Melody sucked in a sharp breath. The first in far too long. It filled her lungs with much needed oxygen. Not only her lungs though, her chest was filling up and up and up, blowing out with the sound of groaning plastic. Tremors ran down her spine, building in magnitude until they reached her crotch and a molten eruption occurred and ecstasy rained upon her.

She panted hard through it all, every heavy breath pushing into more bliss. She only stopped because something else caught her attention; the harmonious clapping of hips against cheeks. Propping herself up on her elbows, she tried seeing where the sounds came from, but only saw a flesh-toned, glossy boulder in her way. That wasn’t a boulder, she thought and a smile pulled her hyper-inflated lips into a smile.

This was her! Carmen really did it! Reaching forward, Melody laid her equally shiny hands on her belly, feeling the scalding sperm swimming within, and marvelled at the strange sensation of latex skin touching each other. It was a delicious feeling, her skin so smooth and tight, without any of the fleshy flaws she feared. Even so grotesquely massive, she was sublime.

“Good to see you’re awake, my plastic sweetheart.”

Melody turned to the voice and saw her mother beaming with pride. And stroking what little of her own belly she could reach. Where the living sex-doll thought she was enormous, she now saw she was dreadfully small.

“How long was I out?”

“I’ve no idea. Zoey was with me for a while. She didn’t give me a second to think between breedings,” Alicia sighed, cupping a cheek with a lavish glint in her eye. Like she couldn’t wait for her next impregnation, despite possessing a belly bigger than most of the neighbouring planets around them.

They were still in Carmen’s dimension. Though she saw no sign of the goddess herself, only a lingering presence in the atmosphere that made Melody long for her touch all the more. Turning her body, which was all too simple by the lack of cartilage and bones, she found the others nearby. They were the source of the delicious smacking sounds.

Mary and Dakota both rode Ashley, making out with each other around one of Zoey’s incredible cocks. They’d fallen to their lusts it seemed. Not a single one was anything close to their usual selves, at least those that Melody recalled seeing - and fucking - earlier that day. She assumed it was the same day at least. Did time even have meaning in that realm?

She licked her lips and nearly came from it. Everything - without exception - about her body was a g-spot now, making her the perfect cock-pleasing whore. And some parts were just so huge. Melody ran a finger over her bottom lip, finding it nice and slick, ideal for a fat cock to glide over and into her throat. It was huge. It’d touch her chin if it didn’t pout so far out.

The foursome seemed completely engrossed in each other. She could probably insert herself, but they looked happy enough. Besides, she had other ideas.

“Hey, Mom,” Melody said as she got to her feet, legs bowed to accommodate her mountainous middle, “Wanna fuck?”

“You mean put babies in one another?” Alicia asked. She wasn’t disapproving, she just wanted to hear it.

“As many as we want.”

“Of course, sweetheart. But you’ll have to do it all. I can’t move.”

Melody never expected her too. Mom was a broodmare plain and simple, designed to be sedentary and gestate the legions upon legions of young that’d be born without end once they started. Her standing there, so pregnant and eager for more, was all Melody asked.

She approached, cock already rising and pussy wetting itself, when a shattering sound stopped her. It wasn’t just her. The others froze where they stood, hilted in one another, and looked to the stars. Cracks appeared in the void, spreading like veins, until chunks began falling. The gaps left were quickly filled by red fluff, but it was spread thin, leaving skin visible. It pushed against the cracks, breaking them more and more.

From the slivers, sounds came through. They instantly brought Melody’s own breeding to mind. The roar of cum as it bubbled up from balls and chugged through a cock, before inflating her to her present state. Only the noises were deafening. They vibrated her brain itself, knocking it around her air-head and stimulating that way.

“I underestimated myself.”

That was Carmen’s voice.

“Good thing I got control back just in time.”

An arm casually draped itself over Melody’s shoulders, almost knocking her down. Even that felt incredible? Melody would seriously need to adjust later. At it was, she just about kept her composure and looked to her side. There she was, towering and furry, with an unmatched sexuality; Carmen.

“I may have gone overboard with Rachel. I thought that dimension would be enough, but she’s so full of my cum that she’s overflowing it,” she explained, casual as if commenting on the weather, “I thought after doing you two, I might be little drained.”

“And now?” Melody asked, lips already opening of their own volition. They wanted to be wrapped around a cock, any of them, and none were as beautiful and yummy as Carmen’s.

“I think I can hold it in for a while longer. There’s something more important to do now.”

More important than sticking her dick in Melody’s goddess-crafted insides and filling her with more cum? It must be serious. The living-doll pouted, but didn’t protest.

Carmen swished her tails and suddenly Melody was with everyone else. They stood atop a planet, except, Alicia was upon them from a strange angle. Like they were… oh god, they were standing on her mother’s upper belly! Melody had to giggle at that. The things her sister could do would never cease to impress.

The orgy had stopped, with everyone standing around with cum dripping from various orifices. Peering through a portal was Rachel’s face, her eyes unfocused and mouth agape, but her ears were at attention so at least she was listening. Probably. 

Ryuka and Stacey just about managed to fit with their new bellies, rounding out the collection. At the head of it all was Carmen, their goddess that made them who they were.

“I’m going to impregnate all of you. That’s what I said at the start of all this. In fact, there’s only a couple of you I haven’t done yet,” her eyes turned to Zoey and Ashley, “But I have another idea.”

A pulse thickened her body and suddenly her curves were more outrageous, areolae fatter and dark, while a distinct swell pushed against her breasts from the middle. A long, viscous string hung from between her legs with more joining it by the second. Every futanari around stiffened instantly - both their cocks and spines.

“I love you all more than I can put it into words. So,” her cocks shrank back into her. Melody’s sharp inhale was absorbed by the sounds of everyone doing the same, their eyes locked onto the fattest, juiciest, most fertile cunt in all the realms. Carmen’s labia was big enough that even Zoey’s head seemed small, “I want you all to knock me up.”

Melody exchanged glances with everyone, then, with a gurgle from Alicia’s stomach, they all stormed the goddess, those that could move at least. And collided before her. Carmen just smiled and licked her lips, eyes gleaming.

“Much as I’d like to take you all at once… actually, that sounds amazing.”

Melody’s frenzy stopped in its place, as did the others. She tried extracting herself from the ball of horny futanari, but her body wouldn’t listen. Carmen lifted her hands, tails curling around as well, as she began pushing them together. A pressure washed across Melody, making her groan.

“Become one and give me everything in one go,” Carmen said, “Sorry to say, but it’s the only way you could satisfy me.”

“That a challenge?” Zoey asked.

Carmen thinned her eyes, “Of course.”

“Bring it.”

Her hands clapped together and Melody’s consciousness faded.

Then she was back. Or not… her, exactly. Others were there too. Pools of consciousness beside her own, not exactly defined, but still distinct. She recognised one, brimming with playful aggression, as Zoey. It was vague, but it felt like she was the one in control at the moment. So they’d be trading off?

Melody was still getting her bearings. She wouldn’t try taking a turn just yet. She had no physical form, yet she floated around their shared space, soon coming up against another pool that she recognised as her mother. Not far from it, she found Stacey, the two much more similar than the others. Ryuka was a bit away from them, already active and clearly enjoying what was happening with their united body.

She didn’t feel anything like that yet, though she assumed that would come once she had more of a sense for this place. A short float bumped her against Rachel’s consciousness, the tanuki writhing in absolute bliss. Was it really that intense outside?

The last three were easily found. Melody wouldn’t pretend to understand how all this worked, but she wasn’t really surprised that Ashley, Dakota and Mary were all merged together, manifestations of their physical selves rutting just like moments ago. She wondered what it’d be like if and when they took the stage.

Speaking of, Melody saw it now. A pair of spot lights that illuminated Zoey’s conscious. She faced a screen of sorts, on which Melody only saw a rippling sea of fur. Ah, that was their sight. Though she would’ve preferred a different viewpoint.

Another screen appeared on cue, right before her. Melody sucked on her massive lip, watching her goddess’s whole body move with the brutal rhythm of their thrusts. Every clap of flesh sent her rolling forward, then she bounced back to meet the next lunge. The sounds were muted for Melody’s benefit. She could see just how much power was behind every movement. Thunder and lightning would be cowed by it, the roar of jet engines drowned out, and all thoughts subsumed by Carmen’s breeding.

So captivated by Carmen, the doll almost didn’t notice her - their - own body.

It was par for the course really in the most basic sense. Curves bigger than most humans ever dreamed of, cocks even bigger than that, and a towering physique with enough power to match Carmen. There were parts from all of them though.

Winding around Carmen’s curves were dozens of tendrils, each thicker than the goddess’s arms. They squeezed her to their own rhythm, while helping to push and pull her against Zoey’s thrusts. OF course, several tits bounced on their own chest, all with immense dongs bouncing and cumming. Their weight added momentum, making every punch of their hips land with enough force to shatter continents. A depraved horse head snarled and drooled, spewing obscenities.

And from their crotch hung some of the most delicious cocks Melody had seen. They were enormous, made to suit Carmen’s needs, infused with the potential of everyone that formed this new body. A new screen appeared, this one detailing just how ludicrously immense they were, bulging far beyond Carmen’s head and deep into the cosmos. Even through her hide, the veins protruded clear as day.

That was just from one. The others angled up, grinding between Carmen’s ass cheeks. It could’ve been an unfortunate angle, or just Zoey refusing to use dicks that weren’t hers. Either way, Melody got to see these ruddy, crimson cocks with a texture that she knew would really mess her up, as they pulsed and spilled ungodly amounts of pre.

Melody was part of this conglomerate of futanari goddesses, yet she was far more envious of Carmen in that moment. That envy caught some attention.

“Zoey’s going to be in control for a while,” Mary’s voice teased across her cheek, “Why not join us?”

Melody sighed, “But it’s not the real thing.”

“Feels plenty real, no?” The blonde spun multiple cocks together and slid them along Melody’s cunt, every ridge and vein bumping against her clit. She collapsed against Mary’s tits.

“I don’t think we’re just our spirits or whatever. Carmen put us in a different realm, one where we can control that beautiful monster at our leisure without fully exhausting ourselves. That sound about right, Ashley?”

“Pretty much, yeah. Now come on, Melody! Everyone’s here and we all really want to try out that new body of yours,” Ashley said, “Really put it through its paces.”

“You mean…?”

Mary chuckled and grabbed handfuls of her heavy breasts, “This place is all on its own. Nothing here to worry about breaking or making people lose their minds. We can let loose, just like they’re doing.” She pointed to the screens, where Carmen had been flipped over and her muzzle stuffed with one of the rough canine cocks. The other was busy slamming into a breast that had been aimed down for her. Tentacles pounded the others, growing thicker as they absorbed Carmen’s milk.

Carmen matched them though. Her whole body swelled up bigger and bigger, pussy swallowing Zoey’s hips and the clit slapping against her face. The goddess had an amused look in her eyes, still challenging them. Or rather, promising to swallow them if they didn’t respond accordingly.

If it were anyone else, they might’ve just let her happen. Melody could only imagine what it felt like to be her sister. Zoey had a more competitive spirit though and drew on everything. Perhaps not the wisest move, since she was pulling out everything they had in the first try. But it was glorious, especially as Melody finally felt it.

Oh fuck, she felt it. Carmen’s pussy was… it didn’t compare. Silken vices choked the pleasure from her - their - cock. The walls pulsed against every inch, scalding hot and absolutely drenched. It wasn’t just any fem-cum either, it was thicker, slimier, almost alive as it slurped and squelched, seeming to pull them in deeper and deeper and deeper. Yes! Fuck, keep giving more!

So suckered into the sensations, Melody didn’t realise the others had all gathered around her. Not just Ashley’s polycule either. Rachel had finally broken from her stupor, nestling her two quickly fattening cocks against Melody’s rubber pucker. Stacey was before her, tits wrangled by Mary’s tentacles so they could push her nipples past the doll’s lips. Being so easily stretched, Melody’s jaw stretched and stretched to take them all. Milk gushed straight away, filling her belly and pushing it against her womb.

Alicia appeared next. She wasn’t locked down by her belly, able to waddle with her dual, mega-cunts out with a cock each. It made sense. This wasn’t the real world, so she could do anything. Melody just never even thought of losing her belly that looked ten years overdue with a dozen babes.

Without physical limits, it was easy for Alicia to kick her legs up and line her rear cock up. She and Rachel said nothing as they triple-stuffed Melody’s ass, leaving her primary pussy open for all to use. And use it they did. A bouquet of dicks from Stacey were tied together by Mary and shoved up inside her.

Melody shuddered and clamped down. When she could cum from next to nothing, this was more than enough to melt her mind. That and Zoey was still going at Carmen with everything she had and then some. Yet she still felt everything clearly. Rachel’s cocks were hotter than the rest, thumping with lust and getting harder, turning her anus into nothing but a fuck-sleeve. Alicia’s was right there with them, throbbing and grinding against her walls. Every inch of Melody’s body was a g-spot all its own.

Her insides were different in that literally the entire thing was one massive orgasm-machine. When her stomach distended around their cocks, she came. When her throat bulged as they rose up her chest, she came. When Stacey’s dozen’s of cocks spurted pre, she came.

Then Ashley joined in, her dick-nipples lined up and pushed into Melody’s titty-cavities. At the same time, her trio of cocks pushed into her navel-cunt, fucking directly into her womb still full of Carmen’s sloppy baby-batter. Of course, Mary wasn’t just helping the others slam her holes. Her tendrils floated around Melody’s nose and ears, teasing her.

They said they’d test her limits. So far this was nothing. Her eyes conveyed as much. Mary just smirked and shoved them in. Suddenly Melody’s whole world was nothing but cock. Every nerve was drunk on dick, even her eyes as Mary spun a tentacle around them to blind her, making sure she could focus only on the feeling of nearly a dozen divine futanari doing their utmost to ruin her body. Good luck with that.

She wanted this body for exactly that reason. To take everything people could offer and still come back begging for more. It didn’t matter that her nose and ears were stuffed with cock, such that she could smell and hear them. Or even that her throat was grotesquely swollen with nipples and cocks from both ends. Even the dozens of cocks rampaging through her womb would only make her cum and want more.

“I think she can handle more,” Rachel said. Her voice echoed in Melody’s head. That was no accident. She wanted her to know exactly what they were talking about.

“I’m fucking her nose and ears and she’s just moaning like total slut. Yeah, I think so.”

“Then we’re all agreed? No more holding back?”

“Oh fuck yes!” Ryuka groaned, “I’ve been holding it on for so long.”

“I thought you were happy like that?”

“Like this? Sure, when I’m with mortals. But you can’t think I’d be content being so small next to all of you.”

“So why wait?”

“I was hoping to surprise Carmen. Alas, I think she saw through me from the start. Now make some room. I’m going in hard.”

Melody definitely felt it. Ryuka’s cock barged between Stacey’s, its size just enough to be noticeable in the sea of dicks, then it grew. Ooooh fucking fuck it grew. The tentacle around Melody’s eyes slipped up, only allowing a sliver of sight, but enough to see her womb being stretched up and out. Beautifully lewd, borderline grotesque veins lined the entire thing, leading to a head fatter than a mighty oak. Branches included.

“Now that’s something,” Dakota said in awe.

“Weren’t you just a basic Seikogami or something?” Mary asked.

“With the Queen gone, Carmen figured someone should have the title. And a similar power.”

“Why would she do that?”

“It’s obvious right?” Rachel said, “You saw what she was like after that whole thing. Barely got to cum because that Queen was such a prude bitch. She could’ve been such a good lay.”

“Exactly,” Ryuka said, still growing larger, “I may not be as taken by the more fantastical types as you lot, but nothing beats just getting fucking massive!”

Melody clenched and shook in orgasm and agreement. Every inch, every metre, that Ryuka gained raised her sensitivity equally higher. Not only that, but it was so fucking thick it pushed all the others cocks to the sides, really made them press into her walls.

“I’ve gotta get in here too,” Dakota said. She jumped onto Melody and Stacey’s tits. Their bodies were as heavy or light as needed, perfect for her to dig her feet in. She angled her cocks as Melody’s already stuffed maw and, after only rubbing the heads along her lips, squatted low and hard.

For the first time, Melody felt something resembling discomfort in her jaw. That only came from Dakota’s knots though, the blunt bulbs more than triple the size of her head each. They were only swelling larger too once they were bulging her cheeks. Even so, the discomfort just amplified everything else.

She and Ryuka weren’t the only ones blowing up though. Not to outdone, the other goddesses threw out all notion of restraint. Just as they said, they could let loose here.

And Melody was the perfect fuck-toy for them to unleash everything upon.

Cocks slammed her from all angles. Tentacles slithered through her head, fucking her lust-obsessed brain directly. Her throat was a sleeve for nipples and cocks, constantly doused in sweat, milk and cum. Alicia and Rachel’s own members slammed into her mouth from the other side. The tanuki was a fount of cum. It wasn’t even a climax, she just kept spewing gallons of the stuff and Melody was stretched so tight, not even the vapours escaped. 

Her tits bounced as Ashley rocked her whole body, sliding several feet back at a time. Yet Melody never felt any emptier, just fuller when she slammed back in. The latex of her jaw creaked around Dakota’s knots, lips stretched to their absolute limit. They almost looked normal while stuffed with something so thick.

Stacey wasn’t holding back either. Just because she was the gentlest of them all, didn’t mean she couldn’t let loose. She just choose a different form. That being multiplication. Every thrust of the plump futa’s hips stirred Melody’s womb up with hundreds of different cocks, still duplicating inside her. Before long, there were almost as many cocks inside Melody as there were sperm.

Ryuka never stopped growing either. Miles of cock extended overhead. If there were a sky, they’d be fucking the clouds. Through it all, Melody felt the vibrations, the gurgling of their many balls stirring up loads just for her.

“Fuck!”

Melody heard that even through the tentacle plugs in her ears.

“Someone else have a go. I need to think about my next turn,” Zoey grumbled.

“Hmm, sorry sweetie, I can’t pass up a chance to return the favour,” Alicia said and pulled out, “How does it work, Zoey?”

“You just think of your ideal and it sort of shapes itself to fit that with a little of everyone else mixed in.”

“Sounds easy enough.”

“Yeah, but you’re feeling everything. And Carmen is… fuck, she’s way too good.”

“It’s okay. We’ve got all the time in the world. In the meantime, my other daughter could really use a proper ass stretching.”

“No worries, I’ve got you covered, Mrs. Robins.”

“Just Miss Robins for now. Sam and I aren’t married just yet.”

“You were waiting to have a giant belly for all the photos, weren’t you?”

“Guilty. Now go. Fuck Melody nice and hard, don’t be afraid to put a few… foals? Or a dozen in her.”

“Gladly.”

Melody couldn’t see her approach, but she felt it soon enough. A cock with a musk so raw and potent it penetrated even her stuffed nostrils and made her cum from that alone. That it was sliding over her, marking her, before nestling between her bubbly ass and pressing against her fat ring.

“Been a while since we fucked side-by-side,” Zoey said.

“Think I’d prefer you in my backside,” Rachel cooed.

“Another time. I heard this is a stress test for the doll. Can’t call it that without me involved.”

“Ryuka’s doing a pretty good job. That’s all her.”

“Can’t call it a test with just one cock like that. Let’s really try her out. Ready, Melody?”

The doll just whined and came hard in response. But that was all the equine-goddess needed. Her behemoth member rammed in, the blunt head flaring up to scrape along Melody’s insides wonderfully. It quickly pushed into her throat, fighting with Dakota’s members for room. They both grunted hard and loud, strong enough that their voices vibrated through the doll.

Then it grew.

“Come on, let me skewer you on my cock,” Zoey growled, hands wrapping around the back of her neck, “So take it, like a proper fuck toy.”

Melody squeezed her butt and tried willing herself to do just that. Her jaw felt like it was at its limit, yet she needed to prove herself a suitable sex doll for them to use. Come on! Just stretch you stupid, bimbo fuck-slut! She chanted it in her mind, willing herself to take as much cock as was presented.

She gagged as Zoey pushed up into her gullet proper. Actually gagged! Limits didn’t mean shit. She was the sister of the goddess, her body was crafted by her for this sole purpose. So come on! Fuck her with everything!

Zoey roared proudly as her hips slammed into Melody’ ass and her cock burst out from her lips. Stacey’s nipples came with it, while Dakota’s knots kept her trapped within. Milk cascaded over them all, raining thick, creamy rivers that added a sweet note to the musk permeating everything. Mary’s tentacle slipped up, allowing her to witness the stunning monolith of horse-cock rising high overhead.

It hurt. So fucking good.

Melody’s eyes rolled as the others realised she really could take it all. More tentacles squelched into her various orifices, while the others let their lusts blindly guide them to the most pleasure possible. Until Melody’s body was nothing more than a container for their cocks. 

[bookmark: _GoBack]She was the perfect fuck toy.
