
Neo's New Ass, Part 4 (Absorption, Expansion,Futanari, RWBY) 
 
 
Weiss approached Neo’s ass with shaking hands and a trembling cock, though whether the 
latter was from nerves or lust was impossible to tell. “I cannot believe I am doing this,” she 
said, pausing to reassess the size of Neo’s buttcheeks: they seemed bigger each time she 
looked, which wasn’t all that surprising, seeing as they were currently being plumped up by 
one Yang Xiao Long.  
 
“G-guys. Guys!” On Neo’s cheeks, Yang’s eyes were wide in horror. “You’re not actually 
going to do it, are you?!”  
 
“What are we–Nnn~!–supposed to do?!” cried Blake Belladonna, folding her arms and trying 
to look serious, a posture not helped by the virile member threatening to tear out of her 
pants. “We can’t turn you back without her help!”  
 
“Y-y-yeah,” said Ruby Rose, tugging her skirt down over her own prodigious shaft. 
“B-b-besides, it’s not like it’s going to hurt!” Like Weiss Schnee, she was shaking; unlike 
Weiss, she had a massive grin on her face. Overall, she seemed very excited for someone 
being forced to fuck their own sister. 
 
Rummaging in her bag of relevant signs, Neo produced a particularly apposite one: ‘Well?’ it 
read. ‘Are you going to fuck her or not?’ 
 
Ruby, Weiss, and Blake shared a look, and a bead of sweat slipped from each of their brows 
at once. “Rock, paper, scissors?” suggested Blake. The others nodded.  
 
Weiss won, so she was up first. With a smirk, Neo dug her hands into Yang’s cheeks and 
wrenched them apart to reveal the plump lips of Yang’s mouth/her rectum. “Go on,” she 
seemed to say, wiggling Yang at them.  
 
“W-Weiss!” cried Yang. “W-wait a second. I’ve been thinking and maybe, maybe I don’t mind 
being an ass, actually. Weiss? Weiss?!”  
 
“Oh, shut up, Yang,” said Weiss, grabbing her cheeks and squeezing till she squealed. 
“Honestly, we’ve gone to such lengths to find you–I can’t believe you’d expect us to turn 
back at the last hurdle. Now stop being selfish and let me stick my cock in you.” And before 
Yang could air any further protests, she drew back her hips, took a deep breath, and– 
 
Schlup!  
 
“Oh my Dust!” Screwing up her eyes, Weiss whined and started to pump, slamming her fat, 
virile member as deep into Yang’s mouth as it would go, and, when she couldn’t get it any 
deeper, pulling back to start all over again. Yang’s eyes rolled back. A muffled moan 
escaped her lips. Neo, panting for breath, held up a sign that read ‘Yes! Yes, harder!’ 
 
For the next fifteen minutes, Weiss pumped like a jockey at a gas station, making Yang’s 
cheeks jiggle and clap faster and faster with every passing second, until at last, with a 



distinctively unSchnee-like moan: “Nnnn~! Oh, FUCK–” She emptied her nuts right in her 
teammate’s mouth.  
 
“I hope you’re grateful, Yang,” she said as she pulled out.  
 
With a groan, Yang coughed up a thick globe of semen. 
 
Next up was Blake, whose penis seemed even bigger than Weiss’s. “You know,” she 
whispered, leaning in closely. “I’ve been waiting to do this ever since I met you, Yang. I didn’t 
think I’d get to do it without a strap-on though.”  
 
Before Yang had time to process this revelation, Blake pulled back her hips, dug her fingers 
into Yang’s cheeks, and thrust her monstrous cannon of a member as far into Neo’s rectum 
as biology would allow her. Yang made a sound like a forty-year-old woman who’d only just 
learned about index funds. 
 
Gluck! Gluck! Gluck!  
 
‘Yes! Yes! Yes!’ read Neo’s latest sign. ‘Oh, yes! Harder! Harder! Haaaaaaaard–!’ At this 
point, she’d run out of space, but the message was obvious enough.  
 
At last, Blake gave one final mighty thrust, and with a high-pitched yowl, like a cat in heat, 
pumped Neo’s ass full of the thickest, hottest cum. It steamed as she pulled out, falling to the 
floor with great, dramatic gloops. 
 
Yang had to cough up a good liter of the stuff before she could talk again. “Ooh… Please… 
That’s enough…” 
 
Unfortunately, there was one last person in line: her little sister. Of the three, Ruby’s penis 
was indisputably the largest–in fact, it was almost as large and as wide as Weiss’s and 
Blake’s combined, and the balls beneath it were sized to match: they looked like a pair of 
coconuts, which was appropriate, because they were just as full of milk. “S-s-sorry, sis,” she 
said, as she approached. “I p-promise I’ll make it as quick as possible!” Her grin suggested 
otherwise–the only reason her fingers weren’t crossed behind her back was because she 
needed them to hold her shaft. 
 
As Yang pleaded for her to stop, Ruby grabbed her by the cheeks, breathed deep, and with 
one last squeal of delight, slammed her giant serpent of a penis as deep into poor Yang’s 
throat as it would go. “Nnnn~! Oh! Oh! Oh, Yang! You’re so–Nnnnn!” Tightening her grip, she 
started to pump, striking her sister with one mighty blow after another. Yang’s cheeks rippled; 
she moaned, but she had little choice but to take it.  
 
Neo, her ass up in the air, clawed at the ground and gasped. The sign she’d meant to show 
read ‘OH FUCK. FUCK. FUCK. NNNNNNNNGH!’, but she was in too much pleasure to 
actually raise it.  
 
For the next twenty minutes, Ruby pounded her sister like recurrent economic crises and 
incompetent political leadership have pounded the United Kingdom’s chances of overtaking 



Germany as the largest European economy. With every second, she picked up speed, 
fucking faster and faster, till the clapping of Yang’s cheeks was practically a round of 
applause. Yang’s cries cut out, bludgeoned into silence, while Neo squirmed on the floor, 
struggling even to grab a sign. Ruby herself whined, her cheeks red, and her eyes tight, 
breathing harder and harder and harder, until at last, with one final little gasp– 
 
“Nn~! NnnnaaaaAAAAAAHHHH!” With a gigantic scream, she emptied her coconuts in 
Neo’s ass. Semen spurted from Yang’s cheeks and flew everywhere. Especially over Weiss.  
 
Pulling out, Ruby collapsed with one last little groan. 
 
“Alright, we’re done!” cried Weiss, wiping cum off her face and planting her boot on Neo’s 
rear. “Turn her back!”  
 
With a weak nod, Neo rummaged in her bag, pulled out a little vial of Dust, and broke it with 
a crack. She and her giant ass vanished in a puff of smoke, to be swiftly replaced by none 
other than Yang Xiao Long… 
 
…semen still pouring out of her mouth. “Thanks, guys…” she said, once she’d coughed up 
the worst of it.  
 
“We did it,” said Ruby, struggling feebly back to her feet. “We did it! …But where did Neo 
go?”  
 
“Hey, uh, about that,” said Yang, looking over her shoulder. “Does my ass look a little bigger 
to you?”  
 
“Who cares about your ass?!” cried Weiss. “How long are we meant to keep these 
penises?!”  
 
As one, the three of them went pale. “N-Neo?!” cried Ruby. “Neo, come back!”  
 
Yang’s ass seemed to jiggle, as if in silent laughter. 


