The Dragon God, Part 3


Bethany couldn’t help but notice that her mother looked very chipper this morning. Just last night, she had broken up with her unfaithful ex, after catching him going to a hotel with another woman. In the past, her mother would’ve been mourning for days, sitting around the house, moping, and eating inordinate amounts of junk food. Amazingly, she seemed to have made an overnight recovery. She was now strutting around the kitchen in her bathrobe, making Bethany breakfast.


“More chocolate chip pancakes, Beth?” Jill asked.


“No thanks, mom,” Bethany said, having already eaten three of them, plus some slices of bacon. Her mother walked – actually, it was more a skip – back to the stove to finish up the scrambled eggs that she was making. With an arched eyebrow, Bethany decided to delve into her mother’s state of mind.


“Say, Mom,” she began. “Are you feeling okay, you know, after what happened yesterday?”


“Oh, Beth,” Jill began. “I’m so tired of getting worked up over guys like Paul. I always seem to fall for the idiots, and I’m sick of it. The best thing to do is just suck it up, learn from my mistakes, and to move forward.”


Bethany’s eyes widened, hearing this strange, yet inspirational speech from her mother. Determined not to break her good mood, Bethany smiled and voiced her agreement.

“Besides,” Jill said. “Watching you and Ryan has given me hope that I’ll find a good man; if my daughter can do it, then so can I.”


“Good for you, Mom,” Bethany said sincerely.


Jill smiled as she watched her daughter take a large gulp from her glass of milk. If only she knew how fresh that milk really was. Last night, while recovering from her breakup blues, Ryan, Bethany’s new friend, came into her room to console her. Fortunately, the consolation turned into hot, passionate sex that made Jill horny from just thinking about it. It also left her with an enlarged pair of breasts, which were constantly laden with milk.


She remembered waking up earlier that morning, looking around her room to find her young lover gone – she was somewhat grateful for that, not wishing for Bethany to discover them in bed together. She was initially convinced that she’d just experienced an elaborately long wet dream, brought on by too much junk food, only to be proven wrong when she found herself unable to fit into any of her bras. Formerly, she’d been around a D cup, but now she was convinced that she’d gone up at least three cup sizes. Another piece of proof was her constantly hard, dark, lactating nipples, which fired milk with the intensity seen on a Super Soaker. She remembered pinching a nipple, only to fire a shot so powerful, that it knocked over a lamp.

Curious to see how much she could lactate, Bethany’s mother got some empty pitchers from the kitchen, and had filled five of them until she couldn’t lactate anymore. It was uncanny; she hadn’t lactated in over fifteen years, and now she was milking like a cow! Hating to waste the milk, she used some of it to make breakfast that morning.


Watching her daughter eat, she eyed her blossoming frame. Could it have been merely a late growth spurt, or did Bethany’s new friend somehow cause them both to become so buxom? The idea was impossible, but so was the sex last night.


There came a knock at the door; Bethany prepared to get up, but her mother told her to finish eating. Opening the door, she came face-to-face with Ryan.


“Good morning, Jill,” he said, brightly.


The mere sound of his voice made her nipples dart upwards beneath her robe; it was as if they were yearning for his touch. Already, she could feel the milk running down her chest. If that weren’t enough, she could feel her womanhood moistening with desire.

“G-Good morning, Ryan,” she stammered, smiling feebly.


“Is Bethany ready for school? She said that she’d give me a ride.”


Jill glanced out to the driveway to look at the beautiful, blue Jaguar XKR convertible. Bethany had claimed that Ryan had given it to her as a gift, and he’d surprised Jill by ponying up the money for Bethany’s insurance, which really impressed Jill.


“Um, she’s inside. Why don’t you cum? COME IN, I mean!”


Ryan smiled at her flustered demeanor, following her into the house. Bethany had just finished eating her breakfast, and ran upstairs to finish getting ready for school, leaving Ryan and Jill alone. Jill shifted uncomfortably, rubbing her thighs together in an effort to stifle the fire that was growing between her legs.


“L-listen,” she began. “What happened last night, it can never happen again.”


“I understand,” he said.


“I’m too old for you, and it’s inappropriate.”


“I totally respect that, Jill.”


“We should just be friends.”

“It’s good to be friends,” he agreed.


Jill looked up at him, biting her lip. “Oh, I can’t stand it!”


She ran up to him, threw her arms around him, and began to kiss him.


Bethany quickly undressed and got into the shower, enjoying the feel of the warm water as it pelted her skin. She grabbed her rag, squirted a glob of body wash into it, and began lathering it all over her body. She relished the fact that when she reached down towards her chest, her hands were forced more significantly away from her body. She’d had these babies for a few, so she still wasn’t used to them; they jiggled every time she walked, everyone around her couldn’t help but stare at them, and she actually needed to wear a bra for a change. All thanks to the boy downstairs.

Actually, the guy downstairs wasn’t a boy; he was a powerful god named Ryu, summoned by Bethany, thanks to an ancient scroll she’d purchased last weekend. She’d summoned him so that she could exact revenge on a classmate of hers, Melanie Knibb, who’d been especially mean to her. While they had been planning their revenge, Ryu had blessed Bethany with a bigger bust, magically given her an expensive luxury car, and made her friends more aesthetically pleasing.

There was only one thing about Ryu that bothered Bethany slightly: he was extremely lecherous. The scroll that she had used to summon him stipulated that she owed him ten sluts. After this revelation, he’d already had sex with her friends Amy and Sam, and her Spanish teacher, Miss Fuller. While the sex was purely – and undoubtedly – consensual, she would rather that Ryu do it to people that she knew. He’d even tried to get it on with Bethany, but respected her wish not to do it.


Stepping out of the shower, she stood nude in front of the mirror, staring at her damp, moist breasts. She playfully jumped up and down, making them jiggle, and watched her dark areolae dancing in the reflection.

“Okay, playtime’s over.”


Downstairs, Ryu – under the alias Ryan – was still kissing Jill, pressing her body against the wall of the dining room. Jill moaned as he sucked on her neck loudly, simultaneously grasping her firm backside. Against her leg, she could feel his massively erect cock beating at her through his pants – this boy was hung like a horse. The front of her shirt was already soaked; she lacked the necessary focus to control her new lactation.


“I-I think I hear Bethany coming,” she moaned.


“Shh,” Ryu said. “Relax, she’s a chick, it’ll take her about an hour to get ready to leave the house.”


Jill’s mouth gave out a laugh, which quickly turned to a loud moan that shook the china plates on display in the dining room.


“Shh, not so loud,” Ryu said. “We wouldn’t want Bethany to hear us, would we?”


“Mmm…no…oh, god! Rape me…right here!”


“I wish I could, but we don’t have enough time for that.”


“You were wonderful, last night,” Jill said, looking into his eyes. “Where did you go?”


“I left as soon as you fell asleep; I didn’t want Bethany to see us sleeping in the same bed.”


“That’s very sweet of you,” she said, put a hand to his cheek. She then cupped her hands under her bouncy breasts. “So, what the hell did you do to me?”


Luckily, Ryu had had enough time to concoct a fairly plausible excuse for Jill’s breast growth. Thanks to his new favorite channel – The Discovery Channel – he’d learned much about the sciences that the mortals on this planet had employed.


“Well, you see,” he began. “I have a genetic disorder that results in my semen containing large amounts of natural growth hormone. So, when you ingested some of it…” he motioned down to her chest, “ta-da!”


He waited a while, trying to read Jill’s expression, hoping that she would take the excuse.


“Well, I guess that makes sense,” she said at last.


Ryu out a mental sigh – this excuse would be very useful in the future. Jill reached down to stroke the long bulge in his pants.

“Listen,” she said. “I really want to do this again soon, but if you and Bethany ever decide to start dating, then we have to stop it.”


“I understand,” he said. “You wouldn’t want to be the other woman in this relationship; you’ve been there before.”


“Exactly,” she chuckled. “But, until you guys do start dating…” She squeezed the bulge hard, making it stiffen even more, “you’re all mine.”


“Nothing wrong with that,” Ryu said, leaning in to resume their make-out session. A few minutes later, they heard Bethany descending the stairs, so they were forced to pull apart.


“You ready to go?” Bethany asked Ryu.


“Whenever you are.”


“Have a good day at school, kids!” Jill called, as they walked away.


Bethany got into the driver’s seat of the car, while Ryu took the front passenger side. The engine turned over quickly, purring with a vibration that could be felt through the leather steering wheel. The two exited the driveway and drove off to pick up Sam and Amy.


“Well, Ryu,” Bethany said. “It won’t be long before you have all ten of your sluts. You might even get more!”


“That would be nice.”


“How are you enjoying your teenage body?”


“It’s okay,” he told her. “At least I’m the same down below.” He chuckled and patted his crotch.


“Yeah, whatever. Say, I’ve been meaning to ask you something.”


“Okay,” he said. “Go ahead.”


“I know that you like sex and all, but have you ever been in love? I mean, have you ever had a girlfriend or a wife? You don’t have to answer, if you don’t want to.”

Bethany looked over at him, expecting him to show some evidence that she’d struck a nerve. However, his expression was very much the same.


“No, it’s all right. Actually, I was married, a long time ago.”


“Really,” Bethany said, amazed that there was actually someone that could pin Ryu down to marriage. “What was she like?”


“Oh, she was HOT! She had great hair that went down past her hips; she had the most perfect and juiciest ass, and the biggest tits I’ve ever seen. The best thing was that she lactated a lot. She could literally produce an ocean of milk from those tits of hers. Oh, I’m getting hard just thinking about her.”


“Was she, you know… human?”


“No, she was a goddess. She was very kind, she loved helping beings lower than herself, and we were very much in love. After we got married, I gave up all my former lovers, just to be with her.”


Bethany was impressed by the description of this goddess. Verily, she must’ve been a goddess to make a horn-dog like Ryu want a one-on-one relationship.


“So, what happened to you guys?”


“Ah, well, the first few centuries of our marriage were great: we had sex all over the place. We did things that mortals haven’t dreamed of doing during sex. Every time we mated, it felt so new. But, after a while, she asked me for something that only a god like me could give her.”

“What’s that?” Bethany asked.


“Kids. She said that she wanted a little baby of her own to love and take care of. I’d seen it coming, but it still took me by surprise.”


“Didn’t you want kids?”


“Are you kidding? I was all good with the way things were: we were two incredibly powerful gods, we were having the best sex ever, we were worshipped all over the universe, and we lived on a sweet mountain. It was mostly the sex that I’d miss, though.”


“So, then what happened?”


“Well, needless to say, she left me; it was very sad for both of us. I tried to offer her other things – power, planets, and precious jewels, - but all she wanted was a child.”


“Well, that sucks,” Bethany commented. “If you loved her, then you should’ve just given her a baby.”


Ryu looked at her like she was crazy. “Haven’t you been listening? The sex was UNBELIEVABLE! I mean, sex with you human girls is fun, but sex with a goddess is like – what’s a good comparison?” Ryu searched for a way to express himself more clearly to Bethany. Finally, he said, “Imagine that you’re reading a story, the best story you’ve ever read, where every chapter is better than the one before it. You’re almost done, and when you get to the last chapter, you find a note that says, ‘I just had a baby; I’ll write this chapter when he’s grown up.’ Wouldn’t that kill you?”


“I don’t know…” Bethany pondered his case for a while, wondering if it was hard to give up something you couldn’t live without for someone you couldn’t live without.


The rest of the ride was silent until they picked up Amy and Sam, who were both excited about going to homecoming with two cute boys. Bethany was glad that the two of them didn’t slobber over Ryu anymore, unlike the rest of the females that went to their school. When they parked inside of the school lot, it seemed that most of the students had been awaiting their arrival.

Amy and Sam were greeted by crowds of boys, including their dates for homecoming. Bethany and Ryu, however, remained inside of the car, ready to enact the first part of their plan, which involved Mark, the boy that Bethany had been set on attending homecoming with.


“Are you ready?” Bethany asked.


“Yes, ma’am,” he replied.


“Then, go ahead.”


Ryu cast a spell on himself that rendered him invisible to the naked eye. He then made his body intangible, flew through the roof of the car, and soared towards the school. It had only taken him a few minutes to find Mark in the courtyard, surrounded by his many popular friends. And, oh, what good luck! Melanie Knibb was there, also.

Without wasting a moment, Ryu cast a spell on the unsuspecting student. He watched with pleasure as the spell – to no surprise – worked instantaneously. Mark took Melanie aside casually, said a few words, and a few seconds later she was jumping up and down in joy, putting her hands to her smiling mouth. After watching them hug, Ryu flew off to meet Bethany in her English class.


Entering the room, he could hear the lustful thoughts of the female students in his classroom (not to mention the closeted gay from the football team). The whole of them would’ve been glad to shed their clothes – and their dignity – all for the chance of having sex with the mysterious new kid.


Ryu sat down in the desk in front of Bethany’s. “It’s done,” he told her.


“Good job,” she said. “Get ready for the next part of the plan.”


The bell rang, prompting the teacher to close the door and hush the class. He could care less about the hottest piece of gossip that had only occurred minutes ago: Mark Ballard had asked Melanie Knibb to be his homecoming date.


After English came Art class, then on to fifth period Spanish. Bethany was still unaccustomed to Miss Fuller’s recently-perfected body, complete with an enlarged, lactating rack. Thanks to some hot classroom sex – courtesy of Ryu – the forty years-old woman looked a good twenty years younger. She’d always been attractive for an older woman, but her new look evoked the image of a porn star. If anything, the boys in her class were certainly paying attention to her now. In no time at all, she’d probably be named Teacher of the Month.


One couldn’t help but notice the boys in the class, drooling over Miss Fuller’s body. A good portion of them were pitching tents underneath their desks, and a good many of them found themselves asking to go to the bathroom for a lengthy amount of time. On the good side, a lot of them were raising were raising their hands in class, anxious to please their hot teacher.

Occasionally, Miss Fuller would flash a smile in Ryu’s direction. The sight of him was enough to make her knobby nipples poke even harder from underneath her new bra, which didn’t bother the male students at all. Ryu decided to read her mind, interested in seeing if she intended to keep him in her class during lunch. He not only found an answer to his question (yes!) but he also saw a memory of hers from earlier that day: of her pulling two scrawny freshmen boys into her car, getting topless, and pressing their lips to her tortured nipples, forcing them to relieve them of milk. 


It truly was amusing to hear the collective groan of the boys as the lunch bell rang. Everyone got out of their seats and headed towards the class; Ryu followed them, so as not to raise suspicion, and then doubled back to her classroom. After locking the door, the two of them threw their bodies together and began to undress.

“Oh, I really thought for a minute that you were actually going to the cafeteria for lunch,” she growled, ripping open his pants.


“You know that there’s only one thing that I’m hungry for, Veronica,” Ryu said.


“God, it makes me so horny when you call me by my first name!” She swiped the things off of her desk, threw the naked boy on top of it, and mounted him.


“OHHHHHHH!” as soon as she impaled herself on his prodigious member. Ryu could already feel her gushing cum, and her breasts let out a small spurt of milk a few seconds later.


“Looks like someone took too much at once,” Ryu said smugly, resting his hands behind his head as he watched the teacher’s face contort with lust.

Miss Fuller continued to whimper, trying to elevate herself off of this totem pole of a dick; the sheer pleasure had made her weak in the knees. Ryu magically gave her the resolve to rise, and she used her newfound willpower to ride his dick. The woman was convulsing as she rode him: her eyes were rolling out of focus, her mouth was agape and leaking saliva, and her hands were flailing wildly. Ryu had seen this many times before, the frenzy that his penis sent a human to. It also didn’t help that the teacher was a man-hungry woman, too.


“Oh, it’s like your fucking my brain!” The scream was so loud that the all of the adjacent classes could’ve heard it, were it not for the soundproofing spell that Ryu had cast on the room. He could’ve been having sex with hundreds of noisy women in this room, and no one would’ve heard a thing.


“That’s right, my big titted teacher!” Ryu crowed. “Ride my monster dick like the animal you are! I’ll fuck you until you can’t think straight!”


She continued to gyrate on his penis, running her hands through her hair as if it were on fire. Ryu shut his eyes as he felt something wet strike him: Miss Fuller began to spray milk wildly through the air, the arcs undulating as she continued to bob up and down. Laughing, Ryu conjured a cup from thin air and caught some the milk in it. He was quite familiar with the flavor – she tasted like horny.


Bethany watched from afar as Mark ate lunch with his friends, Melanie’s arm draped around his waist. She had to repeatedly remind herself that she’d ordered Ryu to charm Mark into asking her to go to homecoming, and that Mark had asked her first. With an uncharacteristic snarl, she bit her pizza, savagely.


When lunch was done, Bethany followed Melanie and Mark from afar. When Melanie parted with him, Bethany hurried forward to strike up conversation with him.

“Hey, you,” she said.


“Bethany,” he said. “How are you?”


“Fine,” she told him with a smile. “I heard you’re going with Melanie to homecoming.”


“Um, yeah. She’d asked me a while ago, that’s why she…you know, gave you such a hard time last week. I told her that I’d think about it, but today, it just popped into my head to say ‘yes’.”


“Good for you.”


“I hope you’re not mad. Did you get a date?”


“Yeah, a couple of guys asked me, but I’m weighing my options. Don’t worry; no hard feelings.”


“That’s good to hear,” he said. “By the way, have you checked out Miss Fuller? Do you think that she went out and got plastic surgery or something?”


“Yeah,” Bethany agreed. “Or something.”


The two of them arrived in the classroom, which didn’t have anything that looked out of the ordinary. Miss Fuller sat at her desk, looking sexy and placid, fully clothed. There were no milk or semen stains, and Ryu sat at his desk, talking to several girls. Though there wasn’t any visible evidence to support it, Bethany was sure of what happened in this classroom during lunch. But now it didn’t matter; next period would hail the next part of her plan.


Her last class of the day was gym. She walked into the locker room and began changing into her gym clothes, ignoring the idle chatter of the girls around her. There was one piece of chatter, however, that she couldn’t ignore. From the other side of the lockers, she could hear Melanie Knibb boasting very loudly about taking Mark to homecoming.

“I heard he’s a good dancer,” said one of the girls that were assembled around Melanie.


“We’re not going to be dancing that much,” Melanie said. “I want him rested up for the special after-homecoming party at my house!” The girls all chortled perversely, making Bethany scowl. “I’ve got the house all to myself; my dad’s on a business trip, and my mom’s going out with some friends.”


“Wow, Melanie,” another girl said. “You’re so lucky!”


“I know!”


Bethany couldn’t stand it. Hurry up, Ryu, she thought to herself.


Inside the coaches’ office, Janet Powers was sipping some coffee and relaxing before she had to go out and usher the girls out of the locker room. She was a slender woman in her fifties, with short, blond hair. Her figure was graced with many muscles, from her years of playing sports and teaching gym. She was quite comfortable with her body, not caring that some of the students and staff often made snide remarks about her flat chest. Big tits were for airheaded whores with the brain capacities of gerbils.

Setting down her coffee, she rose from her chair, preparing to go and herd these dumb girls over to the gym. Unbeknownst to her, someone else was in the room. Invisible to her, Ryu stood inside the room, eyeing the butch-looking woman with scrutiny - this lady was flatter than old beer. 

Nonetheless, he snapped his fingers, rendering her unconscious. He caught her as she crumpled, placed her back in her chair, and shifted his form to that of hers. Ryu then strode into the locker room, calling the girls to quiet.

“All right, girls,” Ryu began, under the guise of Coach Powers. “Today we’re having a mandatory sex-ed class.” The girls giggled immaturely, images of sex-ed videos and diagrams running through their heads. “Hey, pipe down! Okay, I’ve contacted some of your parents and have already obtained permission slips for some of you girls. I will call the names of the girls who are not permitted to take this class, who must exit the locker room immediately and head to the gym.”


Ryu pulled out a clipboard and began reading from a list of names, “Smith, Dunkirk, Levy…” Immediately, some girls got up and started leaving. Many of the older girls taunted those whose names were called, finding it funny that supposedly their parents didn’t want their kids learning about sex. Many of the girls who got up were confused and/or disappointed at being left out.


“Dillon!” Ryu called out Bethany’s last name and watched her exit.


“Don’t worry,” Melanie jeered. “You won’t have to learn about sex, seeing as you’ll never get any!”


Bethany felt a hot swoop of anger as Melanie and her friends laughed. As she walked away, the anger was replaced with vengeful glee. If only Melanie knew…

“Reinhardt, Tanner, Knibb!”


Melanie’s face fell as she heard her name called. Why didn’t her parents want her in sex-ed? She grumbled and left the locker room, watching as her friends remained seated and waved goodbye. After a few more names, Ryu was done.


“Girls, I’m going to go to my office. The sex-ed teacher will be here in a moment.” He walked back into the office, changed back to his teenage form, and teleported himself out of the office.


A few minutes later, he entered the girls’ locker room. After closing the door, he locked the exits and cast the soundproofing spell. The girls stared in shock and confusion as they saw a boy standing in their midst. Some of them began to jeer and wolf-whistle at him.


“Hey,” one girl said. “Don’t tell me that you’re the sex-ed teacher!” The other girls laughed.


“Actually,” Ryu said, with a smile, “I am.”


The girls guffawed; this was obviously a joke. “I’m not joking,” he continued. “You see, there was no permission slips sent to your parents. In actuality, the girls asked to leave were either emotionally unprepared to have sex, or had religious convictions that forbade them from having it right now.” 


Bethany and Ryu had taken this into consideration earlier; they didn’t want any girls having sex against their will, they only wanted the ones who, deep down, really wanted to have sex. That’s why, earlier, Ryu had psychically examined every girl in the locker room, dismissing the ones who didn’t want to have sex.


“As for the rest of you,” Ryu said, taking off his shoes and socks. “You’re all going to have sex with me.”


Peals of laughter echoed through the locker room. There were, however, some of the girls who remained quiet, privately hoping that this strange boy was going to stay true to his word. It wasn’t until Ryu was standing in his underwear, that everyone in the room realized that he was quite serious.


“What’s going to happen?” asked one girl, who was covertly eyeing his crotch with hunger. “Are we all going to take turns with you?”


“Nope,” Ryu said, discarding his boxers and revealing his erect cock to the amazement of all. “I’m taking you guys all at once.”


Inside the dimly lit coaches’ office, Coach Powers stirred from her seat. The last thing that she remembered was getting up and heading towards the door, before blacking out. Perhaps she’d gotten up too swiftly from her seat, and the blood had rushed to her head? Or, maybe it was just that she was getting old. Rubbing the sleep from her eyes, she checked the time on her wristwatch; she’d been out cold for almost fifteen minutes. 

The girls were probably out in the gym already. But wait, what was that sound coming from the locker room? It sounded like someone in pain. One of those stupid girls probably hurt themselves from horsing around again. Getting up slowly, she made for the door and opened it.


“Now, listen up you – HOLY SHIT!”


The sight that greeted her upon opening the door had completely knocked the wind out of her. Every girl in the locker room was stark naked, the whole of them moaning and screaming in lust. Though it wasn’t the first time she’d seen one of her students naked, she’d never seen anything like this! She seemed to have walked into an intense locker room orgy. All of the girls were having sex!

Looking around the room, she saw all the students in various positions of copulation. She saw Marissa Walters, a brunette Junior, being plowed on one of the benches. Amy Stuart, the bookish, redheaded sophomore with frizzy hair, was giving head, while stroking off two guys. Even Amanda Fulton, honor student and member of the debate team, was pressed against the lockers, wailing as she was being reamed by a guy. Who would guess that a good girl like her would look so good naked?!?

“Girls,” Coach Powers cried, “Girls, stop this! If you don’t stop right now and get clothed, you’ll all receive referrals!” Try as she might, the coach couldn’t get the girls to stop. It was then that she realized something strange: all of the boys that were ravaging the girls looked exactly the same! They all had the same face, the same pretty blond hair tied back into a ponytail with bangs in the front, and the same…monster cocks!

Coach Powers felt faint; all of her years of teaching hadn’t prepared her for this. She ran for the exit, trying desperately to open the door, and then started banging on it, hoping that someone could open it from the outside.


“No one can hear you,” said a voice behind her. In horror, she looked back to see one of the naked blonde boys standing behind her, his penis shamelessly erect and pointed in her direction.


“What do you mean? What is this?” she cried. “Let me out of here.”


“Oh, Janet,” Ryu said. “Why not join in on the fun? You know you want to!”


“Enough,” she barked. “Open this door, or I’ll…I’ll…”


“You’ll what? Write me a referral? Go ahead and do it. Or, you could take off your clothes and give in to the lust.”


“Lust?” she sputtered. “What lust?”


“The lust that’s making you wet your pants, even as we speak,” he told her. She didn’t look down, already aware of the moisture accumulating in her granny-panties. “I saw you; you creamed your pants as soon as you opened that office door.”


“It’s not true – NOT TRUE!”


“Of course it is!” Ryu asserted. “I can see it in your mind. You’ve been teaching gym for years, watching from your office as the girls take off their clothes. I know you go home and dream of having them run around with you naked, showering and rubbing each other. ADMIT IT!”


“NOOOO!” she wailed, slumping against the wall, wailing and rubbing her crotch.

“Yes!” Ryu said. “Admit it, Janet Powers. You want to be naked! Just say the word, and I’ll rape you right here! You can even have some of these girls! JUST SAY IT!”


“OHHHH, PLEASE, RAPE MEEEE!” she cried, clutching at the air.


“Very well,” Ryu said. He bent down, and with his godlike strength, he ripped the clothes from her aged body, as if they were toilet paper. He wasn’t the least appalled by her rough, tanned, leathery, skin, or her nonexistent breasts. He then picked her up and impaled her bald pussy on his cock, making her gurgle like an infant.


“Yes,” he said, plundering her aged twat. “Doesn’t that feel better?”


“YES!”


With the teacher still wrapped around him, he walked over to the area where many of his duplicates were still raping the females. He conjured a chair behind him, sat down, and watched the debauchery unfold as he fucked Coach Powers. He hadn’t pulled off an orgy like this in quite some time.

“Hey, that tickles!” Ryu cried as Coach Powers had begun to lick his face; the sexual stupor had set in. Unlike Miss Fuller, who’d had many men before Ryu, this was the coach’s first time with a man. “See, isn’t this great?”

“Oh…oh, yes!”


“How’s it going, man?” said one of Ryu’s doppelgangers, who was currently giving violent anal to an African-American girl with a plump apple-bottom, waved in greeting.


“Okay,” he replied. “I think I better let one off on the coach, she’s almost done.” He turned back to the woman riding him. “Is the good coach ready to cum?” He reached forward and violently twisted her tiny, nubby nipple, making her scream.

“Oh, god, I’m dying!”


“No, you’re not…CUM!”


Coach Powers yelled as her formerly neglected vulva began brimming with cum. Ryu laughed as he felt her squirt it onto his lap. When she was done cumming, he lifted her off of his cock and put her on his lap, letting her rest.


“There, there,” he said, patting her back. “Now, wasn’t that nice? All a woman like you needs in a nice dick.”


“Th-thank you,” she panted, tired from her carnal exertions.


Ryu gently set her on the ground, stood over her, and began to stroke his dick. 
“My gift to you,” he said.


At that moment, his dick erupted trumpeting a copious amount of cum all over the coach’s body. The cum splattered loudly as it made impact, forming a large, white puddle on the floor. It was about thirty seconds before the flow stopped, and Ryu sat down in his chair, staring at the sludgy woman still lying on the floor. In seconds, the puddle began to recede underneath Coach Power’s body. Her skin was rapidly absorbing the semen puddle, like a dry sponge over a small spill.

All the semen was soon gone, and before Ryu laid a beautiful woman, who looked as though she were supposed to be a college grad. Coach Powers sat up feeling rejuvenated.


“What…what happened?” she asked.


“See for yourself,” Ryu said, offering her a hand and helping her to her feet. 

She glanced over at the reflective surface of the one-way window of the office, and gasped at what she saw. She looked as though she’d stumbled across the Fountain of Youth; her hair was bouncy and lustrous, her skin was devoid of the wrinkles, varicose veins, and age spots that had accumulated in her advancing years. She retained her musculature frame, but now she was packing on top; she didn’t have pecs…she had tits! Her eyes filled with tears, and all words were lost.


“I’m…I’m…”


“Beautiful,” Ryu finished for her. “Now, you’ve got the curves that you’ve always dreamed about. I guess they won’t be joking about your flat chest anymore.”


She gave a tearful laugh and continued to survey her new, youthful body. She cupped her hands around her enormous, watermelon-sized breasts, reveling in their luscious bounty. She took her index finger and began tracing circles around her disk-like areolas.


“Well,” Ryu said. “How do you like them?”


“Um…well…” She turned around to face him, unable to vociferate her thoughts.


Impatiently, Ryu searched her mind for the answer. 


“Ah,” he exclaimed, having found the problem. “Just give it a minute.”


Right on cue, she felt an angry itching in her nipples. She let out a sharp yelp, and began to moan. Biting her lip, she stomped her foot, trying to will the feeling away. Her nipples then rocketed to attention, standing up like two turkey timers. After an intermittent spray, the nipples gave out a steady stream of milk.


“I don’t believe it!” she cried, overly ecstatic.


Ryu smiled. “I read your mind, including your sexual fantasies. You wanted so badly to have breasts, big ones that lactated so you could have your female students suck on them. Now, your wish is true.”

“Oh, thank you!” Coach Powers threw her arms around Ryu and gave him a big hug, which was somewhat difficult to do with her new breasts. Disengaging from him, she looked around frantically.


“Ooh, I need a girl to suck these babies dry!” she grunted.


“Allow me,” Ryu said. In an instant, two of his clones disappeared, and the girls that they had been having sex with were suddenly alone. Ryu brought the girls over to the coach.


“Coach Powers?” one girl cried, staring at the beautifully athletic woman with a violent case of hyper-lactation. “Is that you?”


The coach ran her eyes over the girl’s body. This was Sarah Dennis, a brown haired senior girl. The African American girl standing beside her, Andrea Shaw was equally amazed at their teacher’s strange transfiguration.


“It is me girls, but there’ll be enough time for questions later. Right now, you’re coming into my office to suck my tits.”


She gently put a hand on each girl and began fondling their bodies. She’d been dreaming of doing this for years, and now she’d be able to do it for long time. Amazingly, the girls didn’t flinch as their teacher touched them all over. Ryu’s spell also made it so that if the coach wanted to breastfeed someone, they could not resist.

“Oh, coach,” Andrea moaned, her dark nipples getting erect. “I wanna suck on them titties!’


“Then, let’s go girls. While you drink my milk, this nice man is going to fuck us.”


The girls became giddy at this revelation, quickly following her into the office. Ryu looked up at the clock, seeing that they had about forty-five minutes before the final bell. Inside the office, Coach Powers lay back on the ground, while Andrea and Sarah each took a leaky nipple into their mouths and began to suck on them greedily. Coach Powers moaned loudly, her snatch already sopping wet. Ryu knelt down between her legs and crossed her threshold.


The girls who had been sent out of the locker room earlier, returned to a peculiar sight. All of the girls who had stayed were significantly different. They were all more voluptuous, slender, and increasingly stacked. Melanie walked up to her friends, wondering how a simple sex-ed class could result in her friends ending up looking like Baywatch babes. They were all too happy to tell her all of the vivid details.


Bethany, however wished to know little of what had transpired in the locker room, only caring that the plan had been a success. After class let out, many were surprised to see that many of the girls that emerged from the locker room were prettier and bustier. They were even amazed to see the former beldame Coach Powers had become a toned, jiggling, Nordic beauty. She could hardly wait to try out her new enchanted rack, and have students suckling at her breasts. Interestingly enough, she had an after school meet with the girls’ volleyball team.

Bethany found Ryu in the parking lot, leaning up against the side of the Jaguar.

“You did great,” she said.


“Thanks,” he said. “Oh, and by the way, you’ve more than paid your ten-slut debt.”


“That’s always good to know.”


“So, what now?”


“Well – by the way, you’re going to love this – you’re going to have sex with the rest of gym class periods.”

Ryu’s face brightened up; now Bethany was speaking his language. “Really? Do I get another go with your class again?”


“No, it’d look too weird.”


Ryu shrugged, and after Sam and Amy arrived, the four of them left. The plan was working out great.

