
Raven's New Cock, Part 5 (Absorption, RWBY) 
 
 
The flaps swished shut, cutting off the moon, and leaving only the buttery light of the lamp to 
illuminate the tent. 
 
“Now,” said Raven, running her hands down her curvaceous new form. “Time to try out my 
new body. Do you like the sound of that, girls?”  
 
On her chest, Ruby Rose and Yang Xiao Long rippled with the aftershocks of her movement. 
Nnn~! No! cried Ruby. Please, you can’t do this to us!  
 
Yang’s response was a little less pitiful: You bitch! she cried, writhing in frustration. Turn us 
back! We had a deal!  
 
Raven, of course, simply laughed and cupped them, turning the pair’s protests to screams of 
delight as her fingers sank into their soft, jiggly new forms.  
 
Nnn~! Oh Dust! Stop it! Oh Dust! Nnnnn~!  
 
Releasing them, Raven looked over her shoulder, inspecting the gigantic pair of mounds 
now adorning her rear. “What about you, Belladonna? Looking forward to the way you’re 
going to clap once I let my men at you?”  
 
Y-you won’t get away with this! cried Blake. You won’t–! Her thoughts cut off as Raven dug 
her fingers into her, wrenched her cheeks apart, and slammed them back together, leaving 
Blake mewling in orgasmic shock.  
 
Chuckling, Raven released her. “Now,” she continued, turning her attention back to the rod of 
meat protruding from her crotch. Even with Ruby and Yang in the way now, Weiss’s tip was 
clearly visible. “I suppose there’s little point in taunting you, is there, Miss Schnee? After all, 
you’re already used to my tender ministrations, aren’t you?”  
 
Weiss whimpered. You… you can’t do this! Please, take me! Just let the rest of them go!  
 
Raven wrapped a hand around her and tightened her grip, pulling back on her foreskin. 
Weiss squealed. “On the other hand, now you know that you’re going to be like this forever, 
don’t you, Schnee?” She gave her a sharp poke. “There’s no more chance of returning to 
that wonderful life of luxury you used to so enjoy–from now on, you’re nothing but my cock. 
My long, veiny cock.” In her grip, Weiss trembled noticeably. Raven licked her lips. “Now, 
let’s put you to good use.”  
 
Marching across the tent, she lowered herself onto the bed, taking care to crush her 
ginormous new ass into the mattress as torturously as possible. Blake screamed, writhing 
and squirming and struggling to escape as the weight of Raven’s body squished her fat new 
cheeks flat. Mmmmphf! Mmmmmphf!  
 



“Ah~, it feels good to take a weight off my feet.” Lying back, she sighed in delight. “Now, let’s 
begin~.”  
 
As her guests whimpered in terror, Raven raised her hands and cupped her daughter and 
her sister, wrapping her fingers and thumbs around their nipples and squeezing their fat, 
fleshy forms till it looked like they would pop.  
 
Ruby and Yang, of course, both screamed. Ah! Ah! Oh Dust! Oh Dust! Nnnn~! Oh Dust, 
please, I can’t take it! Make it stoooooop!  
 
Nnnnnn~! Mom, please! Nnnn~! You’re–Ah! Ah! Nnn~, stop pinching that! Stop, stop! 
Pleeeease!  
 
Raven simply laughed and squeezed harder.  
 
After reducing Ruby and Yang’s minds to mush, she finally raised them to her lips and gave 
them both a kiss on the nipple that blasted what little sanity they had left into pieces. 
Releasing them, she left them to jiggle.  
 
In the meantime, she slipped her hands underneath her, digging her fingers deep, deep into 
the fecund flesh of her captive Faunus. “I suppose your kind are used to imprisonment, 
aren’t they, Belladonna? Still, I can’t imagine you’ve ever felt anything like this.” She forced 
her hand between her cheeks, wedging it deep into the humid canyon of her crack, extended 
two fingers, and slammed them straight into the puckered lips of her anus.  
 
Blake, of course, screamed, so loudly Raven actually heard her. Nnn~! N-no! Not there! Not 
there! It hurts, you–! It hurts! Take them out! Take them out! Take them–Nnnn~! Oh Dust!  
 
Raven smirked. “Enjoy yourself, kittycat. You’ve got a lot of meals to look forward to in the 
future, and some of them are going to be even bigger~.”  
 
Blake whimpered. 
 
Finally, Raven turned her attention to Weiss. “Now,” she said, wrapping a hand around the 
penis. “Ready for your first masturbation session as my official, forever cock, Miss 
Schnee…?”  
 
“P-please…” whimpered her penis. “Please… don’t do this! Don’t–!” Her complaints cut off 
as she started to throb, turned rock hard in an instant.  
 
Raven laughed. “Mmm, yes, that’s right. Keep begging. I love it when they do that.” And with 
one last smirk, she tightened her grip and started to stroke, making Weiss squeal as her 
hand slid up and down her length.  
 
Cupping Yang with her free hand, Raven squeezed tight, pinching her nipple and tweaking 
her as she pumped faster and faster, making the Schnee heiress moan like a professional 
pornstar. Licking her lips, Raven shuffled on the bed, shifting her weight from one of Blake’s 
cheeks to the other, and started to work her shaft even faster, making sure to catch her glans 



with her thumb each time it passed. Soon, a thin stream of precum was spewing from 
Weiss’s urethra. N-no! Not again! Not again!  
 
Dissatisfied with tormenting just one of the team’s sisters, Raven rolled onto her side, 
slamming Ruby into the bed, and proceeded to smush Yang against her, making both of 
them moan as they rubbed each other all over. Nnn~! Oh Dust, stop making her touch me! 
Nnn~!  
 
Biting her lip, Raven continued to pump, faster and faster with the second, till she could feel 
Weiss trembling beneath her, hot and hard and just ready to burst. And at last, with one final, 
intense stroke– 
 
Raven collapsed, her heart pounding, as a torrent of semen spewed from Weiss’s tip. 
Sprayed high, it rained on them in a shower of thick white globs, coating Ruby and Yang all 
over. The rest splattered the bed, and Raven made sure to rub Blake into it. Weiss, of 
course, was already covered.  
 
“Mmm~, that was delightful,” said Raven, lying back with a sigh. “I can tell the five of us are 
going to have a lot of fun together.”  
 
Her new assets whimpered in terror.  


