Deep inside the genesis compound there was a room. Well, not so much a room as a hovel, a blank place in the blueprints where 4 walls came together. A place forgotten by the architects when the building was designed. Unfinished unlit the only light coming from a laptop’s screen shining on a pile of bedding and refuse that contained its sleeping owner.

The past few months had not been kind to Amber Harper, the seal looked haggard and under fed. waking with a jolt every few minutes to listen hard before exhaustion pulled her back into fitful sleep. Soon she couldn’t even do that, getting to her feet and pacing back and forth looking at the computer screen every rotation desperately wishing it would go faster. She was so close. 3 months of searching 3 months of carful research. 2 months of hiding 2 months of being hunted. 
They had been careful, of course they had. Only a small team had stayed behind just 5 of them, all senor staff all above reproach, always following a few simple rules. Never draw attention, never meet all together at once, and never be in the same room as her. for a few weeks it had gone well only she and Sarah had known what they were looking for. The rest had been running interference and keeping tabs on everyone. always knowing where she was always living before, she got to them. it had been going so well… she should have known better. 

Amber had been the leader of the team researching Niev’s mental effects, it had been how the orca had gotten to her in the first place. At first, they had thought it was black mail, some kind of extortion, or even just animal magnetism but the regular psych screenings they had run had shown a definite change in behavior and thinking patterns. Their second idea had been some kind of pheromone or aphrodisiac, some physical effect that could be protected against, but that theory was discarded when the hazmat suits had failed. This was also when Amber’s predecessor had been removed and she had taken over. They had looked through everything practical, cult-like suggestion, long incubating prions, even genetic manipulation seeing as Niev’s father had been a lead in their generation’s development. Nothing.
 They then moved on to more esoteric ideas, hypnosis, and the like. Their working theory when Amber had been subverted was direct mind control, it fit the evidence and how Niev liked to work. It affected people around her, especially those she focused on. but after Amber had started working for her, holes had started to appear in that idea. For one it worked when Niev was asleep, she could be completely unconscious and enough time spent around her would still have an effect, same if she didn’t know a person was there so it wasn’t deliberate. You just started agreeing with her, wanting what she wants, liking what she likes, and if what she liked was you then loving her back was one of the greatest things in the world.
 Amber sighed rubbing her eyes, it was almost like a mental virus. almost none of Niev’s children had had it in testing just the twins really and to a much lesser degree, although amber was convinced that was just down to age. it worked through walls, threw sound recording and to their detriment video surveillance. They hadn’t even known Vivian had fallen until Nora had struck the first time. She had said she needed to tell them something important and as 3 of them were together the younger Orca had come in.

 Amber had barely made it out. Probably wouldn’t have if Maggy hadn’t tackled the monster first thing, given her enough time to run … she’d seen them walking the halls a few times since acting like nothing had happened, that nothing was wrong. 
After that everyone else had pulled out. Amber couldn’t blame them; Sarah had her Kids to look after and no one else wanted to lose Niev. Still, she had stayed, she knew it was stupid but she was needed here and so she had been hunted. Looking around at the empty food packets she had managed to steal, she hoped it wouldn’t be too much longer, she was running out of places to hide. Nora found another one of her bolt holes every few days and she didn’t dare venture out at this point.
Her head snapped up as a soft ding came from the computer. Inching closer she read the simple phrase she had been waiting for days for. “Search complete, location found.” She almost cried, probably would have if at that same moment she hadn’t heard heavy footsteps from the other side of the wall. Quickly she shut the laptop clutching it to her chest as she moved slowly out of the room into the walls. There were several sets of, none of them sounded heavy enough to be her but she couldn’t be sure. 
“You sure this is it?”

“of course, I’m not, do you know how many of these illicit uplinks we’ve found this week?”

“2 dozen and the techies are finding more signals all the time. Each one a splice with a dummy router on it. Honestly, we are wasting our time, our rat is probably long gone by now.”

“I’ll be the judge of that.” A heavy voice not attached to any footsteps joined in with the other two, a voice that was far too familiar.

“Nora! Ma’am! I’m sorry I didn’t mean- “
“Shut up. We’re getting close now, very close, she can’t hide from me forever. I’m going to have her wrapped around my cock before long and we’ll finally know what my dear Mother’s rats have been up to.” The word Mother was spoken with such venom it could have killed a person at 80 yards.
 Amber held her breath, one hand clasped across her mouth the other clasping the ell important machine to her chest. Slowly she inched her way through the tight spacing. She had to get away! She couldn’t be this close to her! but what could it hurt, after all Nora was Niev’s daughter, she could trust her right? NO!!! not that! never that. Moving as fast as she dared, Amber closed her eyes and thought of Niev, she had trusted her to do this she wouldn’t waver. 
“This the place?”

“Yes Ma’am. The techies say it should be right over here but it’s just blank walls.”

She couldn’t see them, but Amber winced at the following silence followed by the scorn in Nora’s voice. “I wish you lot were even half as clever as we pay you to be. Stand back.” Amber heard a heavy crunch as a fist slammed through the wall, she had just been sleeping next to, blow after blow rained down breaking the last barrier between her and the monster chasing her.
 The noise and being so close to the thing that had haunted her dreams finally broke the poor girl and Amber turned tail and ran. Not caring if she was heard not caring who she ran into, she ran into a blind panic. Soon at the end of her service shaft she forced her way into the hallway, and she ran. Knocking over a janitor as she fled barely keeping to her feet not daring to look behind her, she ran every imagined noise behind her, every thought of being caught only driving her to greater speeds. Soon she was at the front door blazing past the desk and two very confused security guards who had no orders to keep anyone in just out. 
And just like that with more drama in her head than in the world around her the last of Niev’s people left Genesis and headed toward home.

The halls at genesis stood oddly empty. The few that walked them hurried along hugging the walls, spending as little time as posable in the open. Everyone knew better than to get in Nora’s way when she was angry.

 The large herm had been brooding for weeks since that blasted rat escaped right under her nose. She had been inches away from grabbing her and she had let her get away!
Of course, you did, she’s one of mothers best after all.
“Shut up” they didn’t even know what she had been doing, what mother had kept her hear for. Fighting Mother was like chasing ghosts, it took days, sometimes weeks to track down a cell and she couldn’t be everywhere. She had finally just given up it wasn’t worth her time. The rat on the walls had been the last one it was on her home turf, and she needed a clean house.
And you couldn’t even do that right. Why do we think we are better than mother again?

“Shut up!” She was better, she didn’t have to hide to make her harem. She had the weight of Genesis behind her and there were better ways to do things.
The nursery was dark by now and each of the children fast asleep as Nora began setting up. One good thing about this whole debacle is they had discovered how far her reach could spread.no need to hunt anyone down when any one with a screen could be affected. Live seemed to work best but they would have to work slowly, couldn’t just broadcast it to times Square without causing utter outrage. She was a public figure after all.

 The director had been surprisingly accommodating to her idea. She had already arranged for tonight to be streamed to various sources. Late night bars, remote gas stations, telethons. Places most people didn’t pay attention to and if they did no one would believe them. As her influence grew and the public’s opinions changed on the matter they would expand, it would take time but eventually she would probably be daytime television.
Working so hard to do what mother does so naturally.

Nora grits her teeth fingers leaving imprints in the metal tripod. She hit record before walking over to her sleeping half-sisters. Cock dripping, she perused her options, everyone was getting a turn tonight but who would be first? She picked up a small snake girl and looked her over. lithe and considerably smaller in the chest and behind then her sisters (not uncommon for reptiles) the girl had the characteristic orca patterning that showed she was one of Niev’s children. The girl yawned and rubbed sleep from her eyes as Nora carried her over to a chair and set her down between her legs.

“All right…” what was her name? something to do with gems? Maybe flowers? “… slut. let’s have some fun” the girl smiled dreamily still half asleep and very much under Nora’s spell as the older herm guided her head down to her crotch.

The snake pushed her face right into the orca’s balls into the soft flesh, her tongue flicking out to caress and taste the large orbs the girl moaning as she worked her way across. Inch by inch pressing her cheek against the shaft beside her. so warm so good. Nora always had the best games. Leaning back, she came face to tip with the orca’s cock long pink flesh stretching out before her she kissed the tip before doing what all snakes do and tried to swallow it whole.
Nora leered down as the child slowly inched up her shaft, stroking the girl’s head. She leaned back in the chair humming her contentment as the warm mouth slid down her shaft. The girl had wonderful control her neck muscles rippling as she made progress stroking and tugging at the orca’s dick. Her tongue flicking out and coiling around the shaft making sure it was nice and wet to help make progress. 
Halfway down Nora started to get impatient, this felt wonderful, but she needed more. Grabbing the back of the girl’s head she started applying pressure forcing inches down the snake’s throat as she tried to hilt herself. The cub barely grunted as the older herm forced her entire length down her throat easily taking the whole thing drool slipping out her mouth and her own cocks standing proudly. She even snuggled in tight when she reached the bottom nose pressed tightly into the flesh of Nora’s belly. 
“it’s like you were made for this.”
You know she was.

“Well then let’s see how much you can take.” Pulling the girls head back Nora pulled a good two thirds of her cock out of her before slamming her head back down, quickly building up speed she thrust up into the warm depths of the girls’ mouth. The snake squirmed at the rough treatment. little hands pressing against Nora’s legs as she tried to control the pace, failing miserably as her face was pressed into the Herms crotch.
Nira watched as the throat bulged rhythmically around her, each trust nearly doubling the size as the scaled skin stretched tight to fit her all in. the little girl looking u to meet her gaze eyes sparkling as she sucked hands reaching down to play with herself as Nora used her. This girl was loving this, hungry for it. Well then let’s feed her. 

In no mood to hold out Nora’s orgasm came quickly pulling the child’s face tight her dick bulging as thick gouts of cum began filling her up. Each shot forcing more and more cum deep into her belly her sides stretching out as she was filled to capacity jizz backing up before oozing out between the tight seal of her lips and running down her chest.
Nora pulled out with a grunt of satisfaction dropping the girl on her back both of their cum mixing together across the expansive bulge. What a good warm-up she wouldn’t have to eat for days. Looking directly into the camera Nora grinned before going over and grabbing another sibling. Bringing the new girl over, she pushed her face under the snake’s belly leaving her to clean the girl up.
Despite how quiet she had been the rest of the pile was starting to wake up. Dropping down in the middle of them she grabbed a small feline pulling her legs apart before dropping her snatch first onto her dick. The girl woke up with a start crying out at the unexpected intrusion as Nora thrust up into her bouncing the cub on her shaft. The other kids pressing around each eager to please. hands and tongues pressing into Nora stroking and playing with her as she fucked the girl. One exited cub pushed right under her ball’s lips pressing against the orca’s vent. Two of the younger ones latched onto her breasts. Their moths sucking and teeth nibling at her flesh more looking for milk than to provide pleasure.
Nora lay down the kitten riding her hips gyrating trying to scratch that itch deep inside that Nora had awakened. Nora reaches up and pinches the girl’s nipples hands gliding over much smaller breasts as she thrusts up basking in the attention.

Impressive. They fawn over you like a queen, almost as impressive as mother.

“Almost!” the shout shocked the crowd around her some tumbling backwards as the orca shot up, she pushed deeper into the kitten tip pushing right through the cervix and into the womb hands gripping the girl’s hips as she fucked her wildly. “ALMOST!” the herm roared as she came filling the child up before dropping her dick still shooting spraying down several of her half-sisters before she grabbed her next target. Dragging the girl closer she loomed over her eyes black with fury. “ILL SHOW YOU ALMOST!” she thrust into the child, hips pushing her down into the floor as she ravished the girl pounding into her with all she could muster. “I’m not stopping until none of you can move!”
 Hours later Nora stood panting in the middle of the room cock dripping feet squelching as she stalked through the swollen bellies littered around her. some time during the night she had nocked the camara over the feed getting a lovely shot of one of her sister’s behinds but little else.

“Anything to say now?!” Nora shouted into the room, eyes darting back and forth as if looking for someone. “you’ve been talking at me endlessly so how about now?” she produced one of the girls on the floor her belly jiggling as she moaned out trying to pull herself closer to the big Herm.

“I did this! Me! Not my mother!” head swinging around still looking “there is no almost I’m better than her!”

Are you?

Nora snapped around just to be met once again with empty space and moaning girls. “Fine, I’ll prove it. everything she makes I’ll take from her. she loves her kids so much fine I’m not going to stop until every single one of them is MINE.”
“Are you sure you’re good to be up and about Amber?”

“Yes ma’am, you’ve been taking very good care of me and all I really needed was a few weeks of good food and several days of real sleep. Besides, I wasn’t to see this through to the end.”

The two were sitting in Niev’s car outside a large brick building. Niev stretched hands rubbing over her barely noticeable baby bump. 3 hours was a long time to spend in a car, especially when you were bigger than the people it was made for. “So, this is it? Doesn’t look like much.”

“I think that’s the point ma’am.”
 Niev grunted well, it was certainly big enough. Two stories tall and made of plain brick and with the sign “general purpose manufacturing” it was so unassuming as to be boring, the only odd thing is it only had one door and no windows a big plain block with a heavy AC unit on top. who would have thought that this was where future generations were stored. 

Niev hopped out of the car shifting uncomfortably in a set of street clothes that were too small, eager to get inside were she could shed them. “So, we just walk right in?” 

“Yes ma’am. Chione and a few others applied for security jobs a week ago. Normally they wouldn’t have been accepted but their history with Genesis was enough credentials to get their foot in the door. Everyone on guard shift tonight is one of ours.”

Niev sighed when she heard the name, of course it had to be Chione. Bracing herself she headed for the door. The inside was almost as dull as the outside, a plain waiting room almost like a doctor’s office with a few chairs and a security desk. Behind the desk sat a large Jackal, feet kicked up doing an excellent job of pretending to be asleep. Niev probably would have believed it if the Herm hadn’t immediately jumped to her feet when she entered, rushing over the canine dropped to her knees in front of the orca.
“Holy mother! You should have told us you were on your way. We would have prepared for your arrival.”
Niev rolled her eyes. “Hello Chione. is everything ready?” It wasn’t that she disliked the girl, Chione was a good worker and loyal, beyond question she was just too dame zealous. Probably why she had founded that bloody cult. With a thin smile she helped the Jackal up. She was definitely impressive standing even taller than Niev herself and all muscle anyone could see the herm was made for guard duty.

 At her touch, the jackal’s tail started wagging “Absolutely! We’ve had everything set up since the second day here. Right this way.”  Turning almost quickly enough to hide the tent that was forming the jackal hurriedly threw a set of double doors behind the desk. “Right this way.” Voice singing out as she walked “I have to thank you again for helping us out with the judge, it was already hard to gain traction to found our sect with public opinion as it is toward our beliefs and that woman made it even worse.” Turning a corner, they passed by a pair of tanker trucks waiting for the next day’s shipment. “She was absolutely stone walling us and now with your help she’s petitioning to be a deacon.”
“I do what I can. How are my daughters?”

“Oh, the divine children are doing quite well. Now that we are legitimate, we have split the congregation. Ours is still here but we have sent the rest off with care takers to other parts of the country and even overseas. Each one set up within easy distance of one of these facilities using the information amber retrieved so we should be able to hit them when ever we finish up here.”
Pushing through one last set of doors the 3 found themselves in a much colder room, high above powerful refrigeration units hummed away to keep the vast room cool. “And here we are! The southeast Gene bank.” Two rows of tall steel drums lined the sides of the room, faint frost forming on the sides. “Pretty amazing that all of the children for 600 miles came from right here.” 

“How much does each of them hold?” amber squeaked. 

“Each one holds close to twelve thousand gallons of cum and we have 20 drums. Enough to last 2 generations until a solution could be found. Still, they are more than half empty now and that’s before we got to work on them.” Walking down the line Chione nodded at several other guards patrolling before stopping about a third of the way down. “This is the one they are currently pulling from. We drained it in preparation for tonight. Sasha even put together a connection port to make it more comfortable.”
Niev nodded while peeling off her clothes. “Good then I’d better get started.” 

Chione gaped as the orca got undressed, dick pushing hard at its confinement as her eyes followed Niev’s every move. Picking up a long hose with what looked like an onahole on the end Niev sighed not the sexiest thing to look at. “Chione, it’s been a long uneventful drive. Would you like to help me get ready?”
Eagerly the jackal rushed forward pushing her face deep into the base of Niev’s cock nose working overtime as she breathed it all in. Niev stroked the back of her head as the canine got to work with her tongue lathering her goddess up relishing every taste. Tail wagging furiously as she struggled to shed her pants while not taking her mouth or hands away from pleasing the orca. 

It’s not that Niev needed the help, she was always at full mast these days, but good work deserved recognition. Soon Chione crouched pants fewer heavy balls swaying dick bobbing in the air keeping time with each stroke of the Jackals tongue. Her knot already bulging out trying to tie with the partner that wasn’t there. “Oh, mistress it’s been so long. No one satisfies me anymore. Just you and our daughter.”
Niev chuckled. “I bet you fill her up every day.”

The jackal blushed “well sometimes, but more often she fills me.”

Niev quirked an eyebrow. “Oh?” leaning down she grabbed the jackal’s shaft right behind the knot. “With such a wonderful dick as this and all you want to do is carry my grandkids. I wouldn’t have tagged you for a bitch.” She tugged the shaft rhythmically milking pre onto the floor.

“n-no I just need more inside! I feel so empty!” the canine cried miserably. 

“Well knowing my kids, it shouldn’t be long until she satisfies you.” turning away and leaving the herm quivering Niev thrust into the hose. “But remember you are always MY bitch and I suppose tonight we’ll have to teach you that.” She slowly began thrusting, raising her tail high. “I didn’t say you could stop; it’s going to be a long night.”
Chione shuffled forward grabbing the orca’s hips before diving in. Niev grunted well she was definitely enthusiastic nothing went untouched the Jackals tongue working its way over and into every hole while bathing her balls as if to make them shine. 
Niev would have loved to just enjoy it, but she was here for a job so with out any preamble she let herself go. Balls clenching tight shaft bulging as the first shots of the night rocketed their way up the hose and started filling the tank. It was rare that anyone could hold even one of Niev’s orgasms without filling to capacity and losing some on the floor, so it was novel to just let loose and know that all of it was going right where she wanted. Even if it was delayed a few weeks or even months all of this would be going into some exited soon to be mothers’ belly, ready and eager to make so so many baby orcas.

Niev hummed in bliss at the thought to many people most she would never meet carrying her children, raising them someday she might meet the little tikes and show them what their sire was like

Minutes passed and still she came determined to keep this going as long as she could. she was worried for a minute that something has sprung a leak when she heard a splatter and saw cum covering the floor, but it was just Chione finally finding release. She wasn’t even touching herself all it had taken was knowing she was pleasing Niev to set her off. Shaking her head Niev looked over to the little scientist standing on one side.
 “Amber dear tonight’s all thanks to you, I think we should celebrate a bit. Use her to your hearts content.”

The seal jumped a bit suddenly pulled out of a lust-based stupor before moving behind the security guard. almost 2 feet shorter then the other two the difference was almost comical, but any laughter would have quickly died in the face of Ambers determined hungry grin and her angry cock poking into the Jackals balls.

As she started to line herself up Chione gasped. “No! not that one.” Before reaching back and adjusting the shaft to aim at her back door. 

Amber’s eyebrows furrowed as swatted the guard right across her ass forcing the herm forward sinking a few inches of her snout into the snatch in front of her. “I don’t think you get to make that decision but fine. I suppose we’ll let it slide.” She thrust forward hard pushing all of her shaft inside with one rough movement leaving Chione’s face buried deep in Niev as she started pounding her. 
Amber was not a forceful person, but she didn’t want to disappoint. She went at Chione’s back door with a will. Each thrust planting the canine forward into the warm tunnel her whole face pressing against the firm flesh. Every other thrust punctuated by a slap across her butt all sounds she would have made well and truly muffled. 

Chione cried out cum once again painting the floor, her tongue working as deep inside her goddess as she could force it the tip flicking across Niev’s cervix. The walls around her snout clenched rhythmically as the orca kept Cumming. How long was she going to keep going? How long could she keep up? Oh, goddess she never wanted this to end.

Hours latter Amber sat against a wall panting, eyes wide mouth gapping as she watched Niev finally pull out of the tank. She had been Cumming for close to four hours each of the guards taking turns to please her throughout the while proses none able to keep up. For goodness sakes she had managed to fill the whole take in one go! But it had taken its toll on her, the powerful Orca bent over looking gray and panting hard. her shaft still twitching her balls still trying to force more out when none was there.

Amber rushed forward to catch the larger Herm as she stumbled, eyes only half aware of the world around her. “I. I’m not sure I can keep going.”

“You don’t have to Ma’am I think we are done for the night. We can always come back tomorrow.”

Niev grimaced as her balls clenched again phantom orgasms still doing their best to push blanks out. “Good, I need my bed. I’m afraid my girls are going to be left empty tonight.”

She sighed as they made it through the door. “Eve is going to be so disappointed.”

