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Aohren shivered as he grabbed his ankles and felt Lanna’s cock push into him. It rubbed him in all the 
right places and felt amazing, but lately, it just wasn’t big enough. 

“Please, Lanna,” he begged, biting his lip, “Grow bigger?” 

The shade-dragoness chuckled. “My, you’ve gotten needy lately, Ao!” she said. “But all right. I wouldn’t 
want anyone accusing me of neglecting my pet!” 

Ao shuddered, his eyelids drooping and his tongue hanging out as Lanna’s already 18-inch-diameter 
prick swelled a few more inches. Lanna gasped in surprise then grinned as Ao took a step back, driving 
her balls-deep into him. Her eyes rolled back in her head as Ao began rocking forward and backward, 
arching his hips to drive the top of her cock roughly against his prostate. 

The stimulation on her filled her with lust, and she eagerly grabbed her pet by the waist and began 
ramming hard into his ass. His cock throbbed and bobbed in time to her thrusts, glistening pre gliding 
copiously down his shaft before making a silvery puddle on the floor. 

“P–please,” Ao gasped, “Just—just a little bigger?” 

Lanna hesitated. She was already almost two feet in diameter, and she knew there were limits to her 
magic: she could keep him from ripping in two if she got bigger, but that wouldn’t necessarily prevent her 
from doing long-term damage. 

“Just another inch,” she said. “No more.” 

Ao cried out as his cock launched a stream of cum across the room. Despite being stretched incredibly 
wide, his ass still retained considerable strength, and as his balls contracted to fire spurt after spurt out of 
him, his anus squeezed Lanna’s cock like a death-grip. She quickly felt her own orbs contract and 
grimaced in near-pain at the intensity of her orgasm. Enough cum to fill a kitchen sink fired out of her and 
swelled Ao’s insides with the pressure, making him cry out again as a second orgasm wracked his body. 
He’d never been multi-orgasmic before—in fact, he didn’t know males could be multi-orgasmic—but it had 
started happening occasionally when Lanna filled him at just the right moment. 

They both collapsed, Ao falling forward and Lanna falling backward, severing their connection and spilling 
Lanna’s seed out onto the floor in a massive flood as they both lay panting with exhaustion and post-
coital bliss. 

Lanna came to first and flipped over on her stomach. 

“Ao,” she said firmly, “We need to talk.” 

Her pet glanced at her, dreamily at first and then with apprehension as he rolled over on his stomach to 
face her. 

“What’s wrong, Lanna?” he asked anxiously. 

“Ao,” Lanna said, “You’ve been getting very needy lately, and I’m a bit worried. You keep asking for 
bigger and bigger, but there’s only so much I can stretch you without hurting you.” 

“But—” Ao began. 

Lanna put up her hand, silencing him.  

“You know I’ve gotten very fond of you over these past few weeks, right, Ao? You know that I want to 
make this as pleasant of an experience for my pampered pet as I can, right?” 

Ao nodded. “Yes, and that’s why—” 

“And I know that it was uncomfortable at first—the harsh poundings that made you cry, the tentacles 
stretching you out to make you fit me better—but you’ve been a very good pet and have really adapted 
well. I want you to know that I’m very proud of you, my little pet!” 

Ao beamed, but a question mark of concern lingered on his face. 

Lanna took a deep breath. “But, I want you to stop asking me to go bigger, Ao,” she said firmly. 
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“But—!” Ao protested. 

Lanna shook her head and continued. “It kills me not to be able to go bigger for you, and I am very 
worried that I’m going to hurt you. I don’t want to risk the temptation and accidentally kill you, Ao,” she 
said.  

Ao sighed. “But what about that bear? You put a whole horse inside of him!” 

“And then I fed on all three of them,” Lanna replied. “Had I not, the bear would have died in a couple of 
days. Nobody’s ass is meant to take anything that size! Not even mother horses bear full-grown foals!” 

She reached forward and stroked Ao’s muzzle. “I care for you, my pet, and that’s why I have to do what’s 
best for you…whether either one of us likes it or not.” 

Ao couldn’t hide his disappointment, but he nodded dutifully anyway. 

“That’s a good pet,” Lanna said. She sighed. “All right, I need to go feed. You stay here and continue 
being a good pet, all right?” 

“Okay, Lanna,” Ao replied, forcing a wistful smile. 

The shade-dragoness got dressed and left, leaving Ao to himself. 

Ao slowly got to his feet, shivering in pleasure as the rest of Lanna’s cum flowed freely out of his ass. He 
squeezed his PC muscle repeatedly, tightening himself up and savoring the feeling as the air drifted into 
and out of his ass, unchecked by his anus until he finally got himself good and tight. 

“Okay,” he said to himself, looking around. “Might as well get this cleaned up.” 

He got down on his hands and knees and wiped up the cum off the floor and then went over and cleaned 
his own cum off the wall and the ceiling, taking a taste of it as he wiped the rest of it off with a rag.  In very 
little time, he had the dungeon looking the way it was supposed to: austere but clean. Pursing his lips, he 
adjusted the position of some of the leather cuffs, making them hang just so, and then he went upstairs to 
see what else needed to be done. The good thing about his mistress was that she was very low-
maintenance. She kept a clean house, used very few dishes—why would she need them when she ate 
with her prick?—and other than laundry and general dusting, there wasn’t much for Ao to do. He’d just 
done laundry yesterday, and Lanna had gotten on his case about wasting water to do it one outfit at a 
time, so he let her clothes sit in the laundry basket. He’d just dusted yesterday, too, but he knew Lanna 
would be gone for a few hours, and frankly, he just needed something to distract him from the boredom. 

That was the worst part of being Lanna’s pet: though he had free reign of the house while she was gone, 
he was never permitted to leave, and there was just only so much TV-watching and Internet-browsing he 
could do before he started going stir-crazy. So, he did chores. 

But the dusting was finished all too fast, and now out of things to do, Ao found himself wandering around 
aimlessly without his clothes on. The lack of clothes wasn’t the problem. Actually, he never wore clothes 
now. With Lanna’s tentacles having shredded his clothes the day he got there and absolutely nobody to 
impress with his modesty, there just wasn’t any reason for him to have any on. Besides, Lanna said she 
liked the view better with them off. No, the problem was the aimlessness. For lack of anything better to 
do, the shade-dragon sprawled on the couch and flipped on the news. It was depressing, as usual, so he 
quickly flipped it off. 

But as he was rubbing his face with his hands and wondering how long it would take Lanna to get back, 
he suddenly heard the door open. 

“Lanna!” he said, pouncing and tackling her. 

“Ao! You’re like a dog!” Lanna laughed as she caught herself just in time to avoid falling over. 

Ao grinned unabashedly and quickly got on all fours in the entryway, moving his tail out of the way 
invitingly. 

“Ao, I just walked in,” Lanna scolded him. 
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The shade-dragon pouted but got up and followed her inside. She quickly doffed her clothes and then sat 
as naked as Ao was, her balls still impressively large from her last meal. Ao sat at her feet, alternately 
eyeing her and trying to avoid getting caught doing so. 

“Aohren,” Lanna said warningly. 

He looked up at her hopefully. 

“My dick has been doing an awful lot of the pleasuring lately,” Lanna said. “Don’t you think it’s time you 
pleasured him?” 

Ao pursed his lips, his butt itching to have her inside him again, and gave her a questioning look. 

“Come on, Ao,” Lanna said, patting her quickly-growing member. “Give him a little affection.” 

Ao’s eyes suddenly lit up as he figured out what she meant. She lay on the ground, and Ao quickly 
wrapped his arms around her dick, now over four feet long, hugging it tightly as he kissed it all over, 
moving his lips over every square inch to pay his respects. It seemed to enjoy the treatment and flexed 
and throbbed in response. Ao loosened his grip and moved down to the base, right where it joined her 
balls on the underside, and started lovingly and reverently kissing his way up. His own cock grew hard at 
the intimacy and slathered its precum against her still-growing meat. 

At last he came to the top of her glans and gazed lovingly at the huge slit. He kissed either side of it 
teasingly, slowly circling the hole and moving closer and closer with each token of affection. At last, he 
stuck his tongue out and drove it in, sucking, licking, and kissing with zealous passion. Lanna shuddered 
and bucked involuntarily at the sensation, and then her one-eyed snake lurched forward to grab Ao by the 
head.  

His body went rigid and struggled only a moment before he forced himself to relax. He couldn’t breathe—
that he knew—and he would begin to panic as Lanna’s cock held his head prisoner. But not yet. Now he 
slathered his tongue along the inside of Lanna’s penis, making oral love to anything he could reach. At 
times like this, he only wished that she would swallow him deeper so that he could make love to more of 
her at once. 

A flicker of panic crossed his mind, and he struggled, though he knew he could not get his head out until 
she let go of him. The struggle made his body shake, the movement translating down into his tail. 

His tail! 

He couldn’t help but wonder how he kept forgetting he had a tail. Focusing on it let him put aside his fear 
of suffocation and gave him yet another way to express his appreciation for his mistress. Though he could 
not see, he carefully folded it and let it glide along itself until it poked out between his legs. Then he felt 
forward, following his stomach until he felt Lanna’s prick with the tip of his tail. He followed that down, 
grazed lusciously over her balls, and finally found what he was looking for. His tail pushed forward and 
gently teased her clit. 

With a sudden, violent jerk, Ao felt himself propelled backwards, his head erupting from Lanna’s tip and 
his lungs gasping for air. 

“Ooh,” Lanna said, her voice quaking as she raised a finger. “That’s a naughty pet!” 

Ao chuckled through his gasping. 

“But don’t stop,” Lanna said. 

Ao grinned and eagerly put his hands over his head just as her cock swallowed him again. It was tight 
inside—very tight—but he had just enough space to move his hands and arms, using them to lovingly 
caress the inside of her cock as he continued licking and suckling on anything he could get his tongue 
and lips on. His tail meanwhile snaked its way back towards her, and he quickly found her clit and gently 
stroked it once more. He could feel her buck and shudder in response, and he grinned to himself as his 
tail pushed inside of her. Though he didn’t have much sensitivity with it—certainly not like fingertips or his 
tongue—he could feel the ridge of her G-spot and began rhythmically stroking it. 
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His cozy prison lurched and bobbed, pulling him clear off the ground a few times as he continued to 
pleasure Lanna’s insides of from both ends. Her hips began to buck, and Ao smiled in satisfaction: he’d 
made it. 

With that, he felt his head begin to pound, his lungs begin to spasm in their attempts to breathe, and his 
vision begin to go dark. His body twitched uncontrollably in panic, and his prick grew rock-hard and 
shivered. His tail, no longer under his control, jerked, sending Lanna over the edge. 

The instant before Ao orgasmed from lack of air, his body was flung backward with such force that he hit 
the wall, narrowly missing the TV. His head pounded and his ears rang, but he could see Lanna, almost 
in slow motion, doubling over and gritting her teeth as her cock fired again, the force of the semen-bolt 
momentarily slamming Ao back against the wall before letting him fall to the ground. He instinctively 
opened his mouth and shivered in bliss as Lanna’s essence and a bit of her last meal shot down his 
throat, leaving him feeling very full and so very sated. 

Time sped back up, and Ao fell to the ground with a thud and a groan. 

“Oh, Ao!” Lanna cried, woozily leaning forward to crawl towards him on all fours, “I’m sorry! I didn’t mean 
to leave you hanging. Here…” 

She reached forward and grabbed his cock, but Ao instinctively flinched out of her grasp and shook his 
head. 

“Ao?” Lanna asked. “What’s wrong?” 

The shade-dragon panted a few times to catch his breath and then looked up at her pleadingly and 
asked, “Will you fuck me on the spanking bench? Really hard?” 

Lanna cocked her head and blinked her eyes to clear the post-coital haze, and then smiled wryly. “I think I 
could do that,” she said. 

Ao beamed and rolled over on his stomach, then got to his feet and eagerly went down to the basement, 
putting his limbs in the restraints and waiting eagerly. Lanna followed close behind him and strapped him 
in. Then she stood behind him, her prick already hard once more, and shoved it hard against his ass. Ao 
cried out loudly, but Lanna didn’t let up. She pulled back and slammed hard against his puckered hole 
again, throwing her whole body’s weight into it. Ao saw stars, but the itch he felt desperately needed to be 
scratched. He groaned against the restraints, sweat pouring from his head and chest as his dick drooled 
with desire. 

With one more slam, Lanna’s cock breached her pet’s anus, and her momentum carried her balls-deep 
into him. 

“Ohh!” Ao cried, his legs straining hard against the restraints and his prick throbbing achingly hard. “Yes! 
Oh, please! Yes!” 

Lanna gritted her teeth, grabbed the spanking bench, and began driving into him as hard as she could, 
swelling her cock to 12, 18, 21, 23 inches in diameter. Her heart pounded in her ears, and her own 
orgasm was threatening to overtake her once again. 

“More! Please! Just a little more!” Ao begged, desperate tears streaming down his face. “Please, just a 
little more!” 

Lanna stopped thrusting, snapped her fingers, and summoned a dozen tentacles that instantly began 
caressing, sucking, and swirling around Ao’s balls and prick. 

“Oh!—Augh!” Ao screamed, firing a load with enough force to chip the stone floor. His body writhed in his 
restraints as he bawled at the intensity of the orgasm he was having. He began to hyperventilate and then 
began sobbing. 

“Ao, what’s the matter?” Lanna asked helplessly. “What’s gotten into you?” 

“I need more, Lanna!” Ao begged through tear-filled eyes. “I—I can feel it: this desperate itch that won’t 
go away! Please, please push back inside of me—don’t leave me so horribly empty!” 
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Lanna gaped, completely dumbstruck. After standing there for nearly a whole minute and saying nothing, 
she finally turned, snapped her fingers, and went upstairs. The tentacles freed Ao, who rubbed his wrists, 
bewildered at Lanna’s silence, and then quickly followed her up. 

He got to the top of the stairs and saw Lanna sitting on the couch, her arms in her lap, a look of deeply 
troubled concern on her face. 

Ao swallowed. “I—I’m sorry, Lanna,” he said. “I—I shouldn’t have asked. You—you can punish me, if you 
want to.” 

Lanna shook her head. “No, Ao, I’m not mad. Come, sit,” she said, patting the sofa next to her. 

Aohren cautiously did as told, sitting next to her and casting a nervous glance her way. 

“I’ve been thinking a lot about it,”  Lanna said, not looking at him, just staring at the floor under the TV. 
“There—I didn’t want to say it, but there is a way that I could go bigger.” 

Ao’s face lit up. “Really?” he asked, but Lanna’s expression quickly tempered his enthusiasm. 

“It’s permanent, Ao,” she said. “I would…would have to go in and take things out of you to make more 
room. You—you couldn’t live on your own anymore. You—couldn’t live without me.” 

“But I can’t live without you now,” Aohren protested. 

Lanna shook her head vehemently, “No, Ao, you could not live without me!” she said, finally looking at 
him with a combination of exasperation and fierce intensity. “You can live without me now: you can eat, 
you can breathe, you can…all of that. I mean it, Ao: you could not stay alive without me if I did to you 
what I’m thinking of. You would be…completely dependent on me for survival. Ao, understand this: if I 
die, you will die, too. Period. Do you understand?” 

Aohren swallowed, a knot suddenly forming in the pit of his stomach. 

“Die?” he asked. “Wh–what do you mean?” 

Lanna took a deep breath. “There’s a—a spell, no, a—a procedure that I can do. Just like I live off of 
eating furs with my penis, you would need to live off of them, too.” 

Ao started. “You mean, I’d have to eat furs with my prick, too?” 

Lanna shook her head. “No, only witches can do that,” she said. “I—I would have to feed you.” 

The shade-dragon frowned. “What do you mean, like…like you’d feed me with your cum or something?” 

Lanna nodded, and Ao let out a slow breath. 

“Wow,” he said, shaking his head. “You’re…you’re serious?” 

Lanna nodded again. “It’s a risky procedure, Ao,” she said. “You have to really want it, or your body might 
reject the changes. Then…” she trailed off, swallowing. 

“Then…what?” Ao asked cautiously. 

“Then…you become a tentacle,” Lanna said quietly, “A mindless, soulless slave…that has no capacity to 
experience pleasure and has no free will. You die and are reincarnated at my whim. It’s…not pleasant,” 
she said. Abruptly she shook her head. “No, it’s too big a risk. I—I’m sorry, Ao; I never should have 
brought it up. I won’t risk it. I want more than that for you.” 

Ao sat in stunned silence, not believing what she’d just said. He could take a bigger cock…if he was 
willing to live off the regurgitated remains of his mistress’s last meal, but he would have to give up bodily 
functions as basic as eating in order to do it. And if things went wrong…he’d lose his soul, his free will, his 
ability to feel pleasure. He swallowed. 

Lanna abruptly got up and went to her room, obviously upset. Ao watched her go, her words playing over 
and over in his mind. 

************* 
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“Hey, um, Lanna?” Ao asked. 

Lanna looked up from the TV. “Hey, Ao. What is it?” 

The shade-dragon shifted uncomfortably. “You, um…you know that thing you talked about a few days 
ago? I—I wanna do it.” 

Lanna swallowed. Without looking, she turned off the TV, and they sat in silence for several minutes. 
Aohren watched her expression; he could see her rolling it over in her mind, thinking about all the things 
that could go wrong. 

“I—I really want it,” Ao persisted. He shook his head. “I’m not going to turn into a tentacle. I promise. I’ve 
thought about it for days now…I—it’s what I want more than anything, really.” 

Lanna sighed. “Are you sure?” she asked, her tone shockingly harsh. “If you aren’t—” 

“I am,” Ao said firmly. “I know I am.” 

Lanna glanced up at him, her expression severe. More oppressive silence. Ao held perfectly still, afraid 
that if he broke her concentration, Lanna would tell him never to speak of it again. 

“Let’s go to the dungeon,” Lanna said at last, her voice firm and clear, but barely above a whisper. 

She walked briskly down the stairs, almost mechanically, and Ao followed her down, his stomach turning 
with nerves. 

“We’ll use the rack,” she said as she got to the bottom of the stairs. She snapped her fingers, and 
suddenly the normally dim and shadowy dungeon was as bright as an operating theater. 

Aohren started to lie down on the rack when he felt Lanna grab him by the shoulder and spin him around. 

“Ao, this is your last chance,” she said, looking him dead in the eyes. “If there is any doubt in your mind, 
for goodness’ sake, say so now.” 

The shade-dragon met her gaze. “I’m sure,” he said resolutely, his voice even. 

He abruptly felt himself pulled forward, and Lanna locked lips with him, kissing him passionately. He 
started at first but then closed his eyes and reciprocated, matching her passion with his own. 

“I hope so,” she said, breaking the kiss and giving him a stern look. “I will never forgive you if you turn into 
a tentacle.” She nodded to the rack. “Lie on your stomach.” 

His heart pounding, Aohren did as told. He felt the cuffs go on his wrists and ankles, and yet another one 
went on his tail. It pulled forward uncomfortably tightly, lifting his ass into the air and exposing his anus to 
the bright lights above. He swallowed hard. 

“Will it hurt?” he asked. 

Lanna shook her head. “No. I’m about to hypnotize you, and when you come to, it will all be over.” 

Aohren nodded slowly and looked forward, trying hard to calm his pounding heart. 

“Just relax,” Lanna said, “And go to sleep.” 

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

As soon as he was out, Lanna wasted no time. She snapped her fingers, and several tentacles appeared, 
casting pitch-black shadows against the intense light that glared off of everything. She immediately 
ordered two of them to begin spreading Ao’s ass wide as she donned a glove, letting the claw on her 
index finger poke through it. The brilliant light began to shine into Ao’s widening ass, revealing his insides.  

The tip of Lanna’s exposed claw glowed blue-green, and she poked it inside of him. As she did, his 
intestines cut cleanly away from his anus, and she began pulling them out like a ball of string out of a 
bucket. There was no mess, no blood, just removing something he wouldn’t need anymore. She 
continued as his large intestines became his small intestines, and then his stomach. With Ao’s ass dilated 
so large that she could stick her head into him, she reached up and disconnected his esophagus. On her 
way out, she took his liver, kidneys, bladder, and all his little digestive organs with her. 
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Lanna reached in again and sliced his trachea, then pulled it and his lungs out. His chest quit rising up 
and down, and she quickly cast an aura that made his pores open a little wider. At last, she reached into 
his ribcage and felt for his heart. Steeling herself, she grasped it, felt it throb, and pulled it out.  

She swallowed hard as it throbbed for the last time. 

“Goodbye, Ao… See you on the other side,” she murmured softly. 

Casting her sentiment aside, she put both her hands inside of Ao, and his body glowed different colors 
from within as she cast several more spells. Finally finished, she stepped back and nodded to the 
tentacles, who released Ao’s anus. Lanna cast the final spell, and his ass sprang back closed in an 
instant. 

She snapped her fingers slowly, and the tentacles disappeared. 

“All right,” she said nervously. “Now we find out if he was really sure or not.” 

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

Ao blinked his eyes and tried to sit up, but he almost blacked out from the effort. 

“Shh, easy,” Lanna said. “Don’t try to move; you’re very weak.” 

Ao looked around and saw Lanna kneeling beside him. Her face looked very concerned. 

“Am—am I a tentacle?” Ao asked weakly, doing his best to crack a smile. 

“No,” Lanna said, wiping tears out of her eyes and laughing in spite of her worry. “I guess you really 
wanted it, Ao.” 

Ao nodded faintly. 

“But now that it’s done, I have to feed you, or you’re going to die,” she said. “Open up.” 

The shade-dragon opened his mouth, and Lanna quickly pressed her dick between his lips. 

“I don’t want to wear you out, yet,” she said, “So we’ll just take this slow and easy.” 

She didn’t thrust at all; she just jacked herself off. Ao was a little disappointed, but he was too tired to care 
too much. Lanna’s immense balls sloshed and heaved, and then suddenly, her cock fired. Nutrient-rich 
semen flooded into Ao’s mouth, and Lanna quickly clamped his mouth closed around her cock. He 
started to struggle, but then he relaxed as he felt the energy coursing through him almost immediately. 

“Good, Ao, good!” Lanna said, breathing a sigh of relief as she saw the color return to his face. “Let’s give 
you one more,” she said as she let go of his mouth and pulled out. 

Ao nodded, suddenly feeling much better. He got up on all fours, but when he tried to kneel upright, he 
quickly fell back down onto his hands. 

“Easy, Ao, easy,” Lanna said gently. “You’ll feel better after this; I promise.” 

Ao quivered with anticipation as he moved his tail out of the way. But to his chagrin, Lanna didn’t expand 
huge in him this time, either. In fact, she hardly even got to a foot in diameter. But as she jacked herself 
off and then shot into him, his eyes constricted, and he felt as though a dozen espresso shots had been 
fired into his veins.  

He leapt to his feet, feeling hyper. But suddenly he paused. Something was…weird. As hyper as he felt, 
there was…something missing. 

“You have no heart,” Lanna said gently. “You’re also not breathing—not in the normal sense, anyway.” 

Ao gasped—or, rather, made the motion of gasping. 

“Wh—what?” 

Lanna smiled faintly. “I told you things were going to be different,” she said. “I had to make space, and 
that meant all of your organs had to go.” 
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Ao felt of his stomach and chest. Sure enough, there was no beat of his heart, and he felt no need to 
breathe in or out. 

“How—how am I alive?” he asked. 

“You breathe through your skin,” Lanna replied. “When you go to deep-throat me, you’ll never have to 
worry about passing out again. You also have no gag reflex now.” 

Ao’s eyes lit up. “Really?” he asked, “Wow! Can we—can we try?” 

Lanna shook her head and laughed. “Not yet; let me finish explaining the changes first. This one’s 
important: you don’t have a heart, but what passes for blood still needs to circulate around you. You can 
do that by moving, or, if you ever start feeling horny, be sure to stop what you’re doing, jack off right then, 
and swallow your cum. That will circulate it through you. You’ll never feel hungry again, though: you have 
no stomach. You also will never need to go to the bathroom; you have no bladder, no intestines. All you 
will ever feel is—” 

“Horny,” Ao said, a grin spreading over his face. “It’s—it’s like a dream come true!” he said, wrapping his 
arms around her and hugging her for all he was worth. “Thank you, Lanna!” 

Lanna hugged him back. “I’m glad it all turned out all right,” she said. 

Ao frowned. “But…how do I jack off in my own mouth?” he asked. 

“Oh, that’s easy,” Lanna replied.  

She grabbed him by the back of the neck and the top of his tail, pushed forward, and bent him into a 
donut. His cock shoved itself right between his lips and down his throat. His eyes went wide. 

“Wow…” he said. “How…?” 

“All your bones are now selectively flexible,” Lanna said. “When you need them to provide support, say, to 
walk, they will. But any other time, they’re as flexible as noodles.” 

Ao beamed. “That means that you can finally go bigger?” he asked hopefully. 

“Yes,” Lanna replied. “But first, I’ve done a lot of work for you…it’s time for you to pay your respects.” 

With no further warning, she picked him up, bent him back into a donut, and then held him over her cock. 
Her prick grew massively in size, and then she stuffed all of him down into her urethra. 

Ao’s eyes bulged. It was tight in here—way tighter than he remembered before—but there was something 
somehow different about it. He didn’t feel nearly as claustrophobic about it. He began wiggling his whole 
body, doing everything he could do stimulate Lanna from the inside, impassioned in his gratitude towards 
her. 

Yet an old, familiar feeling began to come to him. He felt that light-headedness, that darkness coming 
over his vision. 

Right, he thought hazily. If all of me is in here, then I still can’t breathe. He felt very peaceful then, even as 
his prick began to throb in his mouth. With nothing else to do with his tongue, he began to lick and suck 
himself just as easily as if he were sucking on anybody else. His body shivered and shook, sending thrills 
of pleasure through Lanna’s cock with each little movement. 

The darkness closed in until all he could see was a pinprick. 

His member erupted in his mouth, and his eyes snapped open from the sudden burst of energy. His 
movement sent Lanna over the edge, and she fired him out of her cock across the dungeon. He landed in 
a splat of her ejaculate and shivered. His body absorbed her cum like a sponge, and his skin buzzed and 
tingled all over from the concentrated energy he gained when he did. 

“Ooh, boy,” he grinned giddily, “That’s gonna make cleaning up afterwards a lot of fun.” 

Lanna laughed. “Yes, I’m sure it will. Just pace yourself, okay? You’re still new to this, so just take it one 
step at a time.” 
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Ao bit his lip and gave Lanna a hopeful grin. 

“What?” she asked knowingly. 

“Can we…can you…you know?” he asked. 

“I thought you’d never ask,” Lanna replied, patting the spanking bench. 

Ao eagerly climbed up, and Lanna impatiently strapped him in place. 

“Just remember, this is what you wanted,” she said. “I’m pulling out all the stops.” 

She stepped up behind him and thrust inside. His ass sprang around her like a long tube of smooth 
rubber bands, caressing her entire length with the most velvety-soft texture. She pulled all the way out, 
doubled her cock in size to a foot and a half in diameter and four feet long, and shoved back in. Ao’s ass 
stretched with just the slightest effort, making both of them shiver and gasp in pleasure. Ao’s cock 
throbbed below him, and Lanna’s throbbed inside of him. She had failed to mention it, but she had also 
given him a much bigger prostate, one that now completely encircled his ass, so that as her cock grew, 
he would feel those amazing sensations everywhere she touched. He was definitely feeling it now—his 
anus contracted so hard and in such a rippling motion that his balls sucked up into him and slid back out 
over and over again—it was as if his ass was trying to milk and suck her dick all at once! The feeling was 
so incredible that it paralyzed them both for a moment. Neither could move; they could only bask in the 
intense pleasure they were both feeling. 

But Lanna quickly snapped out of it: she had a promise to keep! Without pulling out, she grew her cock 
double its size again, to three feet in diameter. Aohren howled in ecstasy, his voice degenerating into 
incoherent babbling. He couldn’t see, couldn’t think. All he could do was feel the incredible intensity of this 
pleasure! Yet beneath it all lurked that itch—that itch that had taunted him for weeks was back, and he 
was determined to scratch it! 

“More—please, more!” he begged. 

A sadistic grin came over Lanna’s face. “You want more?” she asked. “I’ll give you more!” 

She pulled back, almost pulling out, and shoved in while beginning to continuously grow her cock. She 
slammed into him, her cock four feet in diameter, pulled out, and slammed in again with a five-foot 
diameter. Her length grew as well, until her thrust was eight feet long and she had to run backwards and 
forwards to stimulate her whole shaft. Yet still her cock kept growing. The bones in Ao’s hips turned to 
noodles, and his body quivered like jelly with each thrust of Lanna’s ever-growing member. Her cock grew 
so big that it rubbed against the inside of his skin, stretching his body out like a condom, trapped by the 
spanking bench against Lanna’s onslaught.  

His body tingled everywhere. Even his brain tingled. It was too much—he was used to Lanna getting off 
before him, but he was too far gone to even ask her to slow down. His balls clenched, and his ass sucked 
hard against Lanna’s whole girth, driving her everywhere against his prostate. His voice caught; his 
orgasm was so intense that he couldn’t even make a sound. Cum shot out of him like a geyser, more than 
he had ever made in his whole life, covering the legs of the spanking bench and the wall in front of him 
with a thick, creamy layer of shade-dragon spunk. 

But that was just the first spurt. 

Lanna roared in pleasure as she felt him bear down on her, and as she took a running start to pull back, 
his balls clenched again. Lanna’s body flinched, momentarily sending her airborne as his body grabbed 
her cock and lifted her upward with the force of Ao’s orgasmic contractions.  

Lanna felt her balls squeeze. She would have to move quickly. She gritted her teeth and started running. 
The second her feet hit the ground again, she forced all ten feet of her six-foot-diameter cock into Ao. He 
screamed, and so did she as the force of their mutual orgasm broke the restraints on the spanking bench 
and his body puffed out like a giant crème-puff to accommodate her girth. Her cock trapped inside of him, 
she was suspended by her prick as her balls gave a mighty heave and blew their contents into him. With 
such force behind her orgasm, her jism punched through his empty body and shot out his nose and 
mouth, splattering the wall as another spurt from him followed right behind. 
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Both of them groaned, looks of pain on both their faces as they rode out their prolonged orgasms, her 
cock driving his prostate wild and his body milking her for all she was worth. When at last they both finally 
stopped cumming, her weight pitched them off of the spanking bench, and they bounced to the floor, 
squeezing more cum out of Ao’s cream-filled body. Spent, Lanna’s cock quickly shrank in size, and both 
of them came to rest on the floor, shivering and spasming at the impossibly intense sensations they’d just 
experienced. 

Ao finally came partially to his senses and gave Lanna the most adoring look. At last, the itch was gone. 
At last, he was finally completely, utterly spent. 

For now. 


