The nursery was filling up and the Daughters couldn’t be happier. Only 3 so far but more were soon to follow, all healthy all taking very much after the mother it was a good sing.

Anat hid it well, but all could see that she was relieved, even with sending so many out to other branches their numbers were growing and had long since surpassed what she could handle alone. With more divine children around they could take some of the workload soon.

 It was strange being a sire herself, she could count her years on her fingers, and she already had more children than most adults. It was a good feeling, a warm burning in her chest every time she saw what she had made, a fierce protectiveness and a bit of something else.

 Anat was not used to desire, she had everything provided to her and sex was almost like a job at this point. It felt good but she seldom felt the pull that she saw in so many others when they were with her. She definitely felt it now. a throbbing in her core every time she saw her children, thoughts spinning through her head about how she could fill them up, how they could carry her children, it was intoxicating. 

When she told her mama about the feeling Chione had just laughed. “of course, you feel it love. We all do when it comes to Niev’s line. It’s the current of the Mother running through you. just as she desires her offspring so do, we all.” She leaned down and kissed Anat’s forehead, a hand running over her ever-expanding belly. “Just as I want you, so you want them. It’s a part of everyone, buried deep inside. Most don’t want to think about it, but we swim in the depths and face that feeling. And as soon as our child is with us that feeling will have me filling you right back up so you’d better hurry.
Anat marveled. No wonder she was special if this is how she made others feel. No wonder so many came to them for her help, even if they weren’t comfortable about it.

She started seeing it in the other Daughters. Each one had that faint look in their eye when they talked to her. each mother to be had a longing when they stroked their bellies, a slight impatience to their actions. Each had a hunger they needed satisfied and none more than Sasha.

Sasha paced the nursery softly crooning to the child in her arms. The infant snuggled in close pressing her face into Matrons soft breasts as she snoozed. Like most of Niev’s spawn she was a firm mix of her grandsires orca traits that were slowly overwhelming whatever species her mother was. Probably a horse considering the babe was hung like one. Sasha smiled with one hand going between the girl’s legs and stroking her shaft.
Sasha knew that she was obsessed, it was something she had been dealing with for years now. Even before she had been found by the Daughters she had been obsessed with cubs. What wasn’t there to love? Such innocence matched only by how sexy they could be. So many years wasted pining, she had had a few girlfriends just trying to be normal, just trying to deny that ever present need that the world around her told her she couldn’t have.
And then she had met Niev, driven powerful and attracted to her own children! Sasha wouldn’t have dared but Niev hadn’t cared about the rest of the world and every time she saw her Sasha cared a little less as well. Lost in thought, her hand slowed down long strokes forcing gasps out of the squirming babe in her arms, Sasha softly cooing to her as she passed back and forth. she remembered the first time she had snuck into the nursery at genesis, the first time she has met Anat and the rest of the children. It had been a long night and Sasha had found her calling. She had practically jumped at the opportunity when Chione had needed help starting the daughters. A whole faith built around making babies? Now that was something she could believe in. 
When the divine children had started being born, she had claimed the nursery as her domain. She hardly left eating and sleeping with them, constantly being there for them when they needed her. and when she needed them.

She was pulled from her reminiscing when the babe started fussing upset at her arousal being ignored. “Oh dear, I’ve been forgetting you when you need me. Shame on me.” Returning to the task at hand the matron raised the cub up to her face kissing the tip of her flare. She really was a big girl, already rivaling several of the herms staying here. “you’re going to make so many ladies very happy, but for tonight you are all mine.” Turning the baby over she pushed her tongue into her pussy, reveling in the taste of the girl.” mmm and I can do whatever I want to you. I’m allowed to put babies in you, after all you were made for it.”
The baby wriggled in her hands her cock bouncing below her as the older Herm stretched her out. It was a good feeling and one the infants were getting very used to. Sasha could hardly leave them alone, her shaft growing out from under her robe. “Not yet. I want to make you cum just like this before we get to the fun.” her rough tongue dancing over the baby’s folds.
Luckily for her none of the new Children had much stamina and it wasn’t long before the girls shaft jumped under her, long gouts of cum flaying across the room as the babe cried out. “Mmm already so productive, the first of many if I have anything to do about it.

Small whimpers pulled her attention away from the gasping girl The other two infants having been woken up by the noise. “Oh, my what ever will I do with all of you?” she said as she walked over placing the filly next to the others. “Whatever am I to do? After all there is only one of me to keep up with all of you.” her hands running over their bellies tickling them and turning the sad sounds into giggles.

Picking one up, a feline like herself. Slowly stroking her fur as she continued to muse. “what’s that? You say we should take turns? Well of course I’m going to fill all of you, but we don’t want to leave the others unhappy.” She placed the girl over her much larger shaft, her tip prodding at the kitten’s depths. Each beat of her heart making her dick jump and push against her pussy and she slowly built-up pressure. “Mmm well we can start with you before I figure the rest out. You’re always so tight!”
She pushed harder the girl’s legs kicking around as she worked her tip in the baby stretching out to accommodate her size. Wich ever genesis tech that decided to make herms elastic was an absolute genius. Inch by inch she pushed the babe down until she felt the solid barrier that was the girl’s cervix. Oh, she felt so good when she was wrapped up like this. warm walls hugging her tight and then the kitten started purring! “Oh my, you are a good girl today.” Scratching behind the child’s ears the little girl’s shaft stood out proudly in front of her. “Well, you can stay right there as I help the other two out.
Taking her hands off and leaving nothing to support the child but her raging erection Sasha turned back to help the other two. Rolling the filly over she took the last infant, an otter girl with just the barest hints of her heritage in the fin at the end of her tail and laid her on top. The matron’s hands went between the pairs legs fingers playing with the first girls’ flaccid cock before taking hold of the other. “We are definitely going to need to work on your stamina ginger, but until you can get it back up you can help breeze.” Guiding the otter’s cock forward she pushed the tip under gingers tail taking a moment to rub the tip between her soft cushions before pushing it inside. The girls were still too young to engage on their own. young muscles still growing, but that was no reason to leave them out. Sasha thrusts upward a bit bouncing the child on her cock with each thrust as she placed a hand on breeze’s butt. she grasped the base of her thick tail to get better control before pushing the girl forward the child’s dick sinking into gingers behind with each shove from the leopard. 
It was a lot to keep track of kind of like balancing plates or patting your head while rubbing your belly, but Sasha took her time starting slow. She wasn’t going anywhere until all three of them were well satisfied and full of her cream. She hummed a bit using the melody to keep rhythm as she thrust away, the two babes in the crib gasping and moaning as she worked.
Breeze especially was enjoying her first time inside a pussy. no stranger to having her holes filled even as young as she was it was a novel experience being on the giving side. She squirmed legs waving behind her as she tried to get deeper the large hand on her butt playing with her tail hole as she was pushed back and forth. Her little balls pulled tight ready to pump everything she had inside her partner, but the languid pace was making reaching climax difficult.

Not so for the kitten stretched around Sasha’s shaft. each thrust from the older feline pushing flesh hard against her prostate the cock inside smacking against her inner barriers with each thrust pushing the girl to a quick finish her cries echoing down the hall as she covered the two in front of her with her cream.

Sasha laughed as she watched the girl go off holding her hand to catch some of the bounty before smearing it over Breeze’s backside. She wasn’t in a hurry for this to end but she had to be mindful of the children’s needs. The Teasing was all well and good, but the young otter was getting desperate. 

With the babes back end freshly lubed up Sasha pushed a figure in the pliant ass hole doing her best to spread the kittens cum as deep as she could. Each push forward forcing the young herm into the filly bellow as she searched for her love button. A second figure soon joined the first both being far smaller than the leopards shafts she pushed hard into the girl the sensitive flesh of her bowels clenching tight as the assault from behind and new experience from the front made sure that all three of the babes had their first orgasm. 
Leaving the child to pump ginger full Sasha returned to her own needs. taking the kitten under the arms she lifted her up until only the head of her cock was left inside before pushing her back down. Her large hands encircled the babe as she began stroking herself off the cub, little more than a sleeve for her pleasure at this point.

 The young herms orgasm hadn’t really ended only slowed down a bit her kitten cock still oozing cum but when Sasha slammed her down it pushed another full shot out the tip. Each rise corresponding to a slowdown with each push down forcing yet more jizz out as the older feline milked the girl from the inside.
Sasha’s breathing became rough as she pushed further in, she had to be careful she didn’t hurt the girl she was a lot stronger them most. But it was just so hard to hold back when she had such a perfect hole to fill. “I am going to fill you with so many children. make you so big that you won’t even be able to roll over!” her hand went to the kitten’s cock stroking it as she pounded her, aiming each shot from the cub at a new place covering her front with her own cum.

“Mmm I really wish that was mine covering you, but I think it is going to be much better off elsewhere. So, take it.” So, saying she hilted as deep as she could her balls pulling up and clenching hard as she came inside the weak old girl. At this point it was les shots of cum and more a steady stream that pulsed stronger as the infants belly bloated out in a prophetic imitation of what it would look like for most of her life. Sasha let out a muffled yowl as the girl’s belly filled out to the 6th month line then fill term. When it couldn’t stretch any further the build up inside began forcing its way past the firm seal around her cock and started painting the floor.
“Oh, we can’t be wasting that” Sasha pulled the cub off her shaft still firing before pressing it against breezes entrance struggling to push herself inside against the pressure of her dick trying to push the girl off. Setting the kitten aside she grabbed the otter by the tail yanking herself inside against the flow as the infant’s gut grew pushing her out of the babe on the bottom as both of them let anyone listening how good it felt.

It went on like this for a quarter of an hour. Sasha switched between girls as she came endlessly, always making sure she had a hole to fill and leaving the others to drain just a bit before returning to them, reveling in finally being able to breed. When finally, she was spent she collapsed between them on the bed breath raged and chest heaving. “Oooh if only you knew how wonderful you all are.” Her hand going out pressing against one of the squishy bellies. “And if only I was like your sire. She could have kept going, kept treating you as you deserve.” Kissing one of their sides she rambled on completely drunk on her actions and the infants around her.
Finally, too tired to keep her eyes open she began drifting off, noticing the sounds of footsteps hurrying away as sleep over came her. Has someone been watching? Good. Let them, let everyone know how she worshipped these girls. They deserved nothing less. And with that thought she fell asleep, surrounded by the divine children she served and the makings of future children that would serve her.

