Chapter 1

The New Kid

“Hey, new kid! I’m bored. Come over here!”

Autumn blinked at the two older boys standing at the edge of the school yard. He glanced to his left and right to make sure they weren’t talking to someone else, then pointed at himself and tilted his head.

“Yes, you! Make it quick. We don’t got all day!”

Autumn smiled and bounced over. It had been almost four months since his mom brought him to Einhorn Vale, and no other kids had even talked to him, let alone want to do anything with him. He stopped a few feet away and looked from one to the other eagerly. The older one with the short brown hair and blue eyes was Matthew. He was twelve and his dad was the mayor. Matthew lived in a big mansion in the center of town. That was where Autumn’s mom worked too. She was an expert maid and cook. The other boy with the blonde hair and brown eyes was Felix. Everyone called him Matthew’s “henchman,” since he hung around the older boy and did whatever he said.

“So, Felix and I have been arguing about which of us is faster. He claims he’s the fastest at our school, cause his dad’s been teaching him how to run faster than the wolves. But I think that’s horseshit!” Matthew huffed.

Felix grinned and chimed in. “Gotta be fast if you don’t wanna get eaten by the wolves. Haven’t you heard of the wolves?” He poked at Autumn’s chest and chuckled.

Autumn immediately started to shiver while shaking his head.

Matthew held a hand to his forehead and snickered. “Oh man. This kid doesn’t know about the wolves. He’ll be dead within a month.”

Felix grabbed Autumn by the arm and squeezed hard enough to make his whole shoulder sting. “They always show up in Yatha around now… every Spring… it’s rutting season. If they see you out at night, yer dead if you can’t run fast enough!”

Matthew crossed his arms and sneered. “Alright enough screwing around. You’re gonna help us find out which of us is faster…” Felix released him as the older boy continued, pointing to the Abbey near the base of Mt. Zenith. “So, start running home, and whichever one of us catches you first gets to make you do whatever he wants. Sounds fair, huh?”

Autumn sniffed and shook his head, but the older boys started counting to ten, and it didn’t matter if he wanted to play their game or not. He clenched his small book bag close to his chest and sprinted up the road toward the Abbey. Maybe his mom, or the head monk, would see him from the windows. Or, maybe Autumn would magically outrun two boys more than twice his age and nearly twice his height.

Nope. He barely made it a quarter of the way before he was tackled into the grass. It was definitely Matthew. Even if Felix was faster, he probably wouldn’t actually try to win. The henchman can never beat the boss.

“See! What I tell ya? Horseshit!” Matthew laughed and shoved Autumn’s face into the dirt while climbing off him. Then he grabbed the small boy by his school uniform jacket and hauled him up into the air. “I win! That means you gotta do whatever I want.”

Felix stood just to the side, bobbing his head. “What ya gonna make him do?”

“Oh, I donno. Take him over to the stables and make him eat horseshit?”

Autumn shook his head and whimpered, getting all teary eyed.

Felix broke into a huge dumb grin, like he just found a big piece of cake with his name on it. “The legend! Let’s use him to test out the legend! Maybe we can get that blessing the old man is always raving about.”

Matthew smirked and nodded. “Oh yeah, good idea! You have one of those every now and then.” He turned Autumn about a few times, checking him out before setting him back down. “This kid can’t be more than five, so he’s definitely a virgin.”

Autumn had no idea what they were talking about… legends… virgins. He just stood there shivering and hoping that they wouldn’t try sticking his head up a horse’s ass.

“Okay kid, today’s your lucky day. We won’t beat on you, IF you test out the legend. Let’s go.” He grabbed Autumn by the collar and lead him up the road to the Abbey. 

Felix skipped along next to them, laughing and repeating the same rhyme over and over. “God of bounty, god of growth, with fertile seed he sows. Waiting for the virgin’s kiss, a blessing he bestows.”

Chapter 2

The Virgin’s First Kiss

You might think that sneaking into an Abbey would be difficult. Monks trained in the martial arts could be patrolling every corridor, or wild-eyed watchdogs at least. That might have been the case once upon a time at Einhorn Abbey. But the Abbey had been in decline for decades. Some monks died off and weren’t replaced, while others became disillusioned when their god stopped speaking to them. With less monks serving the town of Yatha, the money dried up too and the Abbey was all but broke. Most of the buildings were falling apart, the roads were full of cracks and holes, and there was barely enough food to feed the animals in the stables.

Certain parts of the Abbey were impacted worse than others – like the gardens. They were probably once a sight to behold, being enclosed in a massive structure entirely made of glass. Inside were several fountains and sections that had been dedicated to every type of flower, bush and tree in the Vale. However, the fountains were turned off many years ago, and all that was left from the plants was barren soil. Autumn had spent some days exploring them after his mom first brought him to the Abbey. It was easy enough, since his bedroom was attached to the western edge of the gardens. He’d played with most of the decorations, including the weird statues positioned along the garden paths. One statue in particular stood out to him. It held a prominent central location, next to the main fountain. This was the one that Matthew and Felix dragged him toward.

Despite its featured location, the statue was surprisingly small compared to the others. It was a centaur of sorts, though a child-sized one. Standing just over four feet tall, it was more than a foot shorter than both Matthew and Felix, though a foot taller than Autumn’s pint-sized body. The human upper body was that of a petite boy with long wavy hair falling well past his shoulders. The lower body was that of a deer standing upon four dainty hooves, and with a large fluffy tail flagged up in back. He wore little in the way of clothes – a big scarf around his neck and a large blanket over his deer body that provided a little bit of modesty. A sizable bulge showed at the front of the blanket up between his front legs, but the area under his lower half was mostly hidden from view.

“This the one?” Felix asked, patting at the statue’s big stone butt.

Matthew snarled “Of course! Where else would they put the most important one?” He tossed Autumn to the ground in front of the statue and put his hands on his hips. “Now, hurry up and kiss it. If this works, I’ll even tell my dad to give your mom some time off. She might enjoy being able to spend a few days with her little baby.” Then a more sinister look crossed the older boy’s face. “Though, if you fail, maybe I’ll tell my dad to make her my personal slave.”

Autumn sniffed and tears started running down his cheeks again while Matthew laughed at him. He stood slowly, his hands pressing against the statue’s side. Just as he began to lean in for a kiss, Matthew shoved him back down to his knees.

“Not there! Down there,” he said with a wicked smirk. He pointed at the area beneath the statue’s blanket, near its hindlegs, and Felix burst into laughter. “Well? What’re you waiting for?”

Autumn shed more tears as he crawled under the statue’s belly. The other two boys had bent over to watch him, so they’d know whether he did it or not. From that position, it was much easier to see the huge boy parts slung underneath the deer haunches. They looked freakishly huge on the child-like centaur’s petite body, like something you’d see on a heavy draft horse. Autumn hesitated just a bit longer, blushing nervously. It was just a statue, but still, something in his brain told him it wasn’t right. But that didn’t matter. He didn’t want his mom to end up as that mean boy’s slave. 

Autumn lifted his tiny hands to cup around the sides of the massive stone member, holding onto it as best he could, then leaned in close and pressed his soft lips against the flared tip. He closed his eyes while giving it a chaste little kiss. It had such a curious scent about it… and the taste. Like strawberries, with a hint of vanilla. Could stone taste like that?

“Wow, he really did it! What a weirdo!” Felix doubled over in laughter.

Matthew snorted in between his own chuckles. “I thought he would chicken out for sure.” As soon as Autumn pulled back from the kiss, the older boy grabbed his arm and yanked him out from under the statue. “Now, get out the way, I wanna see if this really works.” 

Autumn rubbed at his eyes a few times and crawled behind the other two boys. He sat there, watching the statue curiously as the sweet flavor lingered upon his lips.

Several minutes of silence went by before Matthew turned on Autumn, growling. “Nothing. No blessing. Either the wild-eyed old man in town was wrong… or… you’re just defective.” He lifted the younger boy back up to his feet just so he could shove him onto his butt again. 

“Defective…” Felix chimed in while balling his fists.

“Hey!! What’re you two boys doing in here?” The head monk’s grouchy voice was the best thing Autumn could have heard at that moment. Next best was the sound of his heavy boots approaching. 

“Damn, it’s old man Krieger! Let’s go!” Matthew tugged on his friend’s shirt and they both fled in the direction of the back entrance.

By the time the monk got there, they were long gone. He glanced down at Autumn and sighed before helping the little boy up. “You alright lad?”

Autumn rubbed the last of his tears away and nodded.

The head monk continued. “We’re gonna have to teach you to take better care of yourself, with your mom working so late at the mansion. Let’s go, supper’s waiting.”

He lead Autumn away from the statue, and neither of them noticed the tiny little cracks forming along the stone.

Chapter 3

The Blessing

Autumn lay in bed while his mom leaned over to pull the covers snug about him. Her blonde hair tickled at his face while she kissed his cheek and smiled. “You want a story sweetie?”

He smiled brightly and nodded, closing his eyes while she played with his own long wavy locks.

“I’ll tell you about Cecil of the Vale.” She climbed into his bed and pulled his head into her warm lap. “One day, a long time ago, there was a boy named Cecil. He was exactly the same age as you. Probably even looked like you a bit!” She snickered and booped Autumn’s nose while he beamed at her. “Sadly, Cecil’s village was attacked by barbarians and he was the only survivor. The barbarians took him as a slave and continued on their travels.”

She sighed and tenderly pet Autumn’s hair while continuing with the story. “Eventually, they were passing through Einhorn Vale. At that time, Apollo, the unicorn god was very active. Upon encountering the barbarians, he became enraged and slaughtered them all, freeing Cecil. However, Cecil was just a five year old boy. He had nowhere to go and couldn’t take care of himself. So, Apollo took mercy and brought the boy to his magical forest and raised him.” 

“About three years passed and Cecil had absorbed so much mystical energy in the god’s forest, he had become just like a magical creature. He could do all kinds of magical things, and his heart was very pure. Apollo took notice of this, but was afraid that if Cecil grew older he would lose his pure heart as all men do. So, one night Apollo cast a powerful spell on him that made him immortal. The boy dreamt a heavenly dream while his body transformed in his sleep, gaining the lower half of a majestic fawn, his favorite animal. When Cecil woke and saw what he had become, he felt like all his dreams had come true. Apollo then made Cecil his true son by touching him with his horn, infusing him with all of the fertility of the Vale. For over a hundred years after, Cecil tended the Vale, ensuring that all things grew and blossomed as they should.”

When she got to that point in the story, Autumn was already falling asleep. “We’ll save the rest for another time.” She lay him back against his pillows and blew out the candle, then left his room closing the door behind her.

Just outside Autumn’s bedroom, a pair of glowing brown eyes watched his sleeping form from the garden. The glowing pair blinked several times and bobbed back and forth, accompanied by a gentle ‘clip-clop’ sound. Finally, the visitor stopped hesitating and opened the doors. A plump animal body passed through the doorway, prancing along on four dainty hooves. Once inside, the hooves began to sparkle and glow with sky blue magical energy, illuminating the form of a beautiful fawn. The graceful cervine body merged into that of a petite young boy above. His warm, caring brown eyes watched over Autumn while he pranced around the bed.

“This is the first time it’s been another boy,” the young creature said softly. He fidgeted with his scarf, looking slightly nervous. “W-well, that’s no reason to worry. This time, we’ll get it right. I can tell he has a strong spirit.” He bobbed his head and sat on the side of Autumn’s bed. Then he sang gently to the younger boy, a soft magical lullaby that Apollo sang to him when he was Autumn’s age. 

Sparkly mystical essence fluttered up from his body and swirled over the bed before sprinkling back down over Autumn, coating him in a layer of glittering blue light. He soon fell into an even deeper sleep, and an even deeper dream. In that dream, the little boy lay in a magical forest among the flowers and tickled all over as he was transformed into a mystical fawn, while another fawn-boy groomed him with affectionate licks. 

“That’s it… your mind has already begun to change… and now, your body is ready for my blessing…” The magical boy pulled away Autumn’s covers and set them aside. Then he gingerly tugged off his pajama top and bottom, leaving him fully naked atop his bedding. “My bounty, my growth, my fertile seed is sown.” The taur’s form began to shimmer as he chanted and leaned down close to Autumn’s hips. Just as he spoke that last word, he pressed his lips against the other boy’s crotch and placed a tender kiss. A burst of fertilizing energy passed from his lips into Autumn’s loins, causing him to squirm and wriggle in pleasure. The young taur smiled and pulled back, finishing his incantation. “A virgin’s kiss I have received, my blessing is bestown.”

His effect was almost instantaneous. The god’s fertility began to take root, tickling through Autumn’s immature endowments and causing them to grow. The older boy huffed, feeling a surge of excitement thrumming through his own loins as he watched. He’d never seen this happen on another boy. Those creamy young thighs rubbed together and Autumn rolled slightly to one side, blushing furiously as his twitching balls swelled with magic. His little boyhood glimmered beautifully as it lengthened, more than doubling in size. It stopped at about four inches, slapping gently with his fat, swollen fruits.

The young taur trembled, his excitement beginning to peak as he pulled back. By now, that massive equine shaft under his precious fawn body had flopped fifteen inches from its milky-fuzzed tube. “G-good. Your body’s so receptive… m-much more than the others,” he said, huffing again and undoing the clasp on his blanket. He pulled it from his lower half and tossed it over Autumn’s body, his final gift for now. Afterward, he managed to scramble back into the garden just before his ridiculously pent up fertility erupted. Within seconds, he’d completely flooded all the soil outside Autumn’s bedroom with layers of his magical essence.

Chapter 4

The Blooming Flowers

Autumn woke to the scent of strawberries and vanilla. It was all around him, not just flowing into his little nose but somehow soaking into his skin. His body accepted it, eagerly. It was the scent of someone special to him. He let it absorb into him, merging with him, This was his scent now too.

He opened his eyes and pulled himself out from under the blanket, then examined it closely. It wasn’t one of the ones his mom gave to him. Yet, he felt the same way about this blanket as he did about those ones. He sat there for several minutes with it pressed over his nose, breathing in that intoxicating scent. Then someone knocked at his door. 

“Hurry up kid, it’s time for school!” The head monk called out.

Autumn’s mom was already at her job, so she couldn’t help him get ready. He sighed and slid all the way to the end of his bed before realizing that he was naked. Not only that, but there were certain things… bigger between his thighs. He gazed at them wide eyed while fidgeting with the strawberry blanket. His boyhood had more than doubled in size somehow overnight. He took a deep breath and held it in for a few seconds, reaching down his small silky hand and brushing across its surface curiously. 

There was a slight bit of extra warmth to his soft flesh that wasn’t there before, and when he touched it, it sent a magical tickling sensation up through his belly and all the way to his heart. He blushed and held his other hand against his cheek, trembling. His fingers traced a line along the underside of his swollen member, getting it to throb out a few more tickly pulses that made him want to giggle. Then he cupped at the big lime-sized nuts that were sagging down a bit along his thighs. They felt like they were even more filled with that special, prickly warmth. Autumn rolled his fat orbs and even squeezed very gently… and was rewarded with a sudden massive surge of mystical energy firing up through his precious boyhood. Bizarre, intense new pleasures assaulted the little boy’s brain, causing it to freeze for several seconds. His tender young hips shivered and bounced as his shaft attained its first erection. His body gushed with happiness. 

He clenched his eyes and teared up a little, and then slowly came back down from the peak of his blessing. It took several more seconds for the boy to remember who he was and what he was supposed to do. School… he had to get to school. Autumn blinked and his hazy vision cleared. He got up from bed and hastily put on his school uniform, not even noticing how his boy parts continued to sparkle ever so softly.

Autumn decided to exit through the garden this time. He rushed out the French doors attached to his room and almost tripped over a long, thick vine growing from one side of the path to the other. A vine? But there wasn’t supposed to be anything alive in the garden… The boy stopped in his tracks and closed his eyes, taking in a deep breath. The scent of fresh flowers overflowed his senses. He turned around and gazed upon a rainbow of blue, pink, purple, orange, and green colors framing his bedroom doors. Gorgeous, oversized flowers of every kind bloomed among a thicket of bright bushes and vines. He tentatively approached a section of massive lilies and daffodils that were bigger than his head. As his digits teased across their plump, silky soft petals, the giant flowers leaned gradually toward him. Those shimmering petals caressed back across the boy’s cheeks and shoulders while several vines slithered forth from the thicket and curled around his little hips, ever so gently hugging him. Autumn blushed again. The flowers smelled so beautiful… sweet… fertile. Somehow, they seemed just as enamored with his scent. His sparkling boyhood started to throb and harden again before he managed to pull back.

School! He panted a little while stumbling past the statue of the young taur waiting among the flowers just outside his bedroom.

Chapter 5

The Prince of the Vale

Given how small the town of Yatha was, the school didn’t bother separating its classes. All of the boys and girls were in one class – all fourteen of them. Autumn was currently the youngest, but he was unusually bright for his age and managed to keep up with the seven year olds in reading and writing. In fact, the teacher had paired him up with one of them, a boy named Zaryn. Zaryn wasn’t mean to him at all, but he’d never seemed interested in Autumn… until now.

Interested might be the wrong word. Zaryn was curious. Something seemed different about the younger boy… he even smelled different, but Zaryn pretended not to pay attention to that. 

“What’s wrong?” The girl sitting next to Zaryn poked at his side. Her name was Aria, and she was two years older than him.

“Nothing!” Zaryn replied. He crossed his arms and looked away from Autumn. 

That just made Aria giggle. She leaned over to Autumn and looked over him appreciatingly. “Ahhh, I see… Never noticed the new kid before. He is very cute, and he smells nice.”

Zaryn shook his head vigorously. “Hey! D-don’t talk like that. That’s weird!”

Autumn put on his most adorable smile and Aria said “Awwww” before patting the little boy on his head. “Wish I had a little brother like this.” She smiled and turned back to Zaryn. “You’re lucky you get to be his partner. You could’a wound up with one of those weirdos.” She pointed at Matthew and Felix, who were busy showing each other plans for escaping the wolves.

Zaryn chuckled a little under his breath and nodded. “Yeah… and the new kid is kind of smart.” He gave Autumn a loose smile.

Autumn looked between Aria and Zaryn and continued to smile. Maybe he was starting to make friends. His mom would be very proud of him.

After school, Aria decided to walk Autumn home and Zaryn tagged along. Safe from bullies for now, the younger boy skipped happily between them. 

“You know, I bet this place used to be pretty nice when it wasn’t all falling apart,” Aria said as they stopped in front of the Abbey. 

Zaryn shrugged. “Well, no one’s really believed in that unicorn god for a long time. It’s kinda silly if you ask me. They should just tear this place down and build a farm.”

Aria shushed him. “Are you crazy? Don’t say that right in front of the Abbey. Even if that god isn’t around to curse you, one of those monks probably would.”

“Oh… yea… good point. Okay new kid, you’re home safe. I’m out of here.” The older boy wasted no time running back down the road to town.

Aria smirked and patted Autumn on the head again. “See ya tomorrow!” Then she chased after Zaryn.

That night, Autumn’s mom cooked a nice meal of potatoes and bean sprouts for the monks and him. Then she tucked Autumn in and told him a different story – this time about their old homeland. She used to work in the king’s palace, and the king liked her more than any of the other maids. He was a very nice king and gave her lots of beautiful gifts. After Autumn was born, the king even had gifts made for him too. But then the king was deposed and Autumn’s mom had to flee with him since the new regime would definitely try to kill the boy off. That was a sad story, but she always had hope that they might return someday when he was old enough to protect himself.

Chapter 6

The Virgin’s Second Kiss

Autumn lay in bed wishing he could remember what it was like to live in a huge castle. There’d probably be a really beautiful garden there, even bigger than the one at the Abbey. He blinked and sat up in bed, turning to the French doors. Something was outside… he was certain. The little boy slid out from his covers and strolled to the doors, peeking through one window and listening. He could hear them calling to him… not voices though… this was another kind of call. 

He opened the doors, stepping into the night air as the call grew stronger. It was something impossible for the common person to understand – an alluring scent, the excited rustling of leaves, and the pleasant warmth radiating from the mystical garden as flowers leaned over to cuddle their soft petals all over his little body. He blushed and stood still, feeling a mixture of excitement and nervousness. The flowers and plants and bushes were quite gentle with him though. They called him their young master and treated him to countless dewy kisses.

Thick soft vines extended from the brush and curled around him. Some held him while others tugged his night garments away. Once naked, Autumn was passed on to a gigantic lily flower that was larger than his whole body. It cradled him low to the ground, rocking him gently while positioning him under a familiar statue. Autumn looked down over his nose, blushing more when he was again confronted by the statue’s endowment, only this time it looked… excited… and larger. The petals cradling his back nudged him toward that massive endowment. He hesitated a moment longer before curling his small arms around it and placing his lips on the huge flare. 

Autumn kissed it just as tenderly as before, but held the kiss slightly longer. Suddenly, that monstrous shaft began to soften against his mouth and hands, and the boy gasped and pulled back. The flower wiggled under him as if it were giggling, seeming pleased with itself. It pulled him out and cradled him up right in front of the statue, almost like he were some kind of offering. Autumn just gasped and watched in astonishment as the statue cracked and softened. Pieces of stone fell away while the rest of it changed into pristine boyish skin or immaculate animal flesh. The young taur’s body glowed for several seconds as it began to move, stretching and shaking, flinging speckles of magic all over. 

The magical boy opened his big brown eyes and gazed at Autumn with such a look of joy. “Oh, goodness! You came and woke me again… thank you!” He turned his gaze to the flower that brought Autumn to him and bumped it playfully with his thick deer butt, giggling. “I see that one of my servants has already taken a liking to you. That’s good. We’ll need his help if we are to grow you properly… my little Autumn Lily.” 

The violet colored lily holding Autumn folded two of its giant petals over his naked body and caressed him possessively. It seemed quite happy that the young master would be sharing its name. 

The taur snickered again. “Ohhh gosh, that’s so perfect. You are such a sweet flower, Autumn Lily.” He grinned when he saw how much he was making the boy blush. “Oh! Where are my manners? I should introduce myself… I’m Cecil, the god of fertility.” 

Cecil pranced cheerfully back and forth in front of Autumn – this was his usual greeting. He wasn’t really trying to show off but his majestic beauty was undeniable, especially now that his cervine half was on full display. The pretty boy’s deer half was covered mostly in shades of royal blue fur, with white spots across his back, butt and giant flag tail. His belly and lower legs were all white, and similar milky fluff coated his sheaths and balls and inner buttcheeks along with tiny blue specks that looked like cute freckles. The dark blue horse flesh slapping under Cecil’s cute belly was clearly excited to see Autumn again. Godly was the best way to describe that massive beast. Its smaller twin seemed much more calm, since it was still hiding within the front sheath positioned where Cecil’s human boy parts would be.

Cecil blushed a bit. He was used to lustful gazes over his hundred plus years in this body, though he rarely showed himself to other boys. However, this was something completely new to him. Autumn was just too young to feel that way about him. His sweet gaze was perfectly wholesome and pure, like he’d just seen a cute animal he wanted to hug. Somehow, that was the most flattering look Cecil had ever gotten. 

He moved closer to Autumn, smiling while gazing into his soft hazel eyes. “You’re such a cutie. Do you ever speak, Autumn Lily?”

Autumn shook his head while looking to the other boy sheepishly and pointing to his throat.

“Ahh, I see. Don’t worry, little flower, that will change soon as well…” Cecil lowered his gaze and his tail wiggled upon seeing that the boy’s swollen privates were still sparkling. “Mmm… Now that my blessing has taken hold, we should start growing you properly.” Cecil’s blush returned as he glanced at Autumn’s tiny boy butt. “Though… you’re not yet ready for me to seed you… so lily here will help.” He stroked one of the giant petals cradling Autumn, and the flower practically spasmed with joy. 

Autumn blinked, tilting his head. He knew that seeds got put in the ground to make plants and flowers grow, but he wasn’t sure what kind of seed would go in a boy to make him grow.

Cecil giggled at Autumn’s confused look and sat onto his haunches, causing his giant, shiny blue horsecock to fling upward and wobble side to side right in front of the huge flower. “Okay my pet, time for your feeding.”

Chapter 7

The God’s Seed

The flower leaned forward so quickly that it would have dropped Autumn had it not wrapped him up in one of its petals. Its central pistil rod curved down to Cecil’s broad flared cocktip, kissing against his urethra opening with the fat, spongy stigma. Cecil closed his eyes halfway and let out a soft, happy “oooh” as the flower’s glistening honey began to ooze against his heavy taur cock. Soon, the tender flesh of the stigma was pressing and squishing into Cecil’s giant urethral slit, pumping against it sloppily as more honey spilled out from the pulsing flower. Cecil’s whole body was trembling with delight and he even giggled a few times as the fuzzier bits of the stigma tickled the inside of his godly cock. Finally, that plump slit stretched open wide enough to accept the whole stigma inside of it with a very loud SLOP.

Autumn watched all this with an even more bewildered look. He’d never imagined anything could go inside a boy’s thingy like that. He wondered if it hurt at all, but the way Cecil’s big fluffy tail was wiggling madly over the ground and the fawn-boy was moaning, it must have felt good.

Now Cecil was really leaning into it, one hand grabbing at the plump white rod and helping it piston up and down into his giant endowment. The flower began to sweat, its petals and stamen dribbling honey against Autumn’s soft skin as it worked desperately to please its god. Cecil held back his climax just long enough to savor the celestial pleasure surging through his body. His huge freckled nuts grew even larger, filling up the ground between his hindlegs as his godly magic swirled within them. Then he cried out blissfully and his taur half shuddered as his cock jerked with immense release. 

The flower’s joy spiked to new heights as it received such a voluminous pump of its god’s seed. Sparkling, blue glowing jizz gushed around the sides of the rod, drenching the whole length of it. A giant bulge of semen as big as Autumn’s whole body wobbled through the rod and into the flower’s ovary, forcing it to swell in size. The flower jerked as Cecil’s godly essence infused that shimmering organ and spread out from there. The blue glow splashed throughout its rapidly growing petals. The throbbing stamen glimmered too, fattening and lengthening. The expansion of its supporting stalk could barely keep up with the flower’s increasing bulk. The second pump was equally as potent, and the third, and fourth, and fifth. With each of those heavenly bursts, Cecil’s climax shifted colors – purple, orange, red, and yellow, like an orgasmic light show. By the time he plopped that huge squishy stigma out from his cock, the flower had grown as large as Autumn’s entire room. It swayed, drunk with pleasure, while its ovary sloshed with many gallons of his seed.

Cecil gazed upon his gigantic pet with a giggly, playful expression. “Ohh goodness… maybe I overdid things a little…” 

The flower seemed quite happy with its new colossal size. A huge leaf gently cuddled along Cecil’s side and flanks while the fawn-boy giggled some more and stroked the flower’s enormous rod. Afterward, it took him a moment to find his young charge buried within the bed of glowing petals. There! He found Autumn nestled into a forest of fuzz-coated stamen near the center. The flower was busy tickling the little boy all over with those soft fuzzy tubes.

Cecil snickered and waited as the flower wiggled its new bulk around to bring its center back within touching range. He stroked the flower’s gigantic sloshy ovary, then petted Autumn’s little head. “Now, it’s your turn Autumn Lily.”

The younger boy trembled as he took another look around the ginormous plant and then pointed at himself with a shaky hand.

Cecil responded with another giggle and shook his head. “Oh don’t worry, we won’t be making you this large, yet. We’ll need to fertilize you first.” As he spoke, a pair of soft vines slithered forth from the garden and began curling themselves around Autumn’s wrists, binding them together. Before the boy knew what happened, his arms were fully restrained and pulled up over his head. Cecil continued. “Hehe… that’s for your protection. This process can get a little uhh… intense.” 

Another pair of vines appeared from the opposite direction. Each one curled around one of Autumn’s legs and lifted them up, spreading them apart while folding the boy onto his back to expose his perky butt. Autumn gasped again and tugged at the restraints on his arms, but the vines were way stronger than him. His heart raced once he knew that these plants could do whatever they wanted with him. Luckily, he was their young master. 

Another pair of vines came down from above holding small glimmering blue flowers that were placed into Autumn’s hair. Then a necklace made out of soft vines and a glowing pink bulb was placed around his neck. A bottlebrush flower appeared and brushed through his hair, softening and lengthening his curls with a bit of sparkly magic. 

Cecil smiled and watched as Autumn was prettied up by the garden. The plants’ special charm magic soon settled over the innocent boy’s mind, easily entrancing him and making him flustered and happy. At the same time, the massive lily was lining up one of its stamen with his little butt. The extra fat, juicy tip smooshed against his tiny pucker and circled it, leaving long gooey trails of the flower’s sparkling honey. By then Autumn was so fully entranced that all he did was blush and wiggle his butt as his virgin flesh was glazed and teased. Then the flower began pushing and squishing the tip in and out, again and again, oh so gently stretching him. Autumn was so small… so tight. It took an hour of sloppy thrusting just to get the stamen halfway into his precious little pucker. A lesser creature may have tired out, but the giant lily was determined. There was no greater honor than to be the one who fertilized their young master.

Cecil had been laying there right in front, watching the whole time with quickened breaths. It had never taken this long before. It was torture, but he couldn’t take his eyes away from the raunchy sight. Autumn’s creamy little butt looked completely drenched with the flower’s honey. Every little squish and rub of that floral shaft against his blushed cheeks resulted in slick, incredibly wet mating sounds -plop slop plop – it went on for another half hour, at least. Finally, Cecil heard it. The incredibly loud schlop of soaked, fat flesh plunging into hot, slippery butt. He heard Autumn gasp, a little more sharply this time as the big bulge of the stamen’s tip gaped his insides. The flower shuddered with delight as all of its stamen glowed bright blue. It squirmed and wobbled, then jerked suddenly, releasing a surge of sparkling, magic-infused pollen. The surge of tingly pollen into Autumn’s butt sent a wave of flowering magic through his body. It forced an adorable giggle to bubble out from his mouth, his first ever.

Cecil thumped his fluffy tail harder over the ground. Autumn’s first pleasured sounds came from his magic. Seeing and hearing that excited him greatly. He smiled, watching the tiniest bits of fur began to sprout from the little boy’s butt while the sloppy pollinating tube jiggled back and forth between those creamy cheeks. Deeper… deeper, the stamen stretched little Autumn’s butt with that spongy tip, working more of its pollen into his virgin flesh. Honey slopped in and out, spilling over the petals. Another injection of pollen surged forth, this time eliciting Autumn’s first little moan as more fur spread across his bouncing boy butt. The flower couldn’t hold back any longer. It had done enough pollinating and badly needed release. The giant petal underneath Autumn cradled the boy in against its ovary, caressing his trembling body. Then the massive lily writhed and heaved, and that huge sloshy reservoir unleashed waves of stored up seed through the bloated stamen. 

The boy’s little butt was flooded with a potent mixture of flower essence and god seed. He moaned again, curling his toes and bucking against that fat rod as he was fertilized by the lily’s concoction. His buttcheeks flexed and shuddered, starting to swell. The flowers and vines clutched Autumn tightly, keeping him fully restrained while burst after burst of glowing seed squirted between his plumping cheeks. Much of it overflowed around the thrusting tube, splashing all over the inside of the flower’s petals. Autumn’s innocent brain was overloaded very quickly and the boy passed out when the pleasure reached mind-altering levels. That didn’t stop the flower, though. It continued injecting that godly seed into his fattening rump… and didn’t look like it would stop any time soon.

“Mmff… I w-wish I didn’t have to miss the rest…” Cecil blushed, watching the growth of Autumn’s butt with great interest. A very fine layer of deer fuzz was already coating those sparkling cheeks. And there was already a tiny bump forming at his tailbone. Cecil panted and looked away. He was unusually horny at such an early stage in the process. When he finally managed to stand back up, his giant horseflesh left a thick glowing trail of jizz between his belly and the ground. He was still panting a little when he turned back into stone. 

