Months since her adventure, Mina had poured all her efforts into making her home a place of luxury. With Jules’ occasional guidance, she learned to craft furnishings and even figured out plumbing for baths. It required obscene amounts of water, but a simple spell purified it so they could reuse the same source over and over. Now she could relax while her children swam and splashed about.

“Mama!” Selene called, running in on all fours, tails trailing behind her. Not long after, Madison ran as well. Both were remarkably similar, save the dominant traits they exuded. Where Selene was a cautious, studious Futa with catty features, her sister was reckless and crude, sporting more canine traits. Perhaps they were Ino and Neku reborn? No one had shown any memories of past lives yet, but she was patient.

“Yes, sweetie?” Mina said, catching them as they leapt into her arms.

“There’s a stranger outside,” Selene said.

“I was gonna beat ‘em up, but Selene got scared,” Madison said.

“Was not!”

“Hush. This stranger, were they carrying a weapon?” Mina asked, covertly looking over her little ones for any signs of injury. It was pointless, since they’d all inherited her scales. It’d take a hundred arrows just to crack them.

“No, Mama.”

“Let me go check, maybe they got lost?” Mina said, though she was fully prepared to silence this trespasser should they mean her family any harm. Jules wasn’t around either, having left to deal with her own family. She placed the two down in the hot water, beaming as their faces instantly relaxed. Not wanting to frighten an attack from the stranger, Mina condensed for form to about a tenth of it’s usual grandeur.

At her door stood a human, clad in a ragged cloak covered in dirt. They had the hood up. It didn’t cover their body all the way, leaving their shins, and the shredded tights that adorned them, on display. They were female, evidenced by the swell of their chest and scent, though a peculiar familiarity peered through the aroma. Did she know them?

“It’s true, a Monster with the aspects of a dozen others,” the stranger said, gazing up at Mina’s restrained glory.

“I prefer ‘Futa’, now what are you doing at my home?” Mina asked.

“Home? It’s a cave, how can you call this… sorry,” the stranger took a calming breath, shivering for a second, then pulled back their hood, “My name is Kara, I… I’ve been looking for… well, sanctuary.”

“Kara?” Mina blinked and knelt down to get a better look. Her face was covered in scars and dirt, but she remembered it well, “What’re you doing here?”

“I know you?”

“Not like this. I’m Mina, we met a few years ago.”
“Mina?!” Kara stumbled, cloak falling back to reveal her barely clothed body, and the erection straining at her torn skirt. She closed it with a yelp, “It-It’s really you? I thought it might be, but I… you never came back!”

“Sorry,” Mina chuckled, “A lot’s happened. Come in, you must be cold.” Inside, Kara looked around in awe. Using magic and raw strength, Mina had carved out an intricate, cosy foyer in the mountainside, warmed and illuminated by the torches of eternal flame speared into the walls. She led the way in, passing several rooms, some occupied with her dozing children, others empty as they played in the bath. They came to what seemed like a grand hall built for extravagant balls, but to Mina it was no more than the dining room.

“It’s incredible,” Kara said, then squeaked as she was picked up to stand on the main table. Mina got a cup she’d made herself and heated water for it, setting it down in front of the small human, even adding a few suds of soap. Kara just stared at the offering, glancing at Mina with a fierce blush.

“Okay, let me help,” Mina sighed and peeled the cloak away, then used a deft claw to shred the last of her guest’s clothing.

“What’re you doing? Oh god, you’re going to… just… be gentle…”

“You can’t bathe while dressed. Besides, they were barely clothes anyway. I’ll make something new for you later. If you’re embarrassed,” Mina added, seeing the human covering her nipples and crotch, “Just remember that I’m naked right now.”

“That’s why I’m… no. It doesn’t matter to you, does it? Th-thanks,” Kara said and climbed into the cup, which resembled a bath to her, “Oh my lord, this is delightful.”

“Now,” Mina said, returning to her full size and folding her legs to sit and stare at her tiny guest, “Mind telling me what a noble girl like you is doing all the way out here?”

“So huge…” Kara whispered, then blushed and hunched over, “After you left, I couldn’t get you out of my head. And, well, it made me reckless. I started going out, pretended to be a man, slept around, until… needless to say I was caught. My father couldn’t lie about me anymore. He had two options; kill me for being a Monster in disguise, or fake my death. He chose the former.”

“That’s awful!” Mina growled, the water bubbling at her temper, until she sighed, breath cooling it, “Sorry. How did you get away?”

“The women I slept with,” Kara blushed a deeper scarlet, like all her blood had rushed to two key places, “Apparently I was a really good lover. They snuck me out, gave me some clothes and money. I’ve been travelling ever since.”

“Must be rough on a pampered noble,” Mina said, “Why did you come here?”

“I heard rumours of a giant Monster…”

“Futa,” Mina corrected.

“R-right. A giant Futa in the mountains. I thought maybe that’s where I belonged. No matter what I tried, I just couldn’t get comfortable around too many humans. I travelled with some, slept with more, but it always made me nervous, like they would discover and kill me every second I was with them. I had no idea you were the giant.”

“What’s the plan now?” Mina asked, looking over the noble’s body. So there were others like her, she thought. Was she the product of a similar circumstance as herself? Or just born lucky? Mina grinned to herself. Futanari were born hated and in constant fear, yet she couldn’t curse her own existence. Not anymore.

“I don’t know,” Kara admitted, eyes flitting across Mina’s lascivious form, “Could I stay? Even if just for a while.”

Mina grinned and lifted her once more, “I’ve got a better idea. How about I fulfil that promise?”

“You’ll tear me… a… part,” Kara panted as Mina seemingly shrank until she was only twice Kara’s height, body still impossibly lurid, yet feasible as she was cradled against the many rows of breasts. They embraced her cock in warmth, while the fat nipples gushed against her skin.

“Don’t worry,” Mina said, tongue flicking out to replace the water on Kara’s neck with her saliva, “I would never hurt you.” She growled softly in her chest, channelling her magic into her musk, compelling it to Kara’s nostrils. The sudden burst of slimy warmth along her chest where Kara’s cock twitched told her all she needed.

“You do owe me,” Kara said, hips jerking in the last of her orgasm. It was just the first of many though, Mina thought, smelling the boiling lust inside the former noblewoman. Nothing but the attentions of a Chimaera would calm her now.

In Mina’s room, she climbed her bed and set Kara down on it. She rarely used it, but there were times that a soft mattress and pillows just lulled her straight to sleep, and, if she was honest, she’d hoped a situation like this would arise. Most of her sex life was in the wild, it was nice to have a lover drooling over her in the comfort of her own home.

Kara had gone through a lot. Little scars marked her body from head to toe, but the hardships replaced unneeded fat with musculature, the beginnings of abs on her belly. Though Mina doubted either would notice them when she was through. Standing over the small human, even condensed, Mina was huge. Just one of her cocks was longer than Kara was tall and thicker too. 

“Do you even bathe?” Kara asked, flat against the bed, staring up at the swelling members above her eyes, not even noticing those at Mina’s rear. Her nose was flared, eyes shaking as they struggled to focus on any one prick.

“I could clean myself a thousand times and it wouldn’t change the smell. You must’ve noticed it throughout the mountains by now.”

“That was you?” Kara gasped, her own shaft jerking, “My thing wouldn’t stop for one minute ever since I got here.”

“What about below?” Mina inquired, one of her hands stroking along Kara’s midriff, down her crotch and underneath her ripe balls, “Hmm, looks like you’ve been neglecting her.”

Kara squeezed her legs, but just a flex of Mina’s fingers kept them open, “It’s hard, alright? She’s always hidden by my cock.”

“Don’t worry,” Mina leaned over to breath against her guest’s throat, hearing her pulse race, “I’ll look after her for you.”

“Will you even fit?” Kara asked, then groaned as a clawed finger entered her pussy, already stretching it. A second pushed in just as smooth, as did the third and fourth, her snatch taut around them, “Oh goooood…”

“I’ve mastered enough magic to make sure,” Mina said and removed her fingers, picking her noble conquest up and holding her against her chest. Kara’s back arched around her voluptuous tits, pronouncing her own nipples. Many conveniences came from having six arms, Mina had waited for this chance to use them as she affixed a pair to Kara’s bust. She pinched her nipples, using her other fingers to gently massage the quaint globes.

Another set were busied holding her up by the thighs, keeping them spread. She wasn’t idle though, each finger moving independent of the others to entice a richer flow of desire. Kara cooed as she rested on Mina’s breasts, each big enough for her to curl up inside with room to spare, then gasped as claws traced circles around her belly. They drifted lower, until one grabbed her cock and the other slid across her cunny.

“Oh fuck, Mina… it’s like you’re everywhere,” Kara panted, undulating her hips against the Chimaera, grinding her ass into a lower set of tits.

“Just you wait,” Mina said and lowered the human until she was sat astride a cock, another on either side. She whipped her head back and forth at the enormous shafts, then fixed her gaze on the one she straddled, its placement seeming to replace her own member’s existence. A vein throbbed directly against her folds, aftershocks squirming up her spine. The Chimaera once again leaned in, long tongue unravelling to coil around Kara’s throat.

Yet she spoke with perfect clarity, “Once we do this, you’ll be ruined for anyone else. I’ve not slept with another person for months now. I might be a little rough too. Do you want this?” As she spoke, the tip of her tongue teased Kara’s lips open, but didn’t enter. It waited on a single word.

“Yes!” Kara whispered and squeaked as her mouth was invaded, filled by nothing but a tongue that subjugated her own and slid down her throat. It squeezed her neck, inciting her to swallow Mina’s spit. As each drop plummeted into her belly, Kara’s cock twitched, spewed pre-cum and her pussy burned for the dick it rested on.

Mina lifted her with all the ease a child picked up a doll, bringing their faces together. The closer she raised Kara, the deeper her tongue went. Flashing a fanged grin, Mina sank her teeth into the noble’s shoulder. Thanks to Jules’ curiosities over the years, Mina understood all her bodily fluids were aphrodisiacs, but her venom was like gallons of the stuff concentrated into mere drops. Now she injected that straight into Kara’s body.

With a quick flash of magic, the punctures closed up without scars. A second later, Kara writhed in the Chimaera’s grip, cum spraying from both her sexes. She spread her legs wide on instinct, inviting Mina’s cocks. From that angle, only three were visible. These were her ‘average’ members. Their shapes weren’t far removed from a human’s, save for the veins that protruded at precise locations and massive bulbs at their base.

It was her sheathed members housed at her rear that she allowed to reflect her nature. But for now, she introduced Kara’s pussy to her middle cock, willing it upright so she could place the noble upon it like a crown. Kara looked back at her, cheeks convex around the tongue she now greedily slurped on, and nodded. Despite the cock being almost twice her size, she was so desperate for pleasure it no longer mattered.

Mina grinned and shoved her tongue deeper, pulling herself in until they were merged in an obscene kiss. As Kara reached up to hold Mina’s cheek, she pushed her hips up and pulled the human’s down. Magic flared and poured into Kara, lifting her limits bit by bit, the Chimaera’s cock slipping inside and stretching her beyond human reason. Using a pair of hands, Mina caressed the bulge of her shaft as it redefined Kara’s crotch, lower abdomen, and kept climbing to protrude from her clavicle.

Still it kept climbing. Kara’s head leaned back, limp as unfathomable pleasures dominated her. At Mina’s girth, merely penetrating her pressed on every erogenous zone in the human, its pressure extending beyond her pussy to grind on Kara’s prostate. The tip passed her eyes. Mina clenched, the action echoing through her shaft and erupting pre-cum, which deformed the human’s flesh further, before it distributed. As more flowed, the obtuse shape rounded out.

An attentive lover, Mina moved the hands from the bulge to Kara’s cock. Just a touch set off the noble, who bucked into her hand in a mindless quest for more, tiny white streaks sullying the sheets,. Mina angled her cock slightly, pressing a bulbous vein straight into the bump of Kara’s prostate, jettisoning even more semen. It coated Mina’s hands, which she brought to her lips. A second tongue snaked out to lick it clean.

“My body is like clay,” Mina explained at Kara’s wide-eyed gaze, “While I have my true form, I can change it as I wish. It just gets uncomfortable if I do too much.” She slipped the new tongue across Kara’s chest. It replaced a hand as it coiled around a breast, thinning out at the end to constrict a nipple. Milking undulations ran through the muscle, pumping the whole breast in firm motions. A third took the other tit, while Mina moved her freed hands down to squeeze Kara’s waist.

The noble hadn’t put on any weight in her travels, which allowed Mina’s cock to dominate the space. Magic caused it to protrude slightly forward, sparing her back any damage, however the girth still devoured Kara’s natural shape. At a glance from the front, she was just a tube with limbs, hanging from Mina’s cock. As she squeezed, Kara realised it too and her whole body convulsed despite the iron pillar stretching it. 

Even after her life became nothing but excessive by human standards, Mina was surprised by the deluge of fem-cum Kara squeezed out. It poured down her shaft and splashed the others, which reacted by leaping upright as well, summoned by the frothing fluids. Retracting the tongue from Kara’s throat took a while, having pushed several feet down her gullet, Mina tilted her head so their eyes met.

“Are you ready for more? There’s really no going back afterwards,” Mina warned, though it was more to play. No fear dulled Kara’s eyes, her jaw slack, not even troubled by the amount of slop running down her chin. She wanted to hear it, how this former elite of human society wanted to be utterly ruined by a Futa’s cocks. Kara glanced away, seeing the other towers throbbing in wait.

“I want more,” Kara gargled and opened her mouth wide, tongue reaching out for Mina’s once more. It crammed back in, while the Chimaera raised her, holding the other two dicks against the middle, then pulled her down. Even with magic constantly at work, stretching and repairing and pleasuring Kara, squeezing all three inside took time. No more than an inch a second, with almost a hundred more to go.

Once inside, the three angled away from each other. The middle rose straight up like before, while its siblings drifted to the side, grinding along the faint bumps of Kara’s ovaries. That’s right, Mina thought as the knots slid inside with a resounding POP! After this, Kara would likely fall pregnant. Her untouched members slapped at her belly.

“Oh no,” Mina groaned, panting so heavily it whipped up Kara’s hair like a storm. A Futa’s natural instinct was to fuck and procreate. It was the reason Tiffany had taken such drastic measures when she couldn’t fulfil that need. Mina was the culmination of several Futanari, her libido greater than all theirs combined, as were her desires. To worsen it, she’d spent the past months preoccupied with motherhood, only masturbating herself or rarely fucking Jules with a nipple and nothing more. She’d unknowingly denied herself this instinct for so long.

Now, faced with a ripe, willing female to breed, the months of neglect collapsed upon her. Growling softly in Kara’s ear, Mina tightened her grip.

“Sorry… there’s no stopping this now.” With a questioning look from Kara, Mina did as her body craved and yanked the small noble up her trio of cocks until the flared crowns tugged on her folds, before slamming her down. She repeated this over and over, ears at attention for the dense, sloppy sounds made by Kara’s squeezing cunt. Juices poured over her shafts and were flung wide as she upped the pace, making a mess of her bed.

Each cycle pushed Mina closer to that blissful edge. She drank in the view of Kara’s frame all but vanishing under the multitude of cock bursting up her torso, the taste and scent of sweat and sex as it filled the room, the sensation of her muscles straining around her three shafts and, above all, the pleasure it wrought. Yet she peaked without release.

Mina left two hands to Kara’s body, the rest groping herself. Torrents of milk gushed from her many nipples, doused the human and the cocks she was masturbating, allowing a faster rhythm, and vibrated moans through Mina’s endless tongues. She lowered her legs to grind the forlorn members into her mattress, a spark of realisation halting her. It wasn’t stimulation she lacked, but a sense of rightness.

Her body wouldn’t be satisfied with using a fertile womb as a masturbation tool. It wanted to breed, to rut, to fuck this broodmare into an record-breaking pregnancy. Mina pulled the noble off, retracted her tongues, and set her down. For a moment, Kara just twitched in oblivion, still unaware the cocks had been removed. Or that her pussy now gaped so wide it forced her hips apart.

Mina’s balls churned as she focused her magic on the walls. The stone turned into rubber at her behest, stretching to her whims from four directions. Inky black ropes coiled around each of Kara’s limbs and raised her, suspending the human at Mina’s desired level, just high enough for the Chimaera to step over. Cognition returned to Kara.

“Wha… what’s happening?” Kara asked, yelping at a breeze through her cavernous pussy, “Oh god, you really ruined me.”

“I’m not done,” Mina said, folding over to look between her legs at the noble, “Look down.”

Kara frowned, but did so, then blinked repeatedly. No matter how many times she did, the same awe remained. Hovering just beneath her, so hot they caused her to sweat faster, were three monstrous cocks in size and form. All three shared a few traits, the nodules bigger than some tree stumps, the spines longer than arms, and dozens of tiers of ribs. Small inconsistencies defined them from one another.

The heads were all unique. The middle was flat, with a divot for the massive cum hole, shaped like an obscene heart. A dense ring separated its top half from the bottom, which took on a more gnarled shape, covered in veins fatter than all the spines on its upper section. To its left was a tapered head, lined by wriggling tendrils, which had a smoother complexion and looked an angry ruby colour mixed with darker veins. On the right, was a true beast.

Fatter than its siblings, its head was a set of fleshy petals closed tight. They unfurled at Kara’s attention, revealing a hollow centre, which then burst with several tendrils all shaped like smaller versions of the cock. Likewise, they opened at the ends to let out more, an endless look that went on for eternity. The heat produced distorted her vision, which suddenly rolled as her body shook.

Mina did her best to restrain her musk everyday. Without her efforts, the scent would consume the mountain range, tainting all animals and people in its reach. The only things she couldn’t fully control were those cocks, seemingly manifestations of her depravity. She’d accidentally let them loose with Jazz months ago, the cat girl having passed out from the smell alone.

Now Kara huffed that odour and came from it. She remained mostly conscious, perhaps because her senses weren’t as powerful, but Mina was determined to change that. Stepping back, her cocks vanished from Kara’s view, before reappearing at her rump. Each lifted itself on instinct, perfectly level with her pussy. The tentacles from the right latched onto its sisters, holding them close.

“Ready to breed,” Mina said, not offering Kara a chance to refuse.

“Fuck yes!” Kara shrieked as the infinite tendrils pierced her first, seeking out the smallest nooks of her snatch and fucking them. As they ran deeper, finding her womb, the cocks were pulled in. Once more, her hole stretched to unreal proportions, quickly spreading up her torso and beyond. Mina stepped overhead, pinning the human underneath, and slammed home.

She created a bench of sorts and mounted it with her forelegs. Digging her claws deep, she reared her hips back far as they could manage, then pulled herself forward to ram into Kara. The walls creaked from her force, but held their place even as she delivered another. One hand on each tit, Mina engrossed herself in pleasure unending.

Her senses were stretched so far yet no less coherent. Each tendril of her right cock sent ripples of pleasure through her, no matter how tiny the shape, while allowing her to memorise the structure of Kara’s very existence. Every tiny bump or divot or hole in the noble was open knowledge to her. Except one.

Looking between her many breasts, Mina saw her still dripping cocks and cooed, “Oh, sorry, I forgot about you. Let’s fix that.” Magic surged, balls gargling as they swelled both with power and sperm. The mass she’d condensed into herself returned, focused entirely on her fore-cocks, each lengthening to half their average size. By itself, it was a useless gesture, however Mina quickly rectified that.

With a flash of warmth, it was done. Kara’s tirade of ecstatic cries died, replaced by a thick gag as her mouth met the same fate as her pussy, taking three, nearly fifty-foot cocks that snaked down her oesophagus and into her stomach. That didn’t satisfy them for long. Squirming around and filling the organ with more of their bodies, they sought new space to occupy. And found it.

Mina drooled over herself in bliss. She was on the edge, held back by her own will, basking in the blistering heat and pummelling gusts that crowded her body. She really had denied herself for too long. Deeper, she urged her cocks, deeper and deeper and deeper. Obeying, the front three writhed through Kara’s insides, following the only path. Still she wanted more and pushed them onward.

Both Chimaera and human shouted in ecstasy when all three stretched Kara’s anus wide to reach the open air once more. Their knots plugged her maw, yet several feet of them whipped about from the other end. Magic truly was incredible, Mina thought, then angled the set on the already taut hole. Another shout echoed throughout her home as Kara’s body tested the magic protecting it.

All six cocks were inside her. Not only that, but three of them had doubled back around to fuck her pussy with their siblings, stretching it by entire metres from crotch to womb. With the organ saturated in her members, pre-cum and even her scent, Mina teetered off the edge into abyssal pleasure. Kara’s eyes rolled as the shafts thickened with cum congealing within and joined the Chimaera in the fall.

Sperm the size of Kara herself balled up at the exit. Pressure built up, more cum racing as Mina experienced her first true mating as a Chimaera, each twitch of the cocks thickening them with seed. Inevitably, it proved too much and exploded into Kara, a flood on par with any church’s stories of a god’s wrath. In the first deluge, the human’s stomach met the bed sheets several feet below. In the next, her skin pushed to the sides, unable to push any lower or higher with Mina’s weight. Yet those were just the beginnings.

Across the giant bed, made for Mina’s true size, Kara’s stomach spread. Flesh coloured mountains devoured the sheets, stretching for the edges despite their being over dozens of feet away. Mina’s myriad of balls relaxed and clenched in disorder, one set pumping for each cock, never slowing Kara’s filling. The taut sides of her belly squirmed with the many gigantic sperm within, always seeking eggs. Dual bumps appeared as they found their ideal quarry.

Already blinded by the supernova taking place within, Kara’s mind went numb. Each deposit of sperm inside her was guided by the others, led to a set of tubes that took them into a wonderland of fertility; her ovaries. Even against her immovable belly, the protrusions, as her egg chambers were stuffed with sperm trillions of times larger than a humans, stood out in stark relief. The last of her consciousness faded as another load filled her.

Mina gushed milk and fem-cum into the open. Her bed was saturated in the mix, more of it coated the walls and pooled on the floor, rushing out into the rest of her home. It’d only take a quick spell to clean up, yet the idea was lost to her. As her balls emptied, her magic dwindled, releasing the restraints on her body. Even then, as she neared her normal state, Kara’s belly cleared her sides and neared the edges. Still no end in sight for Mina’s climax.

Back to her full glory, Mina’s production leapt to new heights. Just minutes after her condensation wore off, Kara had grown beyond the bed, while Mina’s other fluids flooded the room and beyond. Every speck of her magic was focused on the human, keeping her safe, yet even that had limits. As a final deluge erupted from Mina’s many cocks, travelling a hundred feet just to be ejaculated, that limit was reached. Pressurised geysers erupted from the strained hole and shamed Mina’s earlier productions. It was enough to knock her unconscious.

“Mina! Mina! Wake up!”

Mina rubbed at her eyes and stretched, only then recognising the unfamiliar presence nestled against her lower belly. So it wasn’t a dream, she thought upon opening her eyes and seeing Kara’s tiny form. Somewhere in her sleep, Mina had vacated the human and moved her so they could snuggle, with the Chimaera’s body wrapped protectively around Kara’s back. Her belly stretched past her vision, filling the room to its limits.

She grinned in pride and licked her lover, “You’re so gorgeous like this.”

“That, oh god, you smell so good… no, ugh! Mina, something’s happening to me!” Kara groaned, tiny hands clutching at her expansive stomach. Mina frowned, noticing the otherwise small limbs… growing?

“I should’ve known,” Mina sighed and nuzzled her nose into Kara, “It’s okay. You’re just changing because of my cum.”

“I… what?”

“I don’t know what you’ll end up like, but I can’t wait to see,” Mina said, grinning as the scent of Kara’s sexes grew, in keeping with the rest of her. Would she become a giant like Sora?

“Y-you’re sure it’s okay?” Kara asked, panting as the changes took hold.

“Trust me, you’ll love it,” Mina cooed, stroking a few hands over her lover’s gut which contained untold amounts of semen, “We might end up making your belly bigger.”

“Bigger?” Kara moaned, hunching forward to hug herself, “Bigger…” Before Mina’s eyes, a set of feline ears burst from the human’s skull, fur a cool silver tone, which spread to Kara’s hair. More fur filled out along her forearms, nails extending into claws while her fingers developed thick padding. She raked them across her belly, kneading it as purrs filled the air.

“Hmm, I can’t wait to see what happens,” Mina said, closing her eyes to fully enjoy the feeling of Kara’s belly, waiting out her changes, “You’re probably so pregnant with my babies. I wonder how much milk you’ll make.”

“Milk…” Kara repeated in a trance, suddenly letting out a strange purred that almost sounded like a moo. Mina opened her eyes with a frown. Horns protruded from Kara’s forehead, while a set of cow ears replaced her human set. Following suit, her breasts bellowed out in size, the peaks turning a deep shade of pink, while her nipples duplicated twice, leaving her with four, chubby teats. 

“Milk for my babies…”

At her words, Kara jerked and leaned further into her belly. She lifted her rump, shaking it in either discomfort or heat, as a bundle of fluff burst into life above her ass, which gained entire inches by the second, though not as much to the sides. Mina could only watch in fascination as a new set of legs sprouted, before all four were covered in silver fur. The paws, unlike hers, were large and reminded her of the lions she often saw in the area.

Alongside the fluffy tail, two more slender limbs sprouted distinctly feline. With her new body, Kara’s cock shifted position and grew. No others sprouted with it, however the single prick made up for that in size. Despite now being sheathed, it poked deep into her belly up front, with a set of balls fatter than most boulders. By then, Kara had more than doubled in height.

“All for my babies,” Kara muttered, flinging her head back in a sudden cry. Her face morphed, extended into a sleek muzzle with whorish lips, whiskers popping up as her eyes broadened. A set of rabbit ears popped out, but flopped back to mix with her hair. The reason for her cry was something else, however, which consumed Mina’s attention and incited her balls to rebuild their lost resources.

“Babies, babies, babies…” Kara said in a mantra, her pussy blooming into a mountain all its own, protruding half a foot past her rump and still swelling. Its clit twitched and extended as well, a thick, red spear protruding from fat folds that could someone could get lost in. As her mantra continued, Kara’s ass took its cue and merged with the massive snatch, becoming one all its own.

“Oh fuck!” Dual fountains doused Mina as Kara spontaneously came, triggering a second pair of arms to grow from her torso.

“Is… is it over?” Kara asked once she came down.

“Seems so,” Mina said, gawking at her transformed lover, now a definitive Chimaera like her. Albeit one with a room-crowding belly. Though Kara had grown massively, she was no more than fifty feet, still small compared to Mina’s majesty.

“I-I’m like you now,” Kara touched herself all over, displaying her impressive flexibility as she folded her back against her new lower-body to touch her juicy ass cheeks and the pussies they shielded, “Well, I might be bigger in this way,” she added with a pat on her taut belly.

“Are you okay with this?” Mina asked, “You’re a Futanari forever now.”

Kara looked over her belly, then up at the source of it, “Can I stay with you?”

“Of course.”

“Then I’m fine. It’d be a nightmare if I had to raise them all by myself,” Kara sighed, sinking into the soft embrace of her lover’s fur, “How many are there?”

“I don’t know,” Mina admitted, stroking it as well, “I’ve never properly bred someone before.”

“Guess that sounds right. You couldn’t call what we did making love or fucking. You bred me, plain and simple,” Kara moaned, “We’ll do it again, right?”

“Let me recover first,” Mina said, “Then I’ll gladly fill you again and again. Although maybe we should do it outside. My children might not like being stuck behind a wall of pregnant tummy.”

“Can’t wait to meet them.”

“What the fuck happened here?!” Jules shrieked, appearing in a flash of light, drenched in sweat and panting heavily as she plopped down on Kara’s belly. She looked around, then at the two Chimaera, face going slack as her juices puddled on the new Futa’s skin, “Oh dear god. Someone explain this to me and in excruciating detail before I jump inside one of you.”

“That’s Jules,” Mina said to Kara’s confused look, “She trained me to use magic..”

“Is she joking about jumping inside us?” Kara asked.

“Nope. We should explain.”

They did, each sharing their side of the momentous mating that resulted in a new Chimaera and the possible conception of legions more. Jules listened, and masturbated, to it all, interrupting only to exclaim her orgasm. By the end, she’d left a small pond of juices on Kara’s belly.

“I can’t believe this. I’ve tried creating more using Mina’s cum, but no one changed in this way. They gained aspects, of course, but only from one species, and never a full transformation.”

“What?” Mina asked.

“Well, you didn’t think I was collecting your semen for no reason did you? I had to know if it was possible to create more. Was Kara any different to a human before this?”

“I, uh, I was born with a cock. Like Mina,” Kara said, causing the fairy’s eyes to bulge in understanding.

“That’s it! Human Futanari are like seeds of a Chimaera, waiting for the right catalyst. In that case, Mina could create more of her kind if she finds another,” Jules said, then realised she was standing on a pregnant belly bigger than a small village, despite its infancy, “Although, I doubt that’ll be needed.”

“I doubt there’s others,” Kara said, “I’ve travelled for a while and never heard anything.”

“Hmm, I’ll look for them,” Jules said, “My kids are about old enough to handle themselves anyway. Fairy heritage makes them fast growing, very convenient. In the meantime,” she locked Mina with a death glare, “You need to establish a much, much larger place to live in. I’m sensing thousands of souls in this one with more being added every second.”

“Thousands?” Mina and Kara gasped, then sighed. Given the size of Kara’s belly, it was almost lucky there only thousands.

“I’m serious. That many children will need room to grow and there’s only so much space here.”

“I’ll figure something out. It’s worked well so far,” Mina said.

“Good. Well then, I’ll see you when she pops. I’ve no intention on missing the natural birth of so many new Chimaera.” Jules snapped her fingers and, like how she’d appeared, vanished in a burst of light.

“Mina?” Kara said, moving away from the larger Futa.

“Yeah…”

“A few thousand seems a bit small to me,” Kara raised her tails and offered up her twin cunts, “Maybe a few extra breedings will round it out nicely.”

Despite Jules’ warning, Mina caved easily to the demands of her body and brood mother.

-Two Centuries Later-

With the advent of the Chimaera Nation, Futanari were rescued from the human lands. Some humans joined them, forming a genuine nation ruled by the Chimaera that started it all. It was from her that a new species took hold, it was her guidance and compassion that saved Futanari across the continent, and spared the humans a humiliating defeat. Should she will it, no woman would long for a human male again. Such was her potency.

Even to that day, two hundred years later, she sired more children. A true testament to Futanari nature, a goddess of their instincts, she bred her harem over and over. Thousands born from each mating, while the original, Kara, still birthed young from the first time. Hers was a fate the entire nation competed for. 

It was a nation of freedoms, acceptance, and sexual debauchery. 

[bookmark: _GoBack]It was Mina’s nation. Her home.
