Bowser’s Castle, an impressive stronghold of stone and iron standing proudly over a lake of lava, the dark skies above adding to the imposing nature of the structure. Usually the place was bustling with activity, but currently there was an unnatural silence over the place, with only the faint bubbling of the lava underneath to be heard. It didn’t take long however before the silence was broken, part of the castle wall being broken apart as Mario busted through it with Princess Peach in his arms, backwards long-jumping faster than physics should allow him, faint ‘yahoo’s echoing into the distance. 
Inside the throne room of the castle laid the king of all Koopas, Bowser himself, defeated on the floor. The once pristine chamber was a mess of disheveled chandeliers, sconces that had been extinguished at best and torn off the wall at worst, even the once regal throne had part of the back in smithereens. Bowser slowly got to his feet, groaning as he felt how battered and bruised his body was after facing the red menace that was his nemesis. He slowly made his way to his throne and slumped into it, putting his elbow on one of the armrests and leaning his head in his hand.
“Kammy Koopa! To the throne room, immediately!”

The great king bellowed out, knowing that his orders would be heard by his minions no matter where in the castle they were. Only a few seconds later, a haggard old Koopa witch appeared in a puff of smoke in front of the throne, conveniently just outside the range of the Koopa king’s fire breath in case he happened to be in a particularly sour mood.

“Yes your gnarliness, what is it that you wish of me?”

Bowser huffed dejectedly, a small spark of embers shooting from his nostrils.
“Damage report.” 

The command seemed to make the old witch nervous, as she began stammering on.

“W-well, it seems that our Goomba garden was almost entirely untouched as Mario seemed to skip over it entirely, and the kitchen seems to only have suffered minor damages, the carpet in the main hall might need some touching up-“

Bowser slammed his fist down on his throne, causing even more of it to crumble, fire shooting out of his nose in irritation.

“Numbers, you brainy hag, how many troops did we lose!?”

Kammy looked down, twiddling her thumbs, almost mumbling.

“Uh, we lost uh…about hundred of your best Koopatrols, over 500 Paratroopas and close to a thousand Koopa Troopas, my lord.”

The old witch braced herself for an outburst from the great Koopa king, but he merely breathed in deeply and gave a great sigh.

“Fine, bring me the potions.”
Kammy Koopa bowed, and disappeared in another puff of smoke, leaving Bowser alone with his thoughts. He didn’t want to admit it, but he was really looking forward to what the potions would bring him, a twinge of arousal coursing through his cock. Without even thinking or looking down, the great Koopa king lowered one of his large clawed hands towards his member. Using his claws to itch at his fiery red pubes that matched his mane, he eventually moved lower and lower until he was stroking at the base of his shaft. Much like the rest of his body, his foreskin was covered in smooth, yellow scales, though they were finer than those that covered his extremities, becoming smaller and smaller the further up the thick rod they were, barely visible at the bunched tip of the great king’s foreskin. Bowser was now massaging the base of his cock, thinking about what was to come, the previously dormant member slowly stirring, becoming harder by the second. A third puff of smoke brought the king out of his reverie, Kammy Koopa having returned with the potions.
“Your nastiness, I have the potions right he-“

Before she could even finish speaking, Bowser had snatched the two glass bottles she had offered him out of her grasp, the two bottles which had seemed gigantic in the elder witch’s hands looking almost comically small in the larger Koopa’s sizable mitts.

“Great, now leave me alone, and put an enchantment on the door so that nobody can disturb me!”

Kammy Koopa simply bowed before disappearing a final cloud of smoke, the massive doors to the throne room glowing faintly pink momentarily, signaling that an enchantment had been put on them. Bowser let out a content sigh, leaning back slightly on his throne and letting his legs spread slightly. Looking at the bottles he was holding in his right hand he couldn’t help but smirk in satisfaction. Wasting no time, he used his left hand to bring the first potion to his lips, a deep green liquid that gave off a faint red glow. Tipping the glass bottle back, he swallowed every drop of the potion, and when the taste hit his tongue, he couldn’t help but close his eyes and grin sheepishly. The liquid tasted a lot like, well, himself, a mixture between his natural musk, what his claw tasted like after swirling it under his foreskin and his own cum. He didn’t have time to revel in taste however, as the effects of the potion were almost immediate. Beneath his quarter-chub cock, the Koopa king’s balls were heating up, the already quite juicy orbs slowly expanding along with the sack they were in. Bowser groaned in pleasure, his cock quickly reaching maximum hardness as he felt the increasing pressure in his groin. His member was standing up proudly, foreskin being pulled back enough to show his dickslit and most of his glans, the shaft visibly throbbing at this point.
Inside the horny king’s balls a lot was happening, one after another his sperm cells were converted into eggs, at which point they would start growing. The potion would not affect every single sperm in his balls as that would be catastrophic, but just enough so that it would still be possible to contain them all after they were done growing. As Bowser’s balls grew from the size of oranges to cantaloupes to watermelons, he felt his sack strain against his growth in the most pleasurable way. The potion he had drank made it so that his sack would be more elastic to account for the growth of his balls, but only up to a certain point. Glancing over at the other potion he still held in his hand, a mixture that seemed to glow in all the colors of the rainbow at the same time, he knew he had to drink it pretty soon, but he also wanted the intensely pleasurable pressure to last as long as possible. As if on que, his cock that had gone completely untouched throughout this entire ordeal throbbed in a staccato rhythm as if building up to a climax, but instead of cumming like he usually would, he simply shot out several volleys of pre. Bowser’s eyes were half-lidded and unfocused in pleasure, the big Koopa king sweating and panting as he felt his ruined orgasm play out, his dick continuing to squirt out pre at every throb, his need to cum growing just as much as his balls were, his sack already having hit the floor and steadily sprawling out, several egg-shaped lumps denting it from the inside. Bowser felt the strain of his sack move slowly from pleasurable to painful, and with a sexually frustrated groan, he put the second potion to his lips and swallowed it.
Getting to his feet, Bowser threw the glass bottle he had held to the side and wrapped both of his hands around his cock, jacking off the rock-hard member as he squirted out pre wantonly, still unable to get off fully. The second potion took effect just as quickly as the first one had, the lust-addled Koopa king feeling the pressure in his sack subside slightly, enough for the pain to once again make way for pleasure. It was not only his sack that grew however, as per usual for Magikoopa magic his entire body started to grow, quickly starting to fill in the cathedral-sized room. As Bowser continued to grow he never stopped working his shaft, squirts of pre that could fill a small glass turning into gushes of pre that could fill a trough, coating much of the stone floor with the king’s clear sticky fluids. It didn’t take long before the room was hotboxed by the smell of sex, Bowser’s tongue lolling out of his mouth as he was panting and sweating, his overpowering musk filling the room. Although the eggs in his balls had not grown alongside him, the still growing amount of them made the massive lizard king’s balls swell up to the size of an entire living room each, the amount of eggs starting to reach several hundreds. Bowser’s mind was almost completely hazed over in lust, but he felt it, it was almost time. His cock prepared itself by slowly widening, his urethra wide enough for him to be able to fit an entire claw in. He felt a throb in his cock that resonate through his entire body, almost shaking his mind seemingly. A second throb came, he was almost pissing pre at this point. A third throb, it was happening, so close, almost there.
With a roar that shook the entire castle, Bowser finally came crashing over the edge. The giant king grabbed hold of his straining cock for dear life as his first egg-laden cumshot travelled from within his body, up his shaft until it sprayed full force against the large doors at the other end of the room. A second roar/groan, another torrent of Koopa king cum mixed with eggs gushing out across the room. More and more Bowser kept cumming, every cumshot just as powerful as the last, the floor a giant mess of hot, sticky Koopa king cum and dark green eggs with red specks. Bowser’s mind was almost a blank as he was overpowered by pleasure, the little he was able to focus on being how powerful he felt, an alpha male building up his army using nothing but the cum from his own balls. The Koopa king roared triumphantly as his cock kept gushing cum and eggs like a water hose, his balls still heavy with eggs ready to be shot out alongside the king’s seemingly neverending load. As he started getting acclimated to the pleasure, Bowser gave a satisfied grin. Maybe losing wasn’t so bad after all.
