Drash was on his way back to school. In fact, he would have wanted LTX to somehow manage to stifle his growth and even shrink him down to a more manageable size so that he could continue to enjoy his new size without worrying about it. But even if he had managed to do the opposite of what he was trying to do, he had at least gotten a way to hide his now too big size again. He could clearly feel his two mega rods, as if they were bobbing up and down in front of him, every step of the way, while his balls, which had also grown to a considerable size, swung back and forth along with it. Even though it wasn’t what he wanted, it was a welcome alternative for him. 

Back at school, he arrived just in time for his last lesson. Somehow he found it more than strange to just sit in his seat as if everything was normal: Thanks to her special underpants, it really felt like his cocks had already drilled through his table and really giving off one hell of a show. Even though he knew that this wasn’t the case, his thoughts still let him think of it in his head. Somehow, that very own private show of his was turning on massively. It was almost as if he was in a school where it was normal to be hyper and he could just let himself hang out... That's what made him think about it: How would a school for Hypers look and be like? Would there be any lessons at all? 

The two huge dragon-sticks were throbbing. He imagined what such a school might look like: Certainly, all the rooms would be a little bit bigger and each student would have a bit more room for their own size. If it is a "normal" school, then each student should get some kind of apparatus at their place in which they can put their penis in and get rid of their rising pent-up tension in order to be able to focus on the lesson as fast as possible. He even imagined some students giving each other a cum race, how much they could get out of themselves during the lesson in its entirety. Normally, this would actually be called a disruption, but since it would be normal and they could continue to follow the lesson, they could do whatever they wanted. Such a school would certainly appeal to him more than this. 

Slowly his rods came forward again: he got so much into it that he not only made them grow a little bit, but that he could only feel them more and more clearly. Within the underpants, both remained together. Accordingly, they literally rubbed against each other as they easily grew larger with his fantasies. He could especially feel it on his sensitive spikes, almost making him want to cum right then and there but he was holding out as much as he could. However, his cocks weren’t getting any closer to one another, because the inner space of the underpants adapted to them and even gave them enough room to unfold themselves inside of it. Nevertheless, the warm feeling remains as if something was clinging onto them. The dragon was barely noticing any of it, but the farther he let his thoughts drift off to even more exciting things, the more he was giving this particular feeling a chance to make it even clearer on him. 

Drash already started imagining himself to be the biggest in his hyper class with his two big and mighty dragon dicks standing out in the classroom, giving them a lot of space and even attention. If only walking around like that would be this easy for him and wouldn’t get him some scornful and frightening looks from others. Suddenly his mind changed: Now it looked and felt like every student in his class were admiring his two enormous dragon dicks while they were now being handled by just as equally big penis pumps. That's what he was feeling like right now. However, even if his rods weren’t actually being as big and massive as his mind was making them out to be, they were still able to tower over him. Although his figurative size was spurious, but the feeling was real: 

With every little movement of him inside his underpants, it felt like he was currently being inside someone right now. It was getting warmer and it was even encompassing him completely. It also seemed to be getting moister. Accordingly, he wasn’t so sure if it was just him or if he really was being inside someone. In his head, his battering rams continued to be worked on by his fantasy school’s penis pumps. It even felt so good that he managed to get into it more easily. While staying seated, he was moving his hips slowly forward. Even though he had a good memory of where he was and what he was doing, he tried as best he could to make it as sound as possible. He succeeded at first, but over time, his imagination and his feelings were slowly getting the better of him: 

As soon as he moved, it felt like his penis pumps were only getting themselves more activate from it. He now felt a lot more pressure. It was as if his limbs were now actually being pumped. He felt as if his hyper-school had adjusted to him and even knew exactly when they need to be active on him to bring him down from his high again. As he did so, he continued to hump and thrust his rods forwards, as if to effectively increase his size. It felt so good that he really wanted to be able to feel more of it. He even began to wheeze slowly and kept on humping more and more into his imaginary penis pumps. He did it so well that he felt his orgasm inside him slowly coming up. But on the very brink of it with him realizing of what he was currently doing, he was then being taken out from his imagination and his pleasure delusion and was being put back to the real world. 

He blinked forward and saw the entire class looking at him now. That wasn’t the kind of look he had hoped for. But when he realized he was still wearing his special underwear, he realized that his savage wheezing, if not his uncontrolled humping, had drawn quite a bit of attention towards him. Some of those looks looked annoyed. Most of them looked questioningly at him with a few even seeming to worry about him. The rest didn’t seem to care what he had just done, whether they were paying attention or not. However, Drash only got the former from his front man, which again gave him back all the ugly feelings he thought he had already left behind. 

Suddenly his female teacher, who had also watched it, came forward onto him. She only asked him if he was alright, which he simply affirmed it. It was apparently enough to take all the attention away from him as they all turned back towards again. Apparently he just got away with it. He couldn’t have imagined what would happen if he had to have detention today. But when he turned towards the class clock, he saw that not even fifteen minutes had passed. As with the previous incidents, it should already have been an hour gone by. But since it wasn’t the case and he wouldn’t be able to do it even with his mental detention, he himself wouldn’t be able to do the actual lessons, unless it happens again. 

Time seemed like it was going to stop because of him. One single minute was already half an eternity for him, especially with his two cocks, which slowly came back to his mind and body. Apparently he had actually stopped an orgasm from happening and now they were complaining to him, wanting to let it all out of him. As much as he wanted to do just that and could let it happen, he just doesn’t want it. However, it wasn’t because of the thought of attracting attention, but because of him knowing exactly what would happen to him afterwards, messing up his chances of a normal sized life. LTX would have to continue to search for a solution for him and he didn’t want to make it any harder for her than it already was because of him. 

But then he remembered the session he had gotten with her. She literally felt like she wanted him as much as he wanted himself to grow. Even after all that she had said to him before and after and even looked accordingly to that, she would be the only one who would now be able to take him in at all. Even if he did cum back and get bigger, she would still have plenty of room for him inside herself. Surely she would just feel better about it. Meanwhile, his orgasm slowly came back up again. The very thought of it almost made him come to an end. This time around, he just let it happen and got a really nice and big shot out of it. Not only was his orgasm charged but also powerful. 
He was still in his place and his underpants were also unchanged. The dragon was amazed at what his underpants were capable of. He knew what had just happened, but outwardly there was almost nothing that could even draw attention to him. However, he still wondered where his excessive cum had disappeared. But there was no time for it, as he now noticed how his rods were again increasing in size one by one. And even then his underpants would withstand the forces with him still getting more pleasurable pressure onto his spikes. Whatever it was, that was exactly what he needed. Actually, he could eternally wear his new underpants and live his life as an ever-growing dragon and grow continuously without anyone ever noticing it. That would be something. 

But then he got other ideas, as he looked over to his female class teacher: From one to the other second, he now saw her as someone or something completely different: she seemed somehow much more attractive. Her shape looked more emphasized than normal in some places. Either she was always been like this or his body was now increasingly pointing him towards these details. His excitement rose, his cocks were throbbing and getting harder and he himself did next to nothing and just kept on looking at her. He wasn’t even fantasizing about her in his mind and it seemed like he already had done just that in his subconscious before he could even daydream about it as he had before. He tried to regain his composure by closing his eyes and shaking his head. 

As soon as he opened them back up again, he realized that his mind was now going through with him again: he found himself now being in his now empty classroom, in which only he and his class teacher were still there with no tables in-between them. Drash saw how his two cocks were piling up in front of him, directing him in exactly the same direction he could see before him: his class teacher was still in front of him, but she was being in a much more seducing position herself: she literally held out her butt towards the lust-filled dragon and put both of her dripping holes to the show. That was enough for the dragon come rush towards her, to fall right on top of her and be deep inside her instantly. 

He no longer cared whether it was real or not. It felt more than real to him because he could feel an even stronger pressure on his two dicks, even though they were still inside his magical underpants. He started back to hump into her, this time focusing on his thoughts instead of physically directing them. He really would like to take complete control of his own thoughts so he could really get started on her. But his lust overwhelmed him so much that he couldn’t completely focus on it. Still, what he was experiencing in his mind was great enough that he gradually obsessed himself completely into it and even enjoyed it to the fullest: 

He kept on humping into her with relish. Her inside felt almost as wonderful as LTX's. Of course he didn’t have such a large comparison selection that he had experienced with his current size. He couldn’t even count his own underpants as someone else, since it felt just like LTX. And that's exactly why his female school teacher felt just as familiar. Still, it made him very happy to do it with her, even in his fantasies. There were no exciting sounds coming from her, but he got so many looks back from her, which made him slightly grow wilder: Judging by her looks, she pretty much wanted Drash to do it with her. It was almost as if she had been waiting for someone to get it right. And now she had found someone who did it with her too. 
The feelings he felt were getting bigger and more intense. Not only did his rods slowly become warmer, but even tighter. It was almost as if she didn’t just want to draw him deeper, but acted just as much as the penis pumps had done before her. Somehow it felt so good that Drash really likes what was happening to him. He didn’t care if it was real or not. In fact, it was both: The images in his head weren’t real, of course, but the emotions were. Besides, he really looked at his class teacher himself. However, he did so with a blank look as he was currently being somewhere completely different: in a place where he could do it with anyone who came near him. 

As soon as he looked at her again in his daydream, she looked again very different for him. Now it was no longer about her being his class teacher, but about his breeding bitch: her eyes glittered in such a way that it really tempted him to go on even more and longer on her. It also gave him the idea of ​​getting even bigger inside of her, as it seemed to be exactly what she wanted from him. On the very next instant he looked at her, her eye color suddenly changed to a golden hue, somehow tempting him to overload with lust-filled emotions. Even her voice and even her choice of words became different and familiar. But he didn’t manage to make out that change because he heard one keyword that made him instantly cum come on the spot: "BREED ME". 

Suddenly, the lust-filled dragon was struck by a big blow and suddenly found himself back in his original class, along with his classmates and female class teacher, including all the tables, cabinets, and all the other trimmings. However, it still didn’t seem so wholly real when he first thought about it: He still felt it clear how his huge cocks were surging out loads of cum into the seemingly bottomless void of his underpants. It then happened again and again, and even with each and every time it seemed to get more and more violent and powerful. It didn’t matter to the dragon, since he didn’t cause any mess himself. But as he looked forward, he realized how with every discharge the belly of the teacher was getting bigger and bigger. 

Somehow, that fact turned him on incredibly: he seemed to be able to indirectly fertilize someone with his dragon cum. With each additional ejection, he saw her belly continue to stretch out in all directions. This thought turned him on so much that he couldn’t help but to help himself out with emptying himself into her: he was humping towards her while staying seated and continued to exercise more pressure to release even more, so they would find their way towards and into her. This happened so fast that her stomach gradually occupied the entire teacher's table and slowly swelled over towards the dragon and his other classmates. Drash didn’t care about any of it and just wanted to make her pregnant even harder. Even his classmates didn’t care that they were gradually being buried by her expanding belly, as if it wasn’t real in the first place. But as soon as it reached the dragon himself, he was pulled out of his daydream by one rough sound: The school bell. 

As soon as it echoed, the hasty rustle of school utensils stuffed into pockets or the like came back along with the chairs and the steps of the students escaping from the school. Of course, Drash was the last one, but he was now having a much worse problem than he had before lunch: he felt one squeezing sensation deep inside his two hyper cocks. He felt really cramped, as if his daydream was only showing a part of him putting him show what he was now being capable of. And the moment he wanted to get up, he got another blow. Although he hadn’t came because of it, his now extreme sensitivity could now trigger one massive and redeeming orgasm by every little touch on his penis. He wasn’t even able to feel his spikes, as they were the places to touch to make it cum instantly. 

However, he couldn’t do it here in the classroom: His female class teacher was still here and, as everyone knows, always left the classroom the very last, as she was the one to close the class after everyone was gone. Also, he couldn’t get back to LTX and do it there as soon as possible, as he doesn’t feel confident enough to survive the entire route without getting an orgasm. Accordingly, he now had to make his way carefully towards the male bathroom and take care of his problem there. He may well still be able to do his last "business" there before the school is out. And with that thought, he slowly walked out of the classroom. Of course, he was getting a second look from her as he had behaved more abnormally on her lesson than usual. Still, she let him go, which was more than pleasing and relieving to the dragon than anything else. 

At last he found himself in his toilet cubicle and he himself could hardly wait to devote himself back to his lusts. He didn’t check to see if anyone was being here alongside him and didn’t even close his cabin door behind him as he wanted to get through it as quickly as possible. Even as he carefully opened his pants to get on his underpants, he got a thunderstorm of emotions shot through him, as he was temporarily not being careful and almost gave himself one explosive orgasm by scraping one of his claws against himself. He then slowed himself down tremendously and became even more cautious than before. As soon as he saw his pink and still-holding underpants in front of him, he saw already his salvation in front of him as he slowly approached the goal: He led his left hand over to it and suddenly grabbed himself at the crotch. 

Drash screamed, moaning as a murderous orgasm swept over him and his whole body. It seemed to him that his power sticks grew to twice their current size. However, that was only the result of the vast amount of cum, all of which coming out of him at once and is being blasted right into the bottomless nothing of his underpants. Drash enjoyed it as much as he could, was just letting his tongue stick out and almost dropping onto his toilet seat. Meanwhile, he grabbed himself at the place where his balls were being hidden at with his other free hand. Not only did he feel as if he could completely encompass his more than colossal testicles with his one hand, while with his first he could do exactly the same with his two hyper dicks. 

The mere touch was already enough to trigger one long-lasting orgasm. But when he started groping instead of clinging onto himself, he realized that not only could he prolong his orgasm, but he could also intensify it. Each additional ejection made him pump out cum for far longer and even more than he did before. It was such a comforting feeling to the dragon that he didn’t notice how he was now seemingly overpowering his pants: His thick and fertile dragon seed began to bubble out of the sides. It dripped down his two legs and his toilet towards the ground and let him steadily create one growing puddle of steamy cum. For the time being the dragon wasn’t interested in what was happening around him as he just wanted to keep on cumming. 

The dragon continued to moan, louder than the squelching sounds of his escaping seed. Even that couldn’t get him out of his lust for pleasure. Even as his leaking and steaming cum lazed the whole tile floor, nothing happened to him. He wasn’t only encapsulated by his very orgasm, but also at the feeling of his spikes flaring up. They were also the ones he was groping as their sensitivity was the reason for his ongoing orgasm. So he kept on playing with them and himself to make it last much longer than it needed to. He could basically do it for as long as he wanted. But only when he felt his intense smell reach his dragon nose, his conscience came forward, pushed aside all his thoughts and fantasies and brought him back to reality. Now he saw and realized what he had just done here and brought himself into a panic state again. Again he had done something he didn’t really want to do. But now he had done it and even had no way to undo it. Especially when his pushed aside thoughts pushed him back in and wanted him back to their side, he now knew what he had to do: go to LTX! 
The way to her wasn’t that long, but his body made it look much longer than it actually was. Although his member wasn’t being as incredibly sensitive as it was before, nevertheless each of his movements turned him on so much that he would like to cum again, preferably in someone who can even satisfy and even take him. She was now the only one who could, but at the same time Drash knew that it wouldn’t make his situation any better. He had already disposed of this in the bathroom a few minutes ago and left one huge mess there, but even that wasn’t good enough for him. He wanted more, which he could only get through her, but at the same time he wanted to finally get this problem solved, instead of making it even more problematic. 

In the middle of his walk, he noticed his left hand instinctively want to go to his crotch. He tried gradually to dissuade himself again, because he knew exactly what it meant for him, as soon as he would make himself to cum again. But somehow he had to decide: Either he focused on getting to her as quickly as possible and risked "accidentally" groping himself and becoming too slow, or he takes care of it and let his orgasm happen, so that he could rather concentrate on his way and thus would only risk on groping himself, to cum and to slow himself down again, before he had even arrived at her place to get rid of his problem. 
Since both options were giving him risks, he decided for the first one. But shortly thereafter he still had to stand still for a short time because he had accidentally managed to get his claw against his crotch again and triggered a renewed storm of emotions inside himself. Now he suddenly felt as charged as he had been before he had reached the bathroom at school. Now he had no choice but to grope himself and let out one orgasm, so that the respective feeling could go away again and he couldn’t completely lose his way to her. As much as he didn’t want it, he still wanted it, so that he finally had it behind him and so he could go forward again. Accordingly, he took his hand, pinched his eyes, grabbed his crotch and braced himself for the big impact. 

As soon as he touched, one gigantic orgasm broke off deep inside of him. He now had the exact same thing that had happened to him on the toilet only that this time it was even far stronger than it had been before. His rods felt like they were about to explode. They seemed to him to be many times bigger, though they only were being twice his current size, if not thrice. There was now so much pressure built up inside of him that he not only expressed tons more out of himself, but that it even literally spurted out of the sides of his magical pants and sullied a very wide area with his thick cream. Only now did he even realize that he had forgotten his real pants on the cum-plastered toilet floor in his school. Now he was almost being completely naked, but that was the least of his problems. 

The orgasm was actually gobsmacking him tremendously. Even though he had seen stars for a short time, surprisingly quickly he was able to see himself in front of him. His feelings, too, have calmed down a lot, though he continues to hold onto his crotch. He didn’t care what he had just left all around him, but he now just wanted to go over to LTX. In the meantime, he was constantly groping himself, as he was able to control his emotions this way. However, he was creating, making and pulling one veritable mess after himself. Through his proceeding, he was gushing one continuous flow of cum, which spilled out the sides of his pants in a much small quantity. He didn’t care about it, even though he heard it loud and clear. 

As soon as he arrived at the front door, he instantly kept on ringing the doorbell. He wanted to go to her right away before he couldn’t stand it anymore and it was too late for him to stay mentally healthy. He already imagined himself growing as much as he was cumming, which only fueled his desire to make it keep happening. Of course, her father opened the door again and was more than shocked and amazed at the same time by the way the dragon in front of him was now looking: He saw how much of his cum kept on dripping down his legs and how the dragon continued to groan while seemingly staying sane. Drash didn’t care about how he was being looked at, because he only wanted to go to her, which he was being allowed to almost immediately upon asking. This time he didn’t wait, but went straight into her room. There he saw her back in her place with her fingers flying about her keyboard as usual. Drash saw from her screen that she was looking at his DNA data which was now showing some signs of warnings. 

Latias TX also turned to him directly and explained the situation: Apparently his body had been able to correct her DNA alterations and make it even worse. That was why his growth was so drastic rather than what she really wanted to give him. She had also started a prognostic simulation so she could see what would become of him after one year. She had the result on her screen at the moment, with many warnings of impossible values. Accordingly, it has been found out that Drash will become an ever exponentially larger dragon and that his seed even show similar levels of fertility. However, this was only the best case scenario, as she was unable to simulate the worst one. 

Now that Drash knew that he was becoming a perpetually growing Hyper Dragon, he suddenly felt very different. For one thing, he was terribly afraid of not being able to live his life as he wanted to. But on the other hand, knowing that even his deepest and most secret desire to be just as big as she had prophesied to him now was getting true was turning him on immensely. However, she wasn’t done yet, because she now gave him some ways she could help him out in his current situation: either she could help to regain his old and small body, at least to neutralize his growth or just keep growing him and at least to help him out a little bit, so that he would be able to accept his pent up lusts, at least partially. 

Although Drash would like to stop, there was something in the way she had explained the whole situation to him, as if she really wanted the latter thing to happen, which made him turn more towards that direction. If he would stop here and now and become small again, his dream of being a hyper was gone. The second option would mean the same for him, since he couldn’t become any bigger, but also no smaller. The latter was exactly what he wanted, even though it would turn him a fucking wreck. And the longer he looked her in the eyes, the more he decided for the latter. Latias seemed happy about it and immediately went straight off her chair and towards the direction of her bed and said that she was going to prepare for their upcoming activities together. 

As soon as she was in front of him, time suddenly stood still for him. That wasn’t because of his now excited body and his uncontrollable anticipation that he could do it again, if not the right way alongside with her, but because he could see something on her that he was having a premonition for before: Both her pussy and butt were both being very much outstretched and he could look amazingly deep and far inside her as if there was one big, mighty and invisible member in each of her holes. And since the holes had been stretched out just as much as his cocks were feeling right now, he realized that he had secretly been inside her all this time. 

This enlightenment made him aware about something, along with the way she had currently and previously spoken to him: she apparently wanted it so much that she exploited all her useful ways to help not only just him, but also herself at the same time. Their problems were their solutions: he just wanted to get bigger and she just wanted to have someone big inside herself. He began to smile to himself. If she wants it this much, then she should get it the right way. He went with his hand over to his underpants. However, he didn’t want to grope himself, but to just rip it with his claw, so that he would release his breeding sticks from their made-up imprisonment, so that he could stuff them actually into her. Once done, both of his rods as well as his balls jumped out and took in their place inside her room accordingly. But not a second later he came closer onto her and started to do it with her. 
She heard something snap open that made her stop in her tracks. Not a second later, she suddenly felt herself being empty inside. But even before she could put those together, she wasn’t only getting his two cocks shoved back into her again but she also felt his hands grabbing and holding onto her body. They both moaned loudly, which only became louder, when he also experienced one real orgasm by the fully insertion he did inside of her. It was really convenient for him to finally enjoy himself on her again. Accordingly, he let himself sink deeply into her and enjoyed the comforting and relieving feeling. But as soon as he had done that and realized how the pressure inside him came back very shortly, he positioned himself right behind her and began to take her with relish. 

Drash felt really comfortable inside her and was now finally just throwing away his worries and was making his actual dream come true. Of course he was getting bigger with his next orgasm he was doing inside of her, which only makes him feel even more pleasure. Of course he was also being very much able on feeling her insides through his sensitive spikes, feeling them scraping along her soft but tight walls, making him to rut her even more. He was now fucking her to his heart's content and wasn’t holding himself back on her evermore. It didn’t matter to him what became of him now, since he finally could enjoy his true and desired form. From her moaning, he even found out that she liked it as much as he did. Along with the tasty and clapping noises, he now found his impulse to keep on going. Meanwhile he had accepted his fate and was now actively trying to achieve what she said about his future state, only to make it happen even faster and even worse than what he can imagine the worst case scenario she wasn’t able to tell him would have been. 

Now he began to growl out of pleasure once again. He just wanted to experience the sheer joy that she now makes him feel. But at the same time he always wanted more of it. He just smirked, knowing full well he would get bigger and get more and more of it as time went on. He already felt his new orgasm coming up deep inside of him, as it slowly accumulates at the beginning of his two members and after a short time would bring forth another powerful and explosive flooding into her. Each surge brought him another small but impactful growth spurt, which only made her insides feel even tighter. However, he already knew that she could have more of him and even was able to take him in what he even loved to take advantage of. He wanted more and he was just about to get it. 

Latias felt his cocks continue to spread open her holes, gradually stuffing her insides. At the same time, she could see how her belly is now also being stretched out, going forward more and more by his ongoing growth. Even though she only saw his upper cock stretching out her stomach, she knew and felt very well that his lower one was doing the same to her, though not as pronounced as his upper one. The dragon continued to fill and stretch her out more and more with each further orgasm. That's exactly what she wanted: to be taken in an eerie and normally impossible way and just enjoy it. However, her body was already so broken and fucked with its bar already being high enough that it still wasn’t enough for her. But the dragon behind her seemed to see it as well as she did and continued onward without pausing for one second. 

His lust-filled growl, his powerful thrusts, his wild movements, his growing size: all that was what they needed to achieve greater and better things together. But in his growth, the same thing happened to his cum content: his balls became downright two demolition balls. Even though they could no longer move along with his movements, one could clearly hear other things about it. There was much churning going on inside them. It produced so much thick dragon cream en masse with every discharge only becoming more powerful and every shot gaining more destructive pressure. Over time, it even began to quake significantly, causing her room to shake slightly. But that was the last of her real worries. The real problem grew right out of her stomach: 

Drash's hyper cocks became so huge that they were already reaching the wall in front of her and almost the ceiling above them. Even his flaring spikes were being quite visible from the outside. She tried to move him back a little bit more, but even his growing balls were now taking away so much of the space she needed to give him more space between them and the room itself. Somehow, Drash heard her light-panic moaning and understood not only what was going on, but what he had to do now: He grabbed her, rammed himself once more into her and came one final time inside of her, along with a renewed and even greater growth spurt that nearly even broke down her room. But they both could barely catch that. Suddenly, though, she realized how he was slowly letting go of her and even pulled out just as carefully. 

The dragon was having quite the hard time on getting himself out of her. Not just because of his now current size, but also because of him and even his cocks not wanting to go out of her just yet. He wanted to keep on going, to keep on fucking, to keep on cumming, to keep on growing, but he also noticed that by doing so, he would very easily be destroying not only her room but also maybe, depending on how much more he wanted to keep on doing her, the house as well. Ne noticed how much his spikes were hooking themselves onto her walls and wanted to stay inside her indefinitely. Still, his consciousness was having the upper hand on him and he had to go out. The only way for him to do this, was for him to actually calm down, which he magically was some being able to do so very easily. With that, his size shrunk down to a much more manageable size to actually go out of her, leaving her lying on the floor.
There she was literally just laying there lifeless. A lot of time had passed since she had last been used in this fashion. At least she had reached the stage where she could finally regain the enthusiasm she had the first time she had something like this happened to her. Even though her standard has been raised so much so many times that even he still wasn’t able to reach, even if he could so just that if they could let it happen, she still had taken a great liking to dealing with someone as talented as he was, even though she needed to help him out a lot to get him there. She stayed still for a brief moment and then slowly picked herself up again. Since her desire had now been eradicated, she now looked and seemed just as normal as she had been at the very beginning. 

As soon as she turned towards Drash, she was more than surprised on not seeing him with his colossal cocks and balls. At first she thought that he hadn’t only managed to find one of her spare underpants, but was also able to take it on and wear it, despite his huge size. But at second glance, she saw clearly that he was now completely naked. He himself now looked very different, as if there was now a completely different dragon standing before her. He smiled at her as if he was happy about what had just happened and what she had just made him do. At the same time he seemed much more determined and contented and not as reserved as he used to. She hadn’t expected that from him, but she still sent her a shiver down her spine. She was being more than familiar towards this kind of attitude and was now seeing it on him for the first time. 

Suddenly he began to thank her for everything she had done for him. Thanks to her help, he hadn’t only been able to realize his dream, but he was now also being full of confidence and could look forward to his future with pleasure. He was really grateful to her. Not only for her direct help with her DNA restructuring, but also indirectly with her secret undertaking during his school. She didn’t let it show that he was now able to see through her, knowing what she had actually done to him and that it wasn’t really her underpants, which he had been feeling all along. As much as she would like to take him in, she knew his place was in this world. Even if she herself was his best way to unload himself, he was still having someone else with whom he could do it. 

Drash nodded, which confused her a little bit. Did he just read her thoughts or did he get the same idea she wanted to give him now? Actually, she had just spoken aloud to herself, which she had noticed only after the fact. He affirmed her decision, as it might be good for the benefit of all. Although Latias was a great partner, she was in fact only partially a dragon unlike him. Apparently, he wanted to chase his imminent future directly and seemed already ready to get himself on his way there. Latias, however, let him go because her work was already done. 
Now, as she set off to her computer and plunged herself into her latest project, which could relive her encounter with the dragon, at least in her imagination through her known tools, the dragon was already being on his way home. He was still having the effects of the aftermath of his previous orgasms going through inside his body, which still makes him feel like he's still being inside her. However, both of his hyper cocks and balls were now being hidden inside his body. After such an eventful day, he was glad to have some actual downtime for himself and was even able to call back everything that had happened today. He really felt like he could have done a lot more with her than what he had actually done. But even if he had rejected his last chance with her, at least he had someone at home, which certainly could justify themselves to take on her place for him. 
As soon as he was at his own front door, he now feels a clear anticipation of what his subconscious already knew, what will happen next. He even had to be careful that his double surprise wouldn’t be bursting out of him before he could stuff it into its proper target. As soon as he went inside, he already saw his objective in front of him: his mother was walking through the house at the moment and seemed happy to be doing some kind of spring cleaning, even though it was no longer spring. And as if on command, she stopped directly in front of him, but only wanted to get under a certain hard-to-reach place. In the end, she was inadvertently exposing herself for a short time in front of him and was literally stretching out her butt towards him. 

Now the dragon's feelings just came back, only stronger than before. Before it got too strong, he literally had to watch him get closer towards his goal faster and more efficiently, without getting busted and exposing himself prematurely. Accordingly, he now came over to her, grabbed her by her hip and held her as close to him as possible and even met her accordingly. Of course, she was startled by this sudden and very unusual act of him. It was only getting worse after a short while, when she suddenly felt two enlarging things first touching and then entering her: Drash let his rods come out of him and let them go into her, which increased her pitch so much that it almost sounded like a moan coming from LTX instead of his mother. Also her insides were also almost feeling the same by the way his spikes keep on scraping against her. That's what made him slowly go deeper into her as it reminded him on the very good time he had gotten before. 

Drash's mother was more than flabbergasted: Not only did she find herself in a questioning position, but it was also being caused by her very own son. She attempted to bring him back to reason by commanding him to refrain on any further action he was going to do on her. But somehow he didn’t listen to her and his gentle movements seemed to want to change her mind slowly. No matter how often she tried, he didn’t want to stop because he hadn’t even started on her and even didn’t want to think about stopping anytime soon. On the contrary: Not only did he slowly get faster, but he let his cocks grow into her gently and more increasingly. Even if she gained more joy and even thought about letting him take her, her consciousness remained firm and still tried to keep him from doing it with her. 

The dragon smiled. She acted almost exactly as he always did. However, with him it was the other way around, as it was with her, since she was a grown-up and was able to set priorities way differently than him. Even though she was still clinging onto the last bit of reasoning she had left on herself of not letting herself being completely engaged in this kind of joy he was giving her, she slowly sounded very much like she was enjoying it. Her voice pitch keeps on rising, letting it turn itself into a moan. Drash wanted her to feel it as much as he was and to enjoy this pure pleasure of his. Accordingly, he slowly started fucking her more and even gave himself a little growth spurt, which made his members really grow up to double their size. Somehow he was now able to control his own body, so that he could now decide for himself how big he would like to become. He smiled, knowing full well that there were no limits for him now. 

But there was a limit he had to overcome: his mother. Even though his two rods were stuffing her more and were making her moan, she still asked him to stop, even if her voice clearly wanted the opposite. He even felt the exact same thing on his both cocks: they were literally being hugged by her inner body and were only being drawn deeper into her. They didn’t care or notice how her stomach already started to stretch itself out because of him because the joy was drowning out everything else they were currently feeling. The male dragon liked it a lot, but his joy was only half the amount he should be getting. He wanted her to like it too, that she should and could enjoy it as well. But since she continued to hold tight onto her reasoning, he had to help out accordingly. As soon as he thought about it, it happened: He came hard inside her. 

Drash's mother now started to moan very loudly and proudly. His charges both broke into her tremendously and stretched and filled out her belly quite quickly in a jiffy. While she was slowly lying on her stomach and being taken by her own son, Drash's cum were making short work of her: They all went over to her eggs and fertilized them almost immediately. Thanks to his now hyper status, it wasn’t just his cocks and balls that were having it, but his cum did as well: their fertility was surpassing themselves each time he got bigger. Accordingly, there were almost no more eggs for them to fertilize inside of her now, which is why they were now setting out towards her ovaries and they really put it in full swing, so that Drash's leftover cum were at least having something to do. Drash could have already guessed what he had done in her now and was also looking forward towards it. 

There he saw that she was now literally hanging around on her stomach. He seemed to have broken her sanity, for he saw her looking back at him, begging him to keep on going. He nodded and did just that with joy: He pushed more and more into her, making his hyper dragon members grow even bigger through his orgasm as well as his cum amounts to further spike up their joy. Slowly they came to an agreement and wanted to do it together until they couldn’t do it anymore. This went well for the first few more orgasms and growth spurts. But then he had already reached the point where he had stopped at with LTX: he felt his rods both pressing themselves against the wall and threatened to literally pierce through it. 

Drash really would like to continue, but from here he didn’t know what to do next. Then his mother came back into play, who now took the lead and enticed him to continue. Not only did she want him to fuck and fertilize her into the ground, but he should just unfold his greatness into her. However, Drash still had some concerns about it. LTX was able to accommodate him. But he wasn’t so sure about his mother anymore. He wants to continue, just as much as his mother did, but he didn’t really know how to use it most efficiently. Also he had just gotten himself so big that he couldn’t really move in and out of her anymore. The only thing he could do would be to simply grow into her. 

Suddenly, another feeling overcomes him. Something told him that he could do just that and that he was even assigned another job where he was very much able to stuff another member into her at will. Even though this thought was a bit too abnormal for him, he trusted in it and let it go straight to action: he now had his third dragon cock created and also made it grow up to the same size as his other two members. As soon as it was big enough to reach her body, it actually got itself into another hole of hers. This felt just as deep, warm and slimy as her pussy, which already attached itself to his existing member and pulled onto it. Somehow he sensed that this was the last gift from LTX: she apparently knew that she couldn’t restrain and or take in his desires fully, which is why she herself gave her a little reframing DNA restructuring. 

Now he no longer had any worries whether something was happening to her or not. He hadn’t even realized that he was already cumming again and thereby grew even larger. As a result, the walls were now broken, but the house was still standing. However, this didn’t last for much longer, as they just continued for a very long time: Drash grew into new and better sizes, was stuffing his mother more and more with many more additional cocks and an ever increasing size on each of them. Even though he could do nothing more than grow and cum into her, she herself had a lot more to do now: not only did she have to create a lot more eggs for him, but also worked his members as efficiently as she could all by herself to make him give her more of his hyper-fertile cum. Now it was her who couldn’t get enough of it, but Drash was now more than able to satisfy her properly and consistently... 

...A whole year had already passed since Drash had begun his activities with her and is still ongoing, since he had no chance at all to stop it: as a veritable super mountain he could no longer move anymore and his cum just kept on flowing on its own into his mother many times over. Not only had he already stopped counting his cocks and even balls for that matter, he also wasn’t able to feel her fleshy walls as much all around his cocks. Even his cock tips weren’t able to reach her belly anymore, as they were now being overfilled with eggs and cum. He was still able to feel them on himself, especially on his spikes, but there wasn’t much he was able to take from her anymore. At her end, she took in so much of him that she was letting him fertilize uncountable amounts of eggs by the second. She had already gotten used to her life as the broodmother of her own son and did everything in her power to increase her family size. She kept a tight hold onto all of his dragon members that he could plug into her and worked them up so that his cum flow couldn’t stop. She was more than proud of him and was even showing him this to him several times a day: 

She literally turned to face him, came onto him as close as she could and gave him a direct kiss onto his mouth. As a result, Drash was getting one massive orgasm every time she did that. Not only did she do that to absorb more of his increasingly more valuable cum into herself and to make him even bigger with each orgasm, but to actually flush her insides with it, so that her squillions of fertilized eggs were getting swept away and would actually be able to go out of her, so that they could one day hatch outside of her and she would be getting the opportunity on making more eggs for themselves. She couldn’t see, feel or even perceive how and if her little ones would even hatched, but she was pretty sure that they were all doing well and would even be as hung as them. 

Accordingly, both knew nothing about how their little ones have formed a veritable civilization around them. Although it would very often get itself literally flooded by all the exiting cum, they were prepared for it. Before and afterwards, everything looked exactly the same, only with much more dragon eggs lying about, all of which will hatch in time. In addition, they were even able to take care of all newcomers, no matter how many they were. They just knew how to handle their hyper-status and what to do accordingly. If Drash was among them, he would see that it would look very much like normal to him, only with free-roaming hyper dragons, who didn’t mind walking around naked, erect or cumming. But since he was still being very busy with his mother, he knew nothing about it. 

But what he did notice was the fact that all at once he suddenly got a tremendous growth spurt. He had been more than absolutely sure that it didn’t come from him. But when he looked forward and saw his mother's dirty grin, he already knew what was going on with him: now it was she who was able to enrich him with growth spurts. Somehow Drash had to smile. Apparently, she now wanted that they should really start doing it together now. He didn’t mind and even found it convenient because he would like to explore his borders along with her. She was even so pleased that she even gave him a long-lasting kiss this time, resulting in an even greater orgasm and bringing an even more gigantic tide into the world around them. 

After all, LTX hadn’t been in their world for quite some time. She had already left them after she had last seen him. However, she still had live data on Drash's DNA displayed on her monitor. But now she had a second monitor, from which she now also got the data of his mother. Both gave largely the same data and "warnings" of themselves. The explanation that both DNA strands had now aligned was because of her. She had made sure that both could now enjoy the same benefits and could push each other up to further heights accordingly. She could imagine exactly how tall he was at the moment. This had nothing to do with the fact that she now used her Drash Penis Dildo and remembered her time with him. It was the only thing she could do, since he will probably be still busy with his mother for a very long time.
