It had been some time since the last time she had entered that one game of hers. Almost everything had become lifeless on her end until suddenly she had gotten the urge to see her great Chocobo Mako again. While being in her preparation for it, she couldn’t resist reminiscing about her past experience with him. She had it very clear in her mind what he had done to her before the game booted her off. She wasn’t even to blame, because he had become too good for the sorta unstable version of said game. In the meantime, she had already been able to get a more stable version of it and had already carried over all of her save files. Nothing could go wrong this time. The only thing that could go “wrong” was for her to fall into a world full of Chocobos. Or she loads up the wrong file and gets into her world where she had had her fun with the Bahamuts. She didn’t want the latter as she already had something else in mind for the king of dragons in another game of hers. 

Latias made sure she not only picked the right save game, but that everything worked well too. It did, too, and her entry point was exactly the point from where she'd been thrown out the last time. Everything looked exactly as she had in her memories. But one thing was different: The Chocobo farm is in its usual place and hasn’t collapsed. Wait… Did it actually happen or not? And especially: Does Mako still exist in her save file? She already had her doubts about finding him where she had last left him or what would be considered his home. It’s always said that you should never ever quit during the saving process. It was still functional, but she was still worried about her progress in it. Either that or the time in this world had gone on without her knowledge. She will surely know the answer as soon as she would see her wonderful Chocobo in front of her. 

The Chocobo farm wasn’t being not as far away as it looked and she arrived in no time at all. Unexpectedly, she didn’t find anyone there, neither a person nor any Chocobo. Was he hiding himself to surprise her? She called after him on her first try, but she didn’t get any answer back. Was he even at the farm in the first place? As soon as she looked around and searched for him, she heard his noises. They apparently came from the stables themselves. And as soon as she turned towards him, she had him right in front of her: Mako, her one of a kind Chocobo. Having him present so suddenly was startling, but at least she knew that he was still fine. At first glance, he even seemed to be even fluffier than she remembered. Either he had done a lot of work during her absence, or he had gotten one or the other affection that he truly deserved. 

At second glance, he looked even better than ever. Even looking into his Mako eyes even made her speechless again. Apparently had enough time to improve himself as a “normal” Chocobo, being as fast as he had supposedly become now. Not only did he look much better, but he was even being much better as well: he leaned right down to her and gave her a very casual but dominant french kiss. Latias was petrified. The first reaction from her Chocobo was to greet her with a skilful and sensual kiss. She wasn’t new to this kind of greeting, though it was quite unusual that she got it from a videogame character that she had supported, but hadn’t been at his side for quite a while. In spite of this, it was obvious that he still loved her and showed great passion in this casual and easy action. 

And even as Mako ended his kiss with her, she still remained rooted to her current spot. It was only when he called out to her with one of his natural Chocobo noises that she came back to herself. Of course, he was then showered with compliments by her, though she could see that it was nothing to what he was generally being capable of. Not only did it turn out that he had been waiting for her every day, but had taken some more control of himself during her absence. And with him now being more than prepared for her, he now wanted to show it to her. But first she had to do stop talking and start listening to him. Still, he also knew that he'd improved a lot since the last time she went poof on him, at least on his side. It was just her way of coming to terms with his now better self and that it wouldn’t take long for her to calm down eventually. But that wasn’t the case: Latias was more concerned about asking him how he was doing and what had happened to the farm. 

As soon as she literally derailed the conversation to more trivial things, he just turned around and indirectly asked her to get on his back and hold onto him properly. The first one she got with. But since she didn’t know the Chocobo language, she couldn’t have heard the second one. It wasn’t until he himself pointed this out to her by guiding her hands to his neck and bending himself down to prepare to run, knowing that this will make her go his way. And as soon as she did that, Mako spread his wings and literally sprinted like a flash through the wide and flat landscape. That was the second shock she had about him. She could imagine that he had gotten better and therefore faster, but hadn’t thought about him going this fast. And not only that: he could even walk across the water and over the sea for a long period of time. And he wasn’t even a golden Chocobo. 

The ride, as fast and breathtaking as it was, ended just as quickly. But even then she had noticed very much on the path he was leading her: The beginning was still quite familiar to her, only the end of it wasn’t. It was only when she arrived at his destination that she knew where he was going to take her. Hadn’t these places been barren and dry before? And wasn’t there a big desert outside? Now there was a huge forest area, which was even worse than the desert itself, as thick as it was overgrown. In addition, they literally went the long way, as they both went through the small settlement that leads to the gondola which leads to their actual destination. While going through it, she saw how she was literally getting everyone's attention thrown at her. At first they were pleased and then they were astonished. Surely they knew about Mako and were really amazed at who his owner was. Despite the following looks, Mako led her to the gondola, where they drove up to the Gold Saucer. 

The ride itself wasn’t that spectacular. Not only had she been up here once or twice, but most of the time she just flew directly to the entrance. But for others, it seemed like to be the opposite: Mako had hardly led her to the entrance, there she saw how the entrance woman, amazed, wasn’t only looking at the Chocobo, but now also at her. But unlike from what happened below, she went straight up to her and asked her directly if she was the owner of him. Latias didn’t even have to answer because Mako did it for her. She was literally beside herself with admiration that she had such a wonderful bred and apparently even highly prominent Chocobo. But as soon as she came down from her amazement, it would most likely go back to the old spiel of her having to pay for a ticket again. But since she was now officially regarded as Mako's Chocobo Rider, she got a life-long entrance on the house. 

After she let the two go in and before Mako could lead his mistress towards his final destination, she stopped him and began to ask him some more questions. Apparently he was well known not only outside but also inside the Gold Saucer. Mako nodded, smiling. Actually, she should have already known about what he could have possibly done here. But she only got it partially. After all, she already accepted the fact that he might have done all sorts of things here during her absence, which he also confirmed with an agreeing nod. Still, she hadn’t been able to figure out what he had done here. And yet, she couldn’t wait to see what he was having in store for her here. That was why he had led her right here. As soon as she said that, he just kept going forward and directly took the tunnel towards the Chocobo racing area. Actually, if he was here just to prove her about his speed and such, it would have been very much unnecessary since he had already proven himself mere minutes before. Nevertheless, she followed him. 

Of course, Mako was already at the counter and registered himself for the race. Actually, he let himself being registered, since he was being here often enough already and had also left a lot of impressions behind so that everybody knew why he was being here for. But this time around, the woman at the counter got a surprise, now being able to see his rider for the very first time. As usual today, just about everyone was amazed to see the one who made it all possible. However, they not only knew about Mako's career and accomplishments here, but also about his special abilities. In retrospect, they also somehow looked quite disappointed that he now came with company. But since it was his trainer, they now seemed jealous of her for having the most fun with him. However Latias knew nothing about their prior knowledge about him and therefore didn’t know what was now waiting for her. 

The same could also be said for the female doorman, who let them both in and had similar thoughts about her. And of course, now that they had reached the waiting room, where the other riders were waiting for the respective race, they too seemed amazed and jealous about them. In the meantime, until the actual race started, she was literally bombarded with questions by the others. Mostly it was the exact same that she got to hear earlier. But as soon as it got into the indecent, because they knew exactly what Mako will do in the race, he stepped in and stopped them from ruining his surprise for her. Of course, Latias didn’t register this in time, as they then again threw some more normal questions at her. This went on for as long as the announcement for the race happened. They both then went towards the walkway, while the other riders stayed in their seats and watched the "race" in the waiting room. 

Latias had gone through barely any Chocobo races, so she couldn’t see any changes. The only thing she got to see was the fact that the other Chocobos all had their eyes fixed on Mako. Their eyes glared at him, and she even thought she recognized one or the other irregularity in them. But then the starting signal was given and all Chocobos started to race, all except Mako. It was immediately clear to her that it shouldn’t be like that. And despite her unsureness, Mako was anything but that: he was confident and knew not only what to expect for himself, but what she will be getting from it in the end. This time it will be a very special race. Not only did he had a very long time to reshape everything the way he would like, but was also able to work himself up. She already knew that he had improved a lot since the last time, but how much of it, she would surely learn about that soon enough. 

After some time, he finally began to move from his place. However, it still wasn’t a race, as the others did. Rather, he strutted leisurely forward, as if he had all the time in the world. He knew exactly how everything went here. But Latias had no idea about that. Did he want to delay the "race" for the others, so that they still had a chance against him? As fast as he was, he was able to catch up with them, even though they are already in the lead over half of the racetrack. But she still didn’t know what kind of “race” it truly was. Mako had normalized it. And everyone who knew him knew exactly what would come out of it in the end. Accordingly, it wasn’t a real race, as the others are now going into their positions and now eagerly wait for him. They knew exactly what would happen to them as soon as they arrived. 

The first glimpse Latias she going to get was after they came to the end of the spiral. There was literally the now fifth-placed Chocobo, standing before them with its ass stretched out to Mako, waiting for him patiently. For Latias, it was quite questionable at first, why it simply stopped before them. But as soon as Mako slowed down and the closer he approached him, the more confused she was about the “race”. Was it actually a relay one or some kind of special race? Actually, it was neither. What happened, however, was more the fact that the fifth placed bent over with Mako mounting him. Only on that notion did she now realize what was being done here: It was a relay fuck and Mako was the one who will now take on each Chocobo in succession. But at the very thought of it she began to tremble. Not because of the relay fucking itself, but because of the final result, the way he will leave them all behind at in the end. 

As soon as Mako was directly above the respective Chocobo and penetrated him, the moaning of the penetrated Chocobo was louder and clearer to hear than his slimy and yielding intrusion itself. It was clear to her that he was blessing his respective temporary partner with his hyper-member as much as she could hear its squishy noises. But even his movements on him she was clearly noticing: Mako took him quite relentlessly and moved at a steady pace unchanged for a long while. Each movement of his brought a bit of slush along with it, as she already knew exactly how good her Chocobo was between his legs. However, she didn’t know that it was one of many "racing Chocobos" that were being regularly examined by him. And because of Mako, just about every one of them was willing enough to be blessed by him. Some even more than others and were even waiting for him further up the racetrack. 

Amazingly, he was also quickly done with the fifth place, cumming into him audibly with some neatly packed loads that surely made him let out one last view happy sounds, making even Latias slowly excited because of it. But that was nothing compared to what will happen to her or the other four Chocobos. Mako's show consisted largely of a big build-up and a massive climax. This build-up literally lasted from last place to second. Accordingly, the first-placed always gets the full load of his pent-up cargo, which he can improve to even bigger and better sizes each time again. Of course, this meant that he not only left a lot of his cream on the "racetrack" and even flooded, but that in the grand finale he would even manage to glaze and drench almost the entire Gold Saucer with it. But this time it was different. The real "first place" to which he now worked himself towards was being right on his back. He couldn’t wait to give her a real treat and even give his in-game worldwide audience the best show ever. 
Once he had filled up the respective Chocobo, he pulled his still hard member out of him and strutted on, literally towards and through the underwater section. Latias looked behind him and saw it clearly how they left the now last-placed Chocobo behind with one round belly. It even rubbed its own belly with its wings, as if it were proud to have taken in Mako's creamy filling. But Mako didn’t care what that Chocobo is thinking about as he was already making his way towards the next one, who was already waiting for him expectantly. He already knew exactly where he was, but Latias didn’t. Accordingly, she looked around, even if the environment had much to offer as a distraction. As was the case before, the fourth placed was near the end of the underwater section. And apparently he even didn’t notice Mako coming. 

Latias saw last as Mako ran purposefully towards the "unsuspecting" Chocobo, jumped and then mounted it with his member. One could hear it clearly how it moaned out loud in a sudden but excited way while Mako was now handling his now new temporary partner the same as he did his previous. Just like before, he was clenching onto him and even went more into it as well: Mako was going significantly faster and pushed even more powerful thrusts into his partner and let it have a wonderful time with him. It wasn’t long before he filled him properly with his loads as well. But this time it was more than obvious that he was giving far more than he had given to the now last place. And thanks to the position of being four-placed, Mako even seemed to want to use the huge seashell as effectively as he could with his current mate: His belly continued to inflate with each new discharge, as if it wanted to be the big pearl of it. But since there already was one in the middle of it, his belly couldn’t be completely spherical in the very center of it. Nevertheless, the seashell was almost completely stuffed with that embiggened stomach. 

As soon as Mako went out of him again and strutted his way forward again, saw Latias looking back, as a lot came out of his butt. And despite the increasing distance between them both parties, one could perceive the smell very clearly. Latias already realized that Mako was only going to make it getting worse, leaving the upcoming Chocobos behind in an ever increasing worse state. And since she knew that they weren’t even being halfway through, she could already imagine what the next Chocobo will look like as soon as he was being done with it. While she was slowly realizing about him, Mako himself noticed how his owner had now realized what he is being up to and what he is inevitably going to do as well. He just grinned to himself and kept going forward. His member throbbed when he momentarily locked eyes with her. He really couldn’t wait to do it with her. So much so, that his cock was already sizing up. 

After a very short while, they arrived at the Crystal Cave section, bringing them both of their lewd thoughts down a bit. For Mako it was always a pleasure to admire the glittering stones in front of him as they passed by. But if they were Mako crystals, then things would be totally different for him. He'd already had a few thoughts about what would happen to him if he went on a Mako searching spree and took in as much of it all for himself as well as for her. He still knew exactly what happened last time when he got the Mako Potion from her and what it made him turn into. The very thought of finding tons of it, taking it in and letting it work its magic on him... His cock began to throb hard again and grew up to another size. But before it went any further, he also saw the now third-placed Chocobo a little bit further ahead of him, going left and right on the track while literally waiting for him. But as soon as he was seeing Mako coming near to him, he directly went into position: He went in the middle of the "racetrack" and stretched out his butt towards his honorable Chocobo mate. 

Mako made short work of him: He mounted him, rammed his hyper-member into him and fucked him throughouly. The surprising sound of the Chocobo wasn’t comparable to the one from earlier. While the previous one was more authentic, it sounded much more surprising here: Mako, for his usual circumstances towards a third placed Chocobo, went in quite wild and violent. The particular Chocobo seemed to notice how Mako was now being way more into it, mostly because of him having his owner with him and wanting to show off his skills to her. However, it was for a very different reason, even though it was triggered by the same person: he now wanted to do her much more than to continue on with his usual show. But he knew perfectly well that if he continued, he could only satisfy her more than if he did it with her immediately. That's why he went as more out-of-control than usual onto his submissive fellowship. 

It wasn’t long before Mako’s actual first sounds were being heard. And in contrast to his wildly fucked temporary partner, his voice was also much calmer, as if he wasn’t doing that much as of now. But whatever he said to his partner only managed to arouse him further and made him go even wilder. And not only Latias herself was noticing it, how much it pleases the throughouly fucked Chocobo, but also Mako itself. Not only did it counteract Mako’s movements, but it also did everything else in its power to help out Mako to achieve his actual goal. Not only did it comply with Mako by making him get into it some more, but it even managed to quicken his work on him even faster: he came and unloaded into him with amazingly heavy discharges, which only made him round off more than he had ever been before. This time it was even hard enough that it blocked the entire track, at least for those who couldn’t squeeze themselves through the big belly and the crystals on the outside, literally going around it. 

As with the other two before, he went out and off of his now third partner and went back on track again. But before he could do that, the fourth-placed called after him. Latias, who was still baffled by his performance, didn’t notice any of it. But Mako did and even looked back. Not only the respective Chocobo had managed to get himself up on top of his own stomach, but was correspondingly also being able to give Mako some carefully chosen last words on his way forward. Mako smiled and nodded as he continued his way onward. What he could feel about himself and the left behind Chocobo could see on him, was the fact that Mako's balls began to pump themselves up. It was a wonderful view of what he got to see from him. And after all he knew about Mako and what he said to him, it can only be good for his master. 

As he kept on strutting onward, he has had to struggle with his own inner turmoil, not only mentally but also physically. He wanted to more than absolutely please his owner. Not only did it flare up deep inside him, but also deep inside his two now warmed up cum factories. As soon as they were brought to full speed by the abandoned Chocobo, he couldn’t think about anything else. Fortunately, the penultimate section was even the quietest and the loudest at the same time: the scenery section. Despite the bridge, which could calm him down a bit, there was only one thing in his case that would really spur on his sexual urges: the waterfall. And of course, his next partner was waiting there. Accordingly, he now had to be careful and try not to let it all out before, as it had already been the case. But what he didn’t know was the fact that this Chocobo will even be on his side, albeit in a completely different way: 

Mako went directly to the runner-up and looked him really deep into his eyes. Not only did he see how much Mako was tensed up as well as relaxed at the same time, but that he even withheld himself from doing it with him. The reason was even clear to him. This time it wasn’t because of the first place winner who even ALWAYS waited for him and demanded a lot from him, but because of the one who was on him: his owner. It was clear to him that between them there existed a vast and inseparable relationship between them, more powerful than anything he had ever given anyone and everyone combined. One could see it on Mako's twitching and even dripping breeding rod, on his pulsating and slightly expanding balls and on his determined and rock-solid gaze. He understood what Mako wanted, and he wanted to help him in his quest: 

Mako just watched as his next temporary partner approached him instead. He went up close and down on him, taking his member directly into his mouth, while he keeping his gaze on him during all of it. Mako's member throbbed strongly as his partner now relishes the blowjob he was giving him. As much as he restrained himself, his partner gave him little chance and even began moaning on his dick. The moisture along with the heat and the vibrations together made his cock throb and grow again. Even the half-greedy swallowing together with the persistent blowing made him workup and ever so much eager towards his actual goal, who was also watching the whole thing unfold in front of her. At least she was only watching the front of the action since behind them there was now something more going on. And it only got worse for Mako as soon as his partners included his wings into his actions, caressing, stroking and fondling his big, heavy and highly filled balls: 

The actual touch on it was enough to make it pull in on itself and to make Mako moan out loud, even if he was only doing it quietly to himself as well as his partner. But the continuous treatment made his situation even worse: It convulsed to itself and pumped itself up some more. Mako couldn’t only feel it getting bigger, but also how much more active it was getting because of it: his Chocobo seed began seething out of him much more violently that it could have been heard loud and clear. But thanks to the waterfall, one wouldn’t be able to perceive it as clearly as one would have without it. And with his growing and quaking balls, his lust and greed towards his master grew. They were actually convincing him on doing it here and now with her. He wanted it, he needed it. But no matter how great that desire was getting, he still seemed to be able to hold himself back. 

But as soon as he saw his current partner as his master in his now continuously evolving lust craze, his body downright went into autopilot and bursted out one violent cum beam into his partner for a whole minute. It was powerful enough to lift him off the ground with the first load, taking up more and more space throughout each subsequent load. But as the waterfall was behind him, his stomach pressed itself a lot more against it, pushing Mako and himself the other way. Latias could even see how quickly the belly of the second placed was becoming in front of her, getting bigger, fuller and more rounded each time more and more. It had been such a wonderful show for her that now she herself began to moan at that. This only prolonged Mako’s “orgasm”, provoking even more cumshots out of him, making his partner take up the whole width of the racetrack and going even further beyond that. However, with this section being larger and wider than the previous one, there was no reason to worry about being squished by the vastly bloated and cum-filled abdomen. 

Throughout, the bottled Chocobo kept trying to hold its wings onto Mako's testicles, to keep fondling, caressing and taking care of them. But the bigger his belly was becoming because of his resulting actions on him, the more he had to be careful not to be rolled over and flattened to the ground by his own belly. But during this whole ordeal he got up close to watch as Mako's balls hadn’t only unemptied, but even have grown larger and fuller. As soon as he took his hyper-member out of his mouth, he could see how it could almost touch the ground, but still continued to be carried by him without problems. But that wasn’t his problem now, as he now held himself up on the floor with his beak so he wouldn’t get overrun by his own bulging stomach, lying buried underneath. He couldn’t even give his mate some warm words for his endeavor. Because exactly at that precise moment, all the stored up cum was now pushing itself out of his mouth. And since he would rather still have his contents deep inside himself instead of losing them for some words, he kept his beak shut. 
Mako, who was coming ever so nearer towards the goal, could already hear the first-place Chocobo from afar, calling out to him full of desire and inclination towards him. By now the odor he left behind was strong enough that it even tainted Latias’ thoughts. But as long as the "race" isn’t over, she remained on his back and was now looking at the upcoming climax of his show. And if she had only been able to look back on him and not have his peacock-like feather wall in front of her, she would have seen his heavy and loud bubbling balls. It would have taking her already set premonition of his next and “final” orgasm up to eleven. Everything he had done so far would have been nothing compared to what he would do to that Chocobo upon unleashing his unruly masses of beyond pent-up now Mako-infused Chocobo cum deep inside him. This is very much what he was looking forward to do on her. But until he could do exactly that, he now had to face the one who had always waited for him in exactly the same place on every single "race" ever since he had turned everything upside down. 

A black Chocobo was in the middle of the last section of the "race", which was very similar to the universe itself. For Latias, it looked like it had fallen down and was rolling around as if he couldn’t get himself back up again. But Mako saw, recognized and already knew what this pitch-black Chocobo wanted from him: He was with his back on the ground and looked down exactly in the direction from where Mako came from. The "rolling around" was more or less his abysmal desire to be fucked, filled and bloated beyond believe by Mako for the umpteenth time. At first he was as restrained as all the other Chocobos towards Mako’s perverted nature. But over time, and with each additional time that Mako had to deal with him, he became more and more eager for the divine filling, becoming noticeably bigger and fuller with each "race". And this Chocobo could clearly see from his position that Mako now looked fuller and more ready than he had ever been before, which only made him go wilder. 

But this wildness was his downfall, because Mako’s throbbing hyper cock stopped literally centimeters away from his excitedly expanding and barely waiting back door. That didn’t please the black Chocobo at all and only made him become even wilder underneath him, moaning almost twice as much as well as hard and needy as it already were, putting on a lot of pressure onto his fertile Chocogod. But Mako didn’t budge one bit and even the very needy display in beneath himself left him cold, although his outward appearance literally revealed the exact opposite. Only after another minute of unsuccessful rolling around it became clear to the depraved Chocobo that absolutely nothing came out of his actions, no matter what he did to entice the one above him to just rut him as much as he could. Even though he calmed himself externally, his inner body was in the highest degree of withdrawal. He just needed the Mako-enhanced Chocobo to just fill him with his divine cock along with his creamy content, letting it all linger deep within himself to actually come to rest. 

As he looked up at Mako, he realized that he was really looking deep into his soul. It was admirable to find him before himself like that. It was literally the first time that he hadn’t directly, immediately and absolutely mounted, ravaged and filled him up as unbridled and abundant as he usually did. Even though he could see the exact same thing by looking at him, he also found out something else: He wasn’t his ultimate end goal. As soon as he heard the soft moaning of his rider and saw how she was being in the very same position as he himself was, wishing to be mounted by him as well, it became clear to him that she was the one who he wanted to mate in his grand finale. Not a second later he heard the quivering rumble of Mako's huge balls. It almost reacted on its own, knowing that the black Chocobo now knew what his rue ultimate goal was. For the last time, he looked up at Mako, who continued to stare deeply into his soul. Suddenly he had a bad feeling with what he had intended to do next. But before he could do anything, his lust driven mouth moved and sounded without him fully controlling it and downright asked Mako to breed him, as if he was his master. 

As soon as he finished his sentence, two things happened at the same time: First, he saw Mako widening his eyes, as if his body wanted to do something without him as well. Apparently, this was actually the case: The second thing he was feeling right now was the fact that he suddenly gets impaled by something in one fell swoop. He clearly saw that his partner hadn’t moved one bit. That was indeed true, because his member did it all on its own: it grew explosively to such a size that it was long enough to penetrate the awaiting asshole, filling, widening and stuffing it completely. But this didn’t only happen once: The black Chocobo not only moaned in surprise at this sudden and extreme insertion, but did it in such a high frequency that it almost sounded like he was actually penetrating his master. This only made his member grow even bigger, so much so that the belly of the skewered Chocobo bulged and stretched itself out just as hard. But then his master actually moaned out loud excitedly because of that, making it happen once again. 

Mako himself was also surprised that his body had betrayed him so much. But as quickly as it happened and wasn’t actually wanted, he still took it and turned it into his warm-up for his real finale. His facial expressions changed from surprised to willing. He downright grinned about what he could achieve with such a small warm-up round on one of his best fucktoys. Accordingly, he now went onto him really close, took hold of him with his wings and began to take him just the way he was known to get from him. And despite his bodily domination, he moved in and out of him quite calmly. Even though his massive hyper-member yearned for more powerful acts, he kept on holding back. He didn’t want to go all out too much before his actual main course. He just wanted to accumulate more inside himself, so that he could do a more proper job inside the one he really cared about. 
Latias saw clearly how hard and yet calm her Chocobo approaches his "victim". For her, it almost looked like a one-to-one replay of his action in the Chocobo farm from her last session, where she could watch the whole spectacle, and even drown in part. But she realized significant differences between then and now: Mako was now much more controlled and acted more effectively than ever. Even though he had reached almost exactly the same size as back then, the two other things that he did as well were missing here: His two balls remained being large, but not as big as his member did. Accordingly, she could only smell his scent from what couldn’t be contained inside the black Chocobo before them instead of being emitted by his balls. Was he also holding it back or was he even able to use it more effectively elsewhere and even improve upon it some more as well? She remembered what he had done to her outside the farm at that time. Somehow she already had the feeling that she was next on his menu. 

At the very moment when she moaned out loud from all the sensory overload, everyone present were then able to notice how the belly of the black Chocobo inflated explosively, as it had just been filled and rounded up with just one blow. And not only did that happen once, but several times over: huge amounts of his creamy stuffing erupted out of him and went into his secondary cum dump. And with each additional discharge his belly continued to fill the space section. It even went so far that it not only buried the black Chocobo in it, but also did it to Mako and Latias as well. But apparently that wasn’t actually the case: all three of them got some leeway, thanks to a certain Chocobo, to be able to move even while being buried underneath it. At least that was what Latias felt, even if she could barely see anything because of it. Mako, however, didn’t need to see anything since he already knew exactly where everything was and how it even looked like from the outside. Accordingly, he didn’t need to see how much he let his temporary partner fill out the entire section. 

After a while the penultimate session stopped and the black Chocobo could even feel Mako's penis returning to its normal hyper size. He had literally bottled him in his usual fashion and added many more of his cum into him. Accordingly, he now went out of the very satisfied Chocobo and just went through the underside of his huge cum-filled belly. But before he went completely past him, he looked down at him one last time and gave him even a few little words back. The black Chocobo’s eyes widened as soon as he understood the true power of Mako from the very words he received from him. What he had previously felt by him and what he heard from him about what he would called this very session with him just left him absolutely speechless, both out of awe and lust at the same time: all this was only his prelude to the one he would much rather gift his boundless vastness to: His master, rider and downright goddess. He now walked away from him, leaving him one last glimpse at his unaltered Chocobo balls before he couldn’t see it through his own stomach anymore. 

Without wasting another thought on his already used up and left behind breeding bitch, he went directly towards the finish line, which was merely a bundled up motion-tracking laser beams. But just before he could touch it, he stopped. Latias, who had meanwhile caught herself again after the super arousing action of earlier, was then confused. Shouldn’t he cross it, or was it apparently not over yet? His very next action answered her question almost instantly: Mako took a few steps back just to jump over the laser bundle and glided over it. What was that for? Did he seem to want to do an extra round for her? Did he really want to make all five Chocobos happy all over again with his fertility? Or was there something else he would like to do? Not only for the show for his viewers, but also for him to prove himself to not only himself? Without knowing it, Mako just moved forward and turned back towards Latias. It wasn’t until she looked into his Mako-eyes that she knew what was going to happen next. 

Now they were literally facing each other: Mako and Latias TX. She now had seen all of his skills on all five Chocobos at first hand and knew very much that she would now become his next, final and true partner. He went closer to her and his hyper-member began throbbing more and more with each further step he took onward, leaving one strong smelling cum drop after the other behind. They didn’t even need to look down at one another to see how much they now wanted one another since their very own bodies as well as their gazes were making it known pretty clearly enough. Mako even noticed how she was getting ever so much moister with each step. And even with them now being fact to face, nothing else happened between them, even though internally their bodies could hardly wait to make out as hard as they could. Even Mako's hyper-cock and Latias' dripping and expectantly widening pussy, as up-close as they were to one another as well, both just wanted to feel themselves in the only true action only they could do to themselves. 

But of course Mako was the one who had the upper hand on her and even led the whole thing: He took his wings and not only hugged her, but held her so close to him, only then to stick his tongue into her mouth and began french kissing her much more passionate and similar, just like he had previously done in the Chocobofarm. But not only did he do it with both his tongue and wings, but also with his member: Through the close and tender embrace, his member slipped right into her pussy, which took and even pulled him in, just like all the other Chocobos did it before her. His member, guided by her actions on him, grew bigger into her and took in as much space inside of her as he could with absolute pleasure. But unlike he did towards all the others, he would hold himself back for her only as much as she wanted him to. And if she truly loves him as much as he does for her, he would most definitely give it all to her: all of his truest feelings for her. 
Latias was quite amazed at how powerful and yet submissive Mako was being inside of her. She had expected something different from him. He was the one who in her last session with him had really let himself go on her, as well as the more dominant reunion with him from earlier. Although this was very similar to that, it still wasn’t as potent as before. Was he just waiting for her orders? She even tested it out herself on him by acting a little bit more domineering: a deeper french kiss, a closer hug, and a stronger pull on his penis were the only things she could do to him with herself current position on him. But as soon as she did that, she got a more dominant counter reaction from him: an even more dominant french kiss, a impetuous hug and a more explosive growth spurt was what she got from him. As soon as he did hear an amazed, approving and lust-filled moan from her, he doubled if even tripled his actions on her soon afterwards. 

For Mako, Latias was much more than just a rider, tamer or master for him. She was literally a good-natured goddess who made something positive out of his Mako accident. Her faith in him, even though he had been denounced as the absolute worst Chocobo ever, helped him to achieve something no one else in the world could have ever achieved in normal circumstances. Thanks to her, he was able to use his excessive Mako content for something more positive and much better, which turned him into a much better and even greater Chocobo. His last out-of-control session with her had been his thanks for what she had done for him. And ever since her sudden disappearance, he continued to train himself, whether it was in his newly won or in the generally normal stats. And with each passing day, he yearned more and more for her, to prove her that his new self was the one he was meant to be, and to even regift her more than she had ever given him and would have ever been able to. 

Now Mako finally had the opportunity to show her how much she meant for him. And as he reminisced, his balls continued to grow and pump themselves up right behind him. If only Latias would have been able to use her eyes. She would have been able to see how it literally continued to pile up before her. But she was still captivated in his comforting warm hug. But even with the fact that he was so soft, she should at least be able to feel how his penis ever so much more just kept on expanding and stuffing her pussy with every second. However, it was clear to him that he had more than the upper hand on her: Thanks to his ability with the aid of her body, he was able to become as big inside of her as he was in any other Chocobo before including Latias himself in his last session with her. He already knew that she was special. But he hadn’t known that she was this special. 

He comfortably moaned downright into her mouth. Being inside of her like that was literally something that he just couldn’t get enough of it and would rather remain locked inside of her for as long as he could. Not only were his vibrations making her feel good, but it was even softening her. While he kept on gradually working his way into her, even Latias’ own moaning gave him the additional urge on doubling down his efforts on her. The resulting explosive growth spurt led her to finally come back to herself. And as soon as she opened her eyes, she not only saw her frenching Mako in front of her, but also his gigantic balls right behind him. Once he knew that she now noticed his grand balls and remembered what it did to her the last time it was being in that state, she received dozens of torrential loads from him, along while hearing the earthquake-like rumble coming off from his balls. And despite of countless loads, neither her belly now his balls changed in size… Actually, his just kept on growing bigger. 

She noted how the vast amounts of its creamy filling found their place inside her. But at the same time she also noticed how his member began to shrink again. And not only that: he pulled his head away from her and accordingly his tongue out of her throat and mouth. As soon as he did, he began to look deeply into her eyes, right into her soul. She realized that something big was about to befall on her. However, she couldn’t have guessed that she got it straight from him right away: she literally felt a massive deluge inside herself which almost equaled the one in her last similar session with him. But in contrast, Mako seemed to just keep going at it: with each subsequent tidal wave of his fertile mush he was filling her up mercilessly. And not only did she realize how much pressure she was getting from him, but she also saw her stomach getting bloated up in front of her in a similar jerky, staggering manner as his explosive loads. 
It went on like that for a few minutes: Mako kept cumming relentlessly and even intensified his expenses as much as he could. Not only did he know that she could even handle and absorb all of that, but that she could experience the full length of it. And even though her belly covered their view of each other and even made her go horizontally, they kept on upholding their eye contact, despite the fact that her tummy continued to grow. Actually, Mako stared so hard and deeply at her that she couldn’t take her gaze off of him. Nothing and nobody could stop them. Not even the now erupting and escaping floods that ran out of her at both ends were able to do anything about it. Everything was there to last for as long as Mako was willing to keep it all flowing. He was literally doing everything in his power to make her feel as connected to him like no one else could have ever been while blocking out any outside distractions for her. He was the only thing she was supposed to see, hear and feel about. And even after all of this, she didn’t mind it anyway, because she had been used to much "worse" already. 

Thanks to Mako's excessive cum dumping and because of it all leaking out of her, it flowed down the entire race track. Just about every Chocobo, which was still on it, was being hit by it. They were already used to it since he had been doing it after every race he as well as the black Chocobo was in a race. But this time, they literally realized that Mako was now being serious: the floods they were about to face were bigger and more powerful than anything he had ever done before. Nobody could hide from it or get themselves to safety, especially all those outside, inside or everything below the racetrack. It didn’t take long until the Gold Saucer was literally dripping in his strong cum and even flooded the former desert at its base. Whoever had previously followed the race or very much knew about events that happened here pretty much knew exactly what was about to happen. 

But the Hyper Chocobo cared little about everyone else since he just wanted to make his master happy with his rich Mako-infused Chocobo semen. Accordingly, he came as violently as he could do it in his current form, so that he could honor her duly. That's why he held himself back for her throughout the entire race. That's why he kept on training every day just for her. That's why he worked his way up on his Chocobos, which he himself had declared them as his personal living condom. And that’s also why he let his balls grow as much as they could during the “race”, so that he could gift her everything he could prepare himself for and honored her. Even after he was finished with her, it took some time for her body to catch up again, to keep his excessive amounts neatly inside herself and even let it work itself into her body. Meanwhile, he kept staring at her as rock-solid and soul-firm as he could to ensure that she had received his gift. 

It turned out that his actual plan didn’t seem to have worked. He was able to read it off her body. It was clear to him that they were both more than different, but still Mako remained determined. One day he may reach his goal, which he had set himself during his massive orgasm. Meanwhile, Latias' body had normalized itself again and stood in front of him in astonishment. She couldn’t grasp or put it into words on how great her Chocobo had become and that she could even managed to be a part of a full session with him. Apparently, the more stable version of the game was dozens of times better than the old one, which would have thrown her out during the middle of it. They themselves knew that they both could hardly put themselves into words, no matter if it was his greatness or his love to her, which is why she literally went up to him and gave him a direct kiss onto his beak. Mako was very pleased that she had liked it so much and would even be very happy to do yet another and even better round with her. But he could have already guessed that they couldn’t continue to stay here any longer, even if they managed to stay together the whole length of their session. 

What he could give her at least was a ride back to the Chocobo farm, since everything around them was dripping and drenched in his cum and would only provoke him to undo his reasoning with other mere naughtier thoughts. And with that, he ran with her on his back and jumped off the racetrack. The jump, that he did to get himself off the thickly creamy racetracks, wasn’t actually making him go down Gold Saucer, but he actually went higher, as if he was moon jumping. And while he was still being in mid jump, she managed to look back and see in what state Mako had left everything behind: Gold Saucer looked like a used and cum-glazed dildo while its desert turned forest had been befallen the very same fate. And even though both of them are partly soiled with it as well, they soon got themselves clean again with one very speedy jaunt over the sea. Mako went back towards the very same place they had started from. Even though he was a bit sad that their wonderful time together was soon to be over, he had at least managed to give her something wonderful in return. 

Latias was still behind herself over how good he had become. She knew that it was all triggered by a single Mako Potion she gave to him in response to his said to be abysmal normal stats. She couldn’t have anticipated herself that something like this would happen to him in the end and would give her such a delight. Nevertheless, she was very glad that she could help him accordingly and that he was able to thank her equally in return. With a final hug, she said goodbye to him and wished him well and much fun during his next downtime from her and then began flying towards the horizon. Mako continued to watch her and was still being with her in his thoughts. Even though she had already disappeared from the horizon moments later, his thoughts remained with her. Thanks to her, he now had another idea that could not only bring him closer towards his goal, but could even make something else come true for him as well as her... 

Meanwhile, Latias TX was already out of her game and was back in her room. With a contented face, she looked back at the game one last time. It was on the save screen and highlighted the one she had played in, in which only Mako was in the team. Of course, the in-game time was still at 99:59:59, but with 0 Gil. And rightly, because what does a divine Chocobo want to do with Gil, if he can get everything for free? She then turned off the game with a clear conscience, since she already knew that it goes on without her anyway. And even if she was already planning for something else next, she couldn’t stop thinking about what Mako will do to the world the very next time she will return to it, and accordingly, what he might do to her as well. As much as he had already given her and comparing both of her sessions with him, it will certainly be a lot more. The only thing she doesn’t hope for would be that it might be something very game breaking... 
