiety. H-He was a man!!! H-He wasn’t supposed to be getting fucked! “C-Can we p-p-please-
Gyaaaahhh~~~"

But Monique was having none of it. Without letting Aaron finish his thought, Monique slammed her
cock directly into his pussy, slamming the member so deep it kissed the entrance to his womb. Aaron’s
head shot back in bliss, a huge moan of pleasure escaping from his soft lips. He could feel Monique’s
throbbing member filling him whole, its length bulging directly out of his stomach. Unfortunately for



him, this would be far from all that he would experience, for soon Monique began to thrust her cock in
and out of Paige’s pussy like a thoroughly unforgiving pistoning machine. The walls of his pussy
reformed to the shape and size of Monique’s gargantuan member, every part of his body pulsating with
pleasure from her violent thrusts. It was as if his pussy had been entirely conquered by the power of
Monique’s superior cock.

And soon, other parts of his body would be conquered as well™ As a strange poking sensation pushed
itself into Aaron’s butt, the boy’s hazy brain shot into alert. Trying his best to turn around, Aaron was
only meant with Carmen’s fat cleavage, which slowly engulfed the entire back of his head as she pushed
her body closer to his. The pulsations around the rim of his anus grew stronger and stronger, building up
with arousal and heat the closer Carmen came. There was no doubt about it, she was trying to fuck him!

“C-Carmen!?!?” Aaron moaned out in surprise, whilst his pussy was further demolished by Monique’s
cock.

“S-Sorry Paige! But I'm sooo frustrated after that loss.” Carmen confessed, her long chocolate penis
throbbing with desire. “A-And if you're going to be the team stress relief t-then~”

Just like her leader before her, Carmen showed no regret as she pushed the entirety of her penis right
into Paige’s tight asshole in a single thrust. The two girls moaned out in pleasure, but Carmen was far
from satisfied. Her hips assaulted Aaron’s anus again and again, causing Paige’s fat cheeks to jiggle
wildly with each and every one of her thrusts. The longer Aaron got double teamed, the more he felt as
if he was losing his mind. With time his pride and his inhibition would turn into pleasure. The two
enormous cocks smashed so deep inside him, they molded his dreams about fame and video game into
dreams about fat, needy dicks. Perhaps he wouldn’t be playing video games anymore, but at least Aaron
would certainly become quite the team player™

PROMPTS5: The Sweetest Treat of All

Things between Saizo and Asugi have been... tense to say the least. Even during the best of times Saizo is
pushing his disappointment of a son too far. Things between the two reach a breaking point during one
training session, as Asugi’s lazy behavior turns submissive to his over bearing hyper masculine father.
While training the pair begin to shift, Saizo absorbing Asugi’s masculinity, feminizing Asugi into a cute fat
assed titty femboy in the process who never will have any chance being anything but his father’s cum
dump.

CLUNK!

An iron shuriken dug deep into the wood of a large target ring, striking almost perfectly at its small, red
center dot. To the layman, the shot looked basically flawless. The shuriken had come flying at darting
speeds, its force of impact was strong enough to puncture deep into the target, and its accuracy was
quite impeccable at several meters of length. But to the ever perfectionist and demanding Saizo, it was
not enough.



“What kind of throw was that Asugi?!?” The tall, buff red-headed ninja growled angrily, crossing his
arms in sheer disappointment.

Asugi rolled his eyes in annoyance. “What are you talking about? It hit the center of the target, didn’t
it?” The boy argued reasonably. “Isn’t that good enough?”

“Not for a member of the Isagato clan it isn’t!!!” Saizo grumbled back, his face boiling with anger that
was only slightly hidden by his mask. “We’re supposed to be the best of the best. The top of the line.
You really must take your training more seriously! What are you going to do when you’re out on a
mission on your own? I’'m not going to always be there to protect you!”

“Well, maybe you should be!” Asugi shot back in frustration. “If you’re sooooo strong and buff and
amazing, then maybe you should be the one going out on missions and protecting me, while | stay back.
Honestly, | would much prefer things that way.”

A thick swelling of irritation filled Asugi’s mind. Not wanting to argue with his father any longer, the boy
reached into his pocket and pulled out a long, cylindrical, multicolored lollipop. He popped it out of its
wrapping and stuck it in his mouth, turning his eyes away from Saizo in hopes he would just leave him
alone. Unfortunately, Saizo had no intention of leaving. The sight of Asugi enjoying his lollipop caused
Saizo’s Isagato blood to boil like fiery magma. He could not believe the disrespect Asugi was showing not
only to his father, but to his very ninja clan.

“Don’t you dare eat candy while I’'m speaking with you?” Saizo screamed loudly, letting the full force of
his anger be known.

“Oh yeah?” Asugi raised his eyebrow slightly, not willing to back off a single step. “What are you gonna
do about it?”

Leaning forward close to his father’s face, Asugi began to loudly and teasingly slurp on the lollipop he
was currently enjoying. His mouth opened as wide as humanly possible, his tongue pushing past his lips
and swirling around the entirety of the lollipop’s cylindrical length. He slobbered on that lollipop with
such sloppy motions, saliva quickly began splattering everywhere, while the thick sticky strands of candy
stuck to his lips. Saizo was openly taunting his father. What he didn’t know yet however, was that his
father was not one to be taunted.

Though Saizo tried his best to keep his cool, seeing his son’s cute, boyish face so close to his awakened
something deep inside of Saizo. The man’s cock began to throb with a mystifying desire, his body
pulsating towards an unknown goal. It wasn’t just that the provocative nature of Asugi’s actions was
having an effect on Saizo’s subconscious. Rather, there was something deeper burning within him. It felt
as if he had to take control, as if he had to take something back from Asugi that no longer belonged. The
spirits of the Isagato clan flowed into Saizo’s body, feeling him with energies and power he’d never felt
before.

Unable to handle Asugi’s insults any longer, the man reached towards the lollipop and snatched it out of
Asugi’s hands, slamming it on the floor and causing it to shatter into hundreds of pieces. If Asugi had
noticed the strange glimmer in his father’s eyes, or the mystical aura that surrounded them both,
perhaps he would have been able to save himself. Unfortunately, all that Asugi cared for at the moment
was lying broken on the floor.



“What the hell father?!?” Asugi complained. “Now what on earth am | supposed to suck™~?” The boy
groaned out in disappointment, his thick pink tongue lusciously running around his lips to savor the last
bits of sweet left from his treat.

“Oh, you want to suck on something...?” Saizo spoke ominously, his voice sounding almost as if it had
belonged to hundreds of generations before him. “I'll give you something to suck!!!”

Grabbing onto Asugi’s shoulders, Saizo slammed his son onto his knees without even the slightest of
efforts. Asugi yelped back in response. He knew his father was strong, but the way able to manhandle
Asugi’s slim body was inhuman, almost as if he possessed the strength of hundreds of men combined.
With Asugi’s face almost pushing against Saizo’s crotch, the red-headed ninja pulled his puffy pants
down, revealing a cock that could only be described as enraged. Thick, fat veins throbbed with arousal
from Saizo’s titanic member, a monstrous protrusion that was almost as fat as Asugi’s arm. The tip of his
cockhead pulsated in greedy desire, its length colored a deep red color that almost looked like a burning
flame. This was no mere penis, it was the cock of a king.

Asugi’s initial reaction should have been one of worry and concern. However, as the thick, masculine
musk of Saizo’s shaft wafted into Asugi’s nose, the boy started to feel his brain slowly melting. It was as
if the sheer virility and incredible endowment of Saizo’s masculinity was so great, Asugi’s body and mind
couldn’t help but totally submit to it. Of course, Asugi tried his best to resist these odd sensations. But it
wasn’t just his mind being affected, it was his very soul, as if duty bound by his family line to follow such
a destiny. Slowly giving in to the desires in his mind, Asugi slowly opened his mouth wide for his father.
After this point, neither would ever be the same.

Hands firmly cusping Asugi’s head, Saizo violently thrust his hips forward and slammed his fat penis into
the depths of his son’s tight throat. Asugi’s gave a muffled moan of ecstasy, his entire body pulsating at
the thought of receiving his father’s powerful penis. But to Saizo, this was far from enough. With the
same violent and calculated motions he used for his ninja activities, Saizo soon began to thoroughly
throat fuck his own son. The base of his crotch met with Asugi’s lips over and over, his fat balls swaying
back and forth from the lighting fast motions. In just a matter of seconds, Asugi’s entire throat had
shifted in shape to accommodate Saizo’s incredibly huge cock, surrendering itself to Saizo’s power
without even the faintest of struggles.

With every one of his intense thrusts, Saizo could feel his body start to pump up and ripple with
strength. Saizo’s already firm biceps grew firmer and wider, his stiff six pack hardening into a concrete
wall. Every ounce of his body surged with raw masculine energy, pure testosterone coursing through his
veins. Even his already large cock seemed to grow larger and fatter in size, filling up the rest of Asugi’s
throat and making it hard for his son to even breath.

Meanwhile, Asugi was going through the exact opposite process. Year after year of training and
exercising simply melted off Asugi’s body, as if he had never picked up a weapon in his entire life. Stiff
muscle gave way to soft fat, hardened bones receding to tender limbs. His tummy grew pudgy with the
many calories of candy, his breasts becoming puffy while his ass inflated outwards. The more his father
fucked Asugi’s throat, the more feminine and adorable Asugi became. Not only was Asugi surrendering
his will to his father, he was surrendering his very masculinity. It was at this moment, that Saizo finally
understood what he was doing.



“If you’re not going to be a ninja for the Isagato clan, then...” Saizo asserted his absolute dominance,
reveling in the absorption of Asugi’s male essence. “I'll make you into an Isagato clan whore~~~"

Mind and body fully submitting to the will of his father and his clan, there was nothing Asugi could do to
stop the complete transfiguring of his own body. His previously hefty and hung penis slowly receded
back into his body, shedding its size, girth and potence to turn into cute 2-inch pecker which would only
orgasm when he was fucked. His chest expanded forth from his body, bulging out further and further
against his shirt until-

RiHp~~~

As Asugi’s shirt tore into hundreds of little pieces, two huge, sloshy feminine breasts flopped down from
his upper body, each one as round and plump as those of a delectable MILF. Even his ass was not
spared, his cheeks growing into hefty cushions of fat to be squeezed and fucked by men stronger than
him, with a greedy, slippery anus that craved for nothing more than cock. No more could Asugi be
considered a ninja, now he was little more than a cock-worshipping slut.

By the time the last remains of Asugi’s masculinity were wordlessly sapped away, Saizo could feel a thick
pressure of arousal building within his cock. The sight of his son mindlessly slobbering over his cock
drove him wild, arousal and masculinity oozing from his every pore.

“You really love to have sweet things, don’t you™~?” Saizo growled imperatively, like an alpha taking
command over their helpless beta. “Then why don’t you choke on my sweet seed~~!!1”

Slamming his crotch against Asugi’s face, Saizo began to unload gallon after gallon of his hot, sizzling
cum directly into Asugi’s esophagus. Asugi’s eyes rolled to the back of his head, his tiny little cocklet
spewing out thin, semi-transparent spritzes of inferior jizz. His nose pushed deep into Saizo’s gruff pubic
hair, filling him the thick, virile stench of his father. His tongue burned with the intense, tangy flavor of
his father’s seed, which seared into his tastebuds so they would never forget its taste. So intense was
Asugi’s orgasm, that his new motherly instincts activated and Asugi’s breasts began spewing sweet milk
from his nipples like fountains. Asugi’s mind became obessed with his father’s cock, his body addicted to
the incredible sensation of his father’s masculine desires.

Perhaps Asugi could no longer be the ninja his father desired, but he’d certainly be serving the Isagato
clan well.

PROMPT6: Impure Casting

Sorceress performs an enhancement spell on herself and her party members, Amazon and Elf, in order
to demonstrate her abilities to Princess Vivian. However, because of some leftoever semen inside the
Sorceress’ pussy after an earlier romp, the spell is corrupted and the entire group is transformed into
perverted parodies of themselves, with big-dicked bimbos, soppy pussy nipples and intense,
overwhelming amounts of lust.

Celibacy. It is one of the most important aspects for any aspiring magic practitioner. Thanks to the
ethereal effects of sexual intercourse on both the human body and mind, as well as the possible excess



of foreign genetic material, magic users are highly encouraged to abstain from sexual activity, or at least
to wait a day or two before utilizing magic after intercourse with another person. Even the slightest
modification and excess inside of the human body is powerful enough to a magician’s mana, that it can
bring serious unintended side effects. This much is common knowledge for every magic user in
Hydeland. Sometimes however, even the most experienced of professionals can make the most rookie
of mistakes.

“Okay princess, | hope you’re ready for this.” Sorceress spoke in a lusty yet motherly voice. “You’re
going to be astounded, | promise™~”

Summoning all of her magical energies using her staff, Sorceress cast a small enhancement spell on
herself and her party members, Elf and Amazon. It wasn’t that big of a spell all things considered. Buff
up their bodies, increase their height, maybe make their assets a little bit bigger too. Unfortunately, as
Sorceress cast her spell, a tiny sprinkle of sperm inside her womb began to bubble. It had come from a
fine gentleman who she’d met last night at the bar, not enough to even impregnate her or even make
any kind of visible mark. And yet, it was more than enough genetic material to entirely alter the effects
of Sorceress’ spell...

When Sorceress started to feel warmth spread through her body, she knew that her spell was a success.
Her breasts gurgled and bulged outwards, her legs quaking with odd shivers. She simply couldn’t wait to
see the princess’ face of excitement and surprise. The only person who would be surprised at the
moment was Sorceress herself however, for she soon felt the transformative energies start amassing
somewhere she didn’t expect. Her fingers.

Gaze shifting down onto her hands, Sorceress stared in disbelief as she watched her digits slowly grow
apart and lose definition. Her hands and arms took on a very simple and flat cylindrical shape, while the
tips of her fingers bulged out into tiny caps. Nails fell off, big throbbing veins growing around her fingers
and arms. Soon enough, her digits became long and dexterous, able to work entirely on their own as if
they were independent little snake creatures. More and more of these strand like appendages sprouted
from her hand, giving Sorceress a jungle of little limbs on each arm. Rather than hands, Sorceress’ limbs
had been replaced with a mess of wriggling dick tentacles.

“Oh gods, no!!!” Sorceress screamed out in panic. Her mind went a thousand miles a second, trying to
figure out what had gone wrong. It was then that she finally remembered her previous night of sexual
activity, a fact which only exacerbated her anxiety. She knew how serious this was, and she had to do
something fast. “Counter spell! | just need to count a counter spell and- BLURGHH~~~"

As soon as Sorceress had figured out what to do, the woman’s tongue forced itself out past her lips.
Except, it was no regular tongue. Instead, the pink appendage had taken on a thick, cylindrical shape,
with a bulbous cylindrical tip and a veiny, throbbing length. Sorceress’ tongue was now yet another
aroused and erect penis, making her unable to speak and thus forever locking her into this body of
perversion.

Sorceress’ eyes rolled to the back of her head, her mind being infected with overwhelming pleasure
from her brand new cock-tongue. As more and more bliss coursed through her body, her figure only
grew more corrupt. The woman'’s voluptuous and heaving tits grew larger and fatter, though their skin
became wrinkled and darkened. Instead of being soft, Sorceress tits became hardened and firm, while



her nipples disappeared entirely. Deep inside her breasts, all of the warm motherly milk that Sorceress
could produce was replaced with hot sloshy jizz, which she could use to cum from her many litany of
needy penises.

Further below, Sorceress’ legs slowly fused together into one, thick cylindrical mesh. Her toes combined
until disappearing completely, her thighs and calves effortlessly meshing together. As this drooping,
singular lower body continued to grow larger, Sorceress started to reassemble some kind of Naga-like
creature. Except, at the tip of her tail, an absolutely gigantic, pink, oozing cockhead poked out of a bit of
foreskin, giving her the thickest cock-tail that was ever seen.

To finish thing off, Sorceress’ pussy oozed and pulsated with pleasures. But it did not disappear. Instead,
her very insides were revolved, shifting her womb into hard, pinkish appendage, twisting her hole into
two different shivering shafts. As Sorceress’ arousal reached its apex, two draconic cocks slipped out of
Sorceress’ pussy, a pair of reptilian dicks which would now be housed in what used to be her
womanhood.

The entire group stared at the transformed Sorceress in terror, frozen to their cores by the complete
shift. But EIf was the first one to really step forward with concern.

“Oh no! Sorceress!” The cute, petite girl gasped with anxiety. “This is so- Hnggghh~”

It seemed approaching Sorceress was far from a good idea however, as Elf soon began to feel changes
over her own body. The first and most impactful thing was her breasts, which exploded outwards as if
they’d been blasted with a fire spell from the inside. EIf looked down at her bust with glimmering eyes.
She’d always dreamed of having a huge set of knockers, and this pair were so titanic they even put
Sorceress’ to shame.

What EIf didn’t realize, was that this was far from everything different with her new bust. Tingling and
jiggling with pleasure, EIf's nipples began to shrink back into her body. Such was natural for nipples to do
in certain situations. But the thing is that Elf’s nipples weren’t simply retreating, they were actually
creating thick, viscous tunnels that reached into the depths of Elf’s tits. The entrances to these holes
bloomed into slimy, vertical slits, which oozed a mixture of vaginal fluids and milk. Instead of nipples, EIf
had bene blessed with a pair of pussies for her breasts.

But one was far from enough. Before EIf could even react to her expanded pair, another row of tits
instantly grew out below the previous, these ones just as bouncy, aroused and sensitive as the others.
The new set of breasts came with the same sloppy, oozing pussies. Merely feeling their presence was
enough to make EIf groan out in need. Despite being concerned for her friend and horrified over what
would happen to her, Elf’s mind was so elated with her new blessings, she couldn’t help but start
fingering her own pussy nipples.

An act which would become much easier as Elf grew an extra row of arms just below the original, eager
to use them for exactly the same thing without even the slightest of shame. Pleasure and desire for
pussy skyrocketed inside Elf’s body and mind. Her pussy duplicated on the spot, causing a pair of new
lower lips to grow right beside her original one. The insides of her ass were totally modified into a fully
functioning pussy, which worked as a perfect combination of the two organs. With so many sopping and
greedy pussies filling her every corner, it was only natural that the dick-filled Sorceress would soon take
interest.



Wrapping her dick tentacles around Elf’s body, Sorceress quickly began to fill every whole she could find.
Elf tried to resist at first, caught off guard and still having the slightest semblance of humanity in the
back of her head. Sadly, Sorceress’ fat, imperative dicks quickly stomped that out, and EIf gave herself
entirely to Sorceress’ members. Elf’s lower pussies were filled by Sorceress’ fat dragon cocks, her tit
vaginas were penetrated by a myriad of Sorceress’ cock tentacles. But the most important dick of all,
Sorceress’ cock-tongue, was reserved for Elf’s lips, which she lovingly fucked as if they were passionately
kissing.

Being assaulted by so many wonderful dicks, Elf couldn’t help but break. Her pussies squeezed around
Sorceress’ many cocks, her mouth suckling onto Sorceress’ cock tongue. Elf’s tongue slowly merged with
the rest of her mouth, her lips growing plump and flappy. Eventually, even Elf’s mouth turned into a
sloppy, gushing cunt, which lovingly received Sorceress’ superior cock-tongue. Every part of her body
and mind had been consumed with vaginas.

“NOOOO!!!” Amazon cried out in defiance, her eyes already filling with rage-fueled tears. “LET HER
Go!m”

Flinging herself towards the mess of tentacles, Amazon tried her best to free EIf from Sorceress slimy
clutches. She pulled and she twisted, using every last bulging muscle to fight against Sorceress’ many
cocks. But it was useless. No matter how much strength she poured over the two, she simply couldn’t
break them apart.

“Miss Amazon, p-please be careful!” Princess Vivian stepped forth with concern. “I-If you get too close
then you- you’ll... You'll...”

As Princess Vivian tried to warn her warrior and friend, the girl’s eyes slowly fell upon Amazon’s
perfectly rounded ass, which was perfectly exposed and in the open. Most of the time, Princess Vivian
would not have thought much of it. This was Amazon’s regular attire, and Princess Vivian wasn’t
particularly interested in that kind of stuff. Now however, things were much much different. Princess
Vivian could feel something burning inside her. Something stiff and hot, something that rose within her.
And then she saw it.

It was a cock. A huge, bulging, veiny and throbbing cock the size of her torso rose from her crotch,
pushing past her long dress and into her vision. Princess Vivian could feel it as a part of her very self. Its
arousal flowed through her veins, infecting her with perverse thoughts the likes she’d never had before.
Even in these terrible, turbulent times of tragedy, it seemed not even the poor princess had been
immune to the effects of the spell.

Cock throbbing with an intense, unquenchable desire, Princess Vivian quietly approached an
unsuspecting Amazon. The more aroused Princess Vivian become, the more radically her body and mind
would change in turn. Princess Vivian’s breasts grew heavier and bouncier. Her nipples began fattening
up in mass, pushing out against an ever shrinking top until they spilled out in the form of thick, erect
dick-nipples.

Most drastic out of all the changes however, had to be the Princess’ mind. Bit by bit, knowledge and
poise was sapped away from Princess Vivian’s brain. All of the many years she spent studying how to
become a better ruler were replaced with a brainless desire to pump her yummy hard dicks. As Princess
Vivian’s thoughts became dimmer, her lips became plumper and her ass expanded with fat. Where



there had once been a regal and elegant princess of the land, now there only stood a slutty, big-dicked
bimbo with an insatiable desire to please her cocks.

“D-Don’t worry EIf-111” Amazon grumbled loudly, still doing her best to free her lost friend. “I-I'll get you
out of- NGgggyyaahhh~!11”

But while she was distracted and with her bare ass pointing directly at the transformed Princess, it
would not take long for the cock addicted bimbo Princess Vivian to slam her fat, enormous cock directly
into Amazon’s tight, womanly pussy. Princess Vivian’s cock went right through Amazon’s pussy like an
arrow piercing through flimsy armor. Amazon groaned back in a mixture of pleasure and pain. Vivian’s
cock was so big, Amazon felt as if it had taken away all of her strength.

“P-Princess-!!!” Amazon moaned out as best she could. “W-What are you doing?!?! P-P-Pull it out!!!”

“Huh? Why would | do that?” The bimbo princess asked in a totally lost and confused voice. “Why would
| like, take my dick out of my favorite onahole?”

“W-What...?”

As soon as the words came from Princess Vivian’s mouth, Amazon felt as if her entire body had been
ripped into pieces. Like a set of plastic arms popping out of a mannequin, all of Amazon’s limbs fell
limply onto the floor. Were it not for the fact that Vivian’s cock was still skewered deep into her pussy,
Amazon was sure she would fall too. Within seconds, her arms and legs took a pinkish color, becoming
plastic toys with cock-shaped tips on their ends to serve as nothing more than uselss dildos. As for the
stumps of her body, thin golden chains shot out of where her limbs used to reside, wrapping around
Princess Vivian’s whole body and securing Amazon’s limbless torso in place

This was far from the worst however. Soon, the same plastic jelly-like color spread throughout the rest
of Amazon’s body, turning all of her stiff hardened muscles into soft fuckable goop. Her internal organs
were entirely eliminated, replaced by a singular tube through which Princess Vivian’s enormous cock
could penetrate through. The buff, sculpted outer features of Amazon’s body remained, but they were
nothing more than a shadow of their former self.

By the time the transformative jelly reached Amazon’s shoulders, her neck began to twist and morph.
While her entire body was a simple, goopy fuckable material, the neck itself grew longer and harder. It
pushed deep into a hole that formed between Amazon’s shoulders, becoming as thick and sturdy as
Princess Vivian’s own cock. Once it reached a respectable 10 inches, the lower tip of Amazon’s neck
pushed outwards, revealing itself to be a fully erect and mighty cock. Instead of a powerful, fearless
warrior, Amazon was now little more than a dickneck head with an onahole body.

With their bodies entirely corrupted, the group of beautiful ladies gave up on any ideas of adventuring
or saving their kingdom. Their minds were far too obsessed with the sexual pleasures of their new
forms, their bodies unaccustomed to anything but thorough and mindless fucking. Though it hurt the
kingdom much, the group was simply left to their own devices, allowing them to enjoy decades of
depraved, uninterrupted sex. Thus, the legend on the importance of celibacy would be passed on to
generations, as a heinous warning, or a dangerous reward.



