
Mia’s Revenge: Chapter 10 
© 2018 Jack Doe. Mia and Jill belong to their creator. Do not distribute without all copyright notices and disclaimers intact. 

Page 1 of 4 
Writing this story does not constitute endorsement of the events depicted herein by the author.  

Readers are explicitly discouraged from engaging in any activities that are illegal or harmful to themselves or others. 

Mia roared through town in unchecked fury, clearing 150-foot swathes with her feet. Hell-bent on 
destruction, she crouched on all fours, favoring her broken paw as she kicked over buildings with her feet 
and razed the ground with her good fore-paw as effortlessly as if she were moving grains of sand on a 
beach. By the time she left, nothing taller than 5 feet remained standing in her parents’ town. 

She charged on to the next city, growing as she did. Now a mile tall, her feet were each as wide as a football 
field. As tall as she was, she could no longer hear the cries of terror and helpless wailing from the tiny furs 
below her as she rampaged through the town, destroying everything in her path. 

Whatever magic it was that made her grow, it seemed to notice her new hell-bent destructive tendencies 
and began to accelerate her growth. By the time she made it to the next city, she was two miles tall. She 
reached out and plucked eagles from the sky—because she could—but as tiny as they were, they weren’t 
even worth trying to eat. 

************* 

Mia blinked. Wait. Where was she? How did she get here? How did she get this tall? The pain in her chest, 
the ever-present dull ache from her missing eye, and her blind rage all contributed to making things fuzzy. 
The Eiffel Tower stood at her feet. So, Paris, then. She scuffed her foot, and the iconic landmark fell over 
as effortlessly as if she were bending a blade of grass. Only the tower didn’t stand back up when she moved 
her foot away.  

Another annoying bird flew right at her head, and she started to swat at it. 

Wait. 

She peered at it closely. That wasn’t a bird; it was a jumbo-jet!  

Mia giggled and grabbed the tiny, tiny jet with the tips of her claws. Reaching over and grabbing another 
one, she made them fly at each other, making plane noises as she did until she purposely crashed them 
into each other. Those furs not killed on impact or frozen by the sub-zero temperatures fell miles and miles 
to the ground below. Thousands of furs died while Mia carried on with the mindless enthusiasm of a cub at 
play. Microscopic ambulances rushed to the scene, but Mia unknowingly crushed them all beneath her half-
mile-wide foot as she turned to leave. 

************* 

Flash forward in time. The wolfess’s pussy itched, and she reached down to scratch it. As her claws grazed 
her clit, she shuddered in delight and sat down where she was to play with herself. Seeing a train, she 
reached down, picked it up, and began stuffing it into her pussy, her toes curling in pleasure as she felt the 
heavy cars slowly filling her most satisfyingly! She left only the locomotive sticking out. As she began to 
finger herself vigorously with her good paw, her broken one reached down to slowly start pulling the train 
out. The retreating train rubbed against her G-spot and made her gasp and moan in pleasure. Her body 
bucked, sending tremors through the ground as she felt her orgasm drawing near. 

She cried out in bliss as the last of the train pulled free of her, and her sex dumped millions of gallons of 
her love-juices on the ground. Quiet rural towns disappeared under the wave. 

************* 

Mia came to sitting in the middle of the ocean, the water only coming up to her groin. How did she get here?  

Oh, right, the nukes.  

Several countries had banded together to try to get rid of her and had ordered nuclear strikes. The missiles 
had all come at once, and Mia couldn’t stop them all from hitting her. One-by-one and then two-by-two, they 
pelted her body, exploding on impact and burning her skin painfully. She had rushed off to the ocean to 
cool the stinging welts. The saltwater didn’t feel very good, but there wasn’t a lake around big enough to 
hold her. 

Black snowflakes fell from the sky, covering the world in radioactive fallout. The world’s last-ditch effort to 
save itself had doomed itself instead. But Mia didn’t care. She reached over and grabbed a couple of tiny 
aircraft carriers with her claws. Much like the planes, she crashed them into each other, and thousands of 
furs met their end at the bottom of the sea. Bored with her broken new toys, the giant wolfess stood up. 
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Wow, it’s cold! 

Her body was so tall that the air at her shoulders was nearly 100 degrees below zero. She crouched down 
to stay in the warmer air as she crawled back out onto dry land. 

A city of millions of people lay in front of her. She crawled over to it and put her fore-paw in the middle. 
Three million furs died instantly, and when she crawled the rest of the way through the city, the largest city 
in the world lay in ruins. 

************* 

Mia came to desperately needing to pee. She hiked her leg like a boy dog and let loose a stream of piss. 
The flow from her cock carved a new canyon a mile deep and ten miles long, and the piss from her vagina 
filled it, making an instant musky lake where a city once stood. 

I bet that feels good to fuck, she thought, eyeing the big, wet gash in the planet’s crust. She spread her 
legs further, pressing her sheath against the hot liquid and began humping against it, fucking little lake like 
a tiny pussy on the earth’s surface and covering herself in her own piss. Her cock responded to the heat 
and friction and poked out, quickly swelling to half a mile in diameter. She began to create earthquakes as 
she humped the ground harder and harder, but the pool of piss was quickly drying up and getting cold. 
Desperate not to lose the feeling, she sat up on her knees, pointed her cock, stroked hard, and shot her 
cum onto the next continent over. The fallout crushed every major city, dropping 1 billion gallons of cum 
over just a few seconds. 

A sudden, sharp stabbing pain in her chest made her double over. 

“Ow, fuck!” she cried, her breath causing the winds all over the globe to change and inciting tornadoes and 
severe thunderstorms worldwide. 

Power through the pain, she reminded herself, and wincing, she began crawling again, making sweeping 
motions with her good paw and clearing 50-mile-wide stretches at a time. By the time she came to the edge 
of the continent, she was 200 miles tall and had feet 13 miles in diameter. 

The ache in her chest was getting worse, and Mia had to pause for breath. 

Must...finish! 

She blacked out. 

************* 

Mia found herself standing over a canyon far bigger than the one she herself had created. 

I bet that’s even better to fuck! she thought. 

Her cock slid out of her sheath as she began to hump the canyon. The ground against her shaft felt so 
good, and she humped faster and harder. It truly felt like she was hot-dogging the Earth’s own pussy. 

“Cum for me, bitch,” she said to the planet, stroking the ground next to her and wiping out an entire country. 
“Who’s a good planet-bitch?” 

She shoved forward hard and shot her cum down the canyon. Her jizz overflowed the canyon walls and 
cascaded over the sides, her enormous cream-pie drowning furs for thousands of square miles. 

Mia sighed. Stroking herself in the canyon was nice, but it wasn’t warm. Mia frowned. “You’re kind of a frigid 
bitch, aren’t you?” she asked the planet. “Haven’t you got anything warmer for me to fuck?” 

An idea occurred to her, and she made her way across the continent to find the biggest volcano she could. 
In her hazy stupor, the volcano’s impossible heat seemed inviting. Her prick hesitated, knowing better than 
her twisted mind, but she impatiently coaxed it out and plunged it into the lava-filled cone. The lava seared 
and blistered her cock instantly, but Mia didn’t care. Her time was coming, and she had finally found a nice, 
warm place to stick her dick. Now that she thought about it, she hadn’t had a warm place to stick her dick 
since she’d fucked Jill—that was over way too quickly!—and too hot was better than too cold! She continued 
humping harder and harder, splattering lava all over her groin, where it charred and burned her balls. The 



Mia’s Revenge: Chapter 10 
© 2018 Jack Doe. Mia and Jill belong to their creator. Do not distribute without all copyright notices and disclaimers intact. 

Page 3 of 4 
Writing this story does not constitute endorsement of the events depicted herein by the author.  

Readers are explicitly discouraged from engaging in any activities that are illegal or harmful to themselves or others. 

pain didn’t faze Mia. She felt her knot growing and shoved in deep and hard. She knotted that volcano, truly 
tying the planet like her bitch. All the while, her cock continued to throb, and her body got bigger and bigger. 

“Ohh, yes!” she cried as she felt her singed balls contract. 

Trapped inside the volcano by her fifty-mile-wide knot, Mia began to pump trillions of gallons of cum into 
the planet’s mantle. Her cum flowed with such force that it cleared a spot ahead of her ever-growing cock, 
until she pierced the planet’s very core. Her body grew in proportion until she draped across a two-thirds of 
the planet, wrapped around it like a dog fucking a bitch—as well she was! With miles of ultra-hot magma 
caressing her blistered cock from tip to knot, she felt her balls contract even harder. She completely forgot 
about the pain in her chest, her paw, and her eye as the hardest orgasm she’d ever had ripped through 
her. Her whole body jerked, breaking a continent in two, and her cock spewed directly into the core of the 
planet. Volcanoes all over the world erupted, trying to blow off the excess pressure. The lava that flowed 
from them was tainted white with wolf-jizz.  

“Good girl, Earth!” Mia said, patting the ground. “You came really well! We’ll get you pregnant, yet!” 

But her ever-growing body meant that her knot kept getting bigger and bigger. She realized that she was 
stuck, that she would never be able to get out of this hole. 

And she was okay with that. 

If I’m gonna be stuck here, I’m gonna cum until I die! she gloated. After all, that’s not a bad way to go, is it? 

She reached down to stroke her clit, eliciting another hard spurt of jizz. The ground heaved as the building 
pressure from Mia’s seed forced the crust upward and outward all over the world. 

“Here’s to the end!” Mia cried, rubbing her clit hard and fast. Her body thrashed violently, and her balls 
squeezed even harder. A lightning bolt leapt from the clouds and hit her in the nuts, sending her over the 
edge. 

“Ahh!” Mia screamed as cum flowed from her cock and pussy at the same time.  

As the torrent from her pussy made it to the oceans, the tidal levels rose four feet, but that didn’t matter. 
The Earth seemed to hold its breath, to try to hold on just a little bit longer, but the last flood of cum that 
shot from Mia’s cock was the last straw. Huge fissures appeared along all the tectonic plates, and then with 
an impossibly deafening crash, the planet exploded, throwing bits of land, water, magma, molten metal, 
and Mia’s cum out into space. With the reduced gravity, any furs still alive fell off their respective chunks 
and froze and suffocated in the cold, heartless vacuum of space. A flying chunk of the former planet caught 
the moon and sent it hurtling off into the asteroid belt. 

Mia lay suspended in space, her retreating, cooked sausage of a cock finally free of the planet. As fragments 
of what used to be Earth moved past the wolfess in slow motion, images of her life flashed through her 
mind: her childhood, her parents, Jill, Kara… 

The thought of Kara and what could have been suddenly filled her mind’s eye. Mia could see herself holding 
hands with the rabbit, sitting on the front porch swing, watching their two young cubs playing in the sunset. 
Mia and Kara kissed tenderly just as the sun began to go down. Streaks of color—reds, pinks, oranges, 
greens, blues, yellows, and even purples shot across the sky, like a painter had thrown every color into the 
air and gotten them stuck.  

A tear rolled down Mia’s cheek. Now that would never happen. There was no more Earth. There could be 
no more sunsets… 

A comet flew by, and Mia gasped. 

“I’m coming, Kara,” she whispered. 

She shook her head in disbelief, thinking about the turn today had taken, amazed that she had thought to 
commit suicide that same morning and had instead destroyed the world.  

Her body convulsed with a bloody, racking cough. Her time had come. 

Well, I planned to end it all today, she thought. I guess I kept my word. 
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She closed her eye and took her last breath, finally at peace. 

************* 

In the harsh environment of space, there was nothing to decompose the wolfess’s body. Over millions of 
years, its gravity would slowly begin to attract pieces of the destroyed planet back to it. As piece after piece 
joined her body, the combined gravity increased, slowly compacting her lifeless body into a smaller and 
denser shape. More pieces of the shattered Earth found their way back home, compressing her further and 
making her body begin to heat up. 

One fateful day, the final piece stuck to the new planet and compressed Mia just a little bit more. Her body 
spontaneously combusted, turning her into the young planet’s liquid-hot core.  

The sun rose over the new planet, and when it set, millions of colors painted the sky. It would be many 
millennia more, but life would—eventually—start anew. 


