Pai's Power

Jamba, the fat plush lion king, stepped out from his secret chamber looking smug and satisfied.  He closed the door and rumbled “That will take care of  that dragon. No one steals from king Jamba!” 

Jamba was quite a large living plush. A fat lion that stood seven feet tall, his giant round belly only added to his impressive size, as did his fat thick plush arms and legs with soft puffy paws . Despite his size, though, Jamba was quite the cute lion plush, and a benevolent king too. He only transformed those who willingly wanted it; most did since it granted immortality to the recipient.

Jamba peered over his throne room, empty of subjects for the time being. He thought back to the time when he was a normal flesh and blood lion. Jamba was a king then too, obsessed with magic and its promise of immortality. He sent many armies and even put himself in harm’s way looking for new magical treasures and insights into achieving this impossible goal until one day he stumbled upon a tome, adorned with runes and mystic symbols: The Plushinomicon. Jamba, not realizing that his immortality would come with a price, immediately performed the ritual with out a hitch, and the last thing he remembered was a flash of light before he ended up his stitched stuffed self. 

“Sire?” A plush bunny called out, waking Jamba from his flashback. 

“What is it, Sir Scott?” 

The plump purple bunny spoke “Well, we have a new initiate sire. A red panda by the name of Daniel wishes to become a plush citizen.” 

Jambas ears perked up and his blue eyes sparkled a bit as a grin stretched across his face. “ Well, bring him in, Scott! I don't want to make him wait,” he said jovially. 

Soon after a short red panda walked in, padding up to the throne. He was four feet tall, with a bit of a nudge. His thick, striped tail curled about his waist as he took to his knee to pay respect to Jamba.  “My name is Daniel, Sire, and I wish to be come a citizen of this great kingdom,” he said in a soft voice.

Jamba rubbed his gut with a thick paw. “Is that so? Well you would make a cute toy in my collection Daniel,” Jamba said in jest.

Daniel blushed and smiled. “Actually, Sire, that’s my intention. If you would so do me the honor of allowing me to become a part of your toy collection, that would make me the happiest red panda in the world!” 

Jamba had a look of surprise wash over his face. He was used to the requests from outsiders to be an animate living plush. But an inanimate plush – that’s totally different.  He looked at the red panda with his purple colored eyes.  

Jamba then spoke, “That honor is given to only a few, Daniel, and you will have to earn that wish.” He smiled and pursed is lips, taking his fat paw and putting it under his chin in thought. “But I may have a way for you to get your wish, Daniel, if you will go on a mission for me.” 

Daniel's red ears perked up. “How is that, Sire?” 

Jamba answered, “There is a white dragon to the west of here who stole some treasure from me. I punished her greed by turning her into a living plush. I need you to spy on her and tell me what she is planning, since I know she will want revenge. 

The red panda stood up. “I would be happy to help you, Sire” Daniel said.  

With that, Jamba got up and hugged the red creature tightly to his fat gut. Daniel sunk in a bit, feeling the soft plush belly give under his fleshy form. Then Daniel began to feel a tingling sensation in his feet. He wanted to look down to see what was happening as his feet gave under his weight becoming soft puffy plush paws. He gasped as Jamba held him tighter, smooshing his face into the plush girth of his belly. Daniel let out a muffled yelp as his breathing was cut off.  It was no matter, though, and soon his tail and hips be came soft fat and plump. Stitches now lined his legs and tail. He felt the tingling grow even further over his body. He began to squirm for air, but it was useless; the fat lion's paws held him there as his hand arms and torso became soft and useless. He yelped out one more time in the lion’s arms before going completely limp. The last bit of transformation was complete when the stitches formed around his face. Even his eyes were now glass. The new plush awoke a few minutes later. He was now even more plump and cute.

Daniel looked up at Jamba through his glass eyes. Jamba just smiled. “ Now go see what that dragon is up to.” The red panda tried to answer and gripped his muzzle noticing it was sewn shut. 

Jamba anticipated his question, “To make sure you don't make a noise and to give you a taste of your reward, Daniel.” Jamba grinned.  Daniel bowed as the plush bunny took his paw. “Come. I have to give you the information on Pai's whereabouts,” Scott said.  Daniel just nodded, and the two walked out of Jamba's chamber.

* * *


It had been a full day since Cobb had gone out. Mike the coyote had not slept a wink awaiting his lover's return and warm embrace. The blue bird and coyote had been together for almost ten years and it wasn’t like him to be gone this long. The coyote sat in the chair, his eyelids sagging in hope that his mate would return soon. He and Cobb had such wonderful lives before Pai came around. Now everyone on the western continent had to do her bidding, satiating her greed for treasure.

This time, Cobb was unable to find any treasure, so Mike feared the worst. He feared losing his one and only love. The coyote got a knot in his stomach over the idea of losing his wonderful bird. It was just then that a flash of blue flew past the window. Mike shot up out of his chair as Cobb came through the door.  

Cobb looked at his mate’s worried face. “Mike, you must come with me immediately. The Mistr... er Pai has said we will no longer need to seek treasure for her, but she demands an audience with you.”

The Coyote was shocked. He expected a hug and a kiss since his mate had kept him worried all night long.  And the news he was hearing was too good to be true. 

“Wait. So she said we will never have to treasure hunt for her again?” the Coyote asked in disbelief as he stepped forward to embrace his lover. 

“Yes, and we must hurry!” Cobb said, assertively pulling away from the coyote as he tried to embrace him.  He headed out the door.  

“Wait. Wait! Cobb!” The coyote called out, chasing after him as Cobb took flight. 

* * *


In Pai’s lair, a loud evil laughter could be heard as the dragon felt the squirming of yet another victim in her belly.  Pai had just devoured her tenth henchmen and her belly was full of rubberized eggs, having swollen to an enormous size. The laden plush dragon grunted, picking her self up, and she waddled to the nesting room. The room was now full of rubber eggs of different sizes and colors.  She grinned looking at her prospective children as she laid down in the empty spot she had made for this clutch.  Pai grunted, lifting her tail as the rubbery plush opening in her rump stretched, and the first egg squeezed from her loins. She moaned, finding pleasure in her egg laying now. She continued laying her eggs one at a time taking enjoyment from each rubbery egg that exited her body.

Meanwhile Daniel, the newly formed plush, found Pai's lair. He walked through its cavernous entrance cautiously, getting deeper into the lair. Daniel perked his ears as he heard two voices in the distance.  The red panda found some cover and hid as he watched first a blue plush bird racing into the lair followed by a coyote racing to keep up. 

“Wait for me, Cobb! Why are you running?” Mike called out.

“We must not delay!” Cobb answered. 

Pai's ears perked when he heard the two love birds yelling. She had just finished laying the last rubber egg. She set up the eggs nicely, keeping them safe like a good mother. “Soon my pretties you will all hatch. But you need one more brother,” she cooed as she grinned.  She walked out of the nesting area.

“Would you hold up Cobb? Why wont you....mmmr” the coyote was cut off  mid sentence when a soft wing cupped his sheath.  Mike just moaned. “You picked an odd time to... Mmm”  The blue bird wrapped his soft wings around  him, holding him close.  Mike squeezed his lover close to him and gasped, suddenly noticing for the first time that the bird’s body was soft; in fact it gave way, sinking like a cushion.

“What the hell?” he said.  He looked down from what he could see and noticed a well defined seam going up Cobb’s chest. “Cobb what the hell happened to you?!”   Mike tried to push away but the bird held firm, the coyote’s paws sinking into Cobb’s new plush form.

It was then that Cobb lifted his winged arms, revealing that Pai was right there in front of the coyote, her rubbery maw open wide grinning. Mike screamed in horror as his lover pinned his arms down, and stuffed his head into the slippery rubber throat of the dragon. The coyote was horrified as the one who he trusted with his very life was now feeding it to the most despicable creature that he had ever known. He fought, growling and kicking, but the big plush dragon gulped hard, sending his shoulders and chest deep within her gullet.

He was already pinned tightly when his lover started rubbing his sheath with a soft wing.  It was comforting and betraying at the same time. He squirmed, now moaning, in his lovers touch.  Another gulp and the coyote was sucked deeper into Pai's massive gullet, his paws now completely pinned to his side by the dragon's throat. His screams turned into moans as his cock started to rub against Pai's rubber tongue. The dragon was teasing him, and it worked; the coyote was now losing himself in the feeling of pleasure. Another large gulp, and the coyote's head entered the stomach of the big plush queen. Pai decided to stop playing with her meal and finished him off in two more gulps.

Mike landed in a pool of liquid rubber. He moaned in pleasure, still turned on, but it was too late for him. Soon the belly filled up with rubber, coating him and forcing him into a fetal position. The last thought he had was that his mate had betrayed him, and then everything went black. Within her gut the coyote was coated in a rubber egg like all the others. Pai just smiled at Cobb after letting out a belch.

“Your lover tasted good, my pet” she cooed, getting up and going to the nesting room again. “You did well, Cobb. Now help me with your siblings,” she ordered.

“Yes Mistress.” Cobb went and attended to the eggs, making sure they stood up right and neat for their hatching. The bird was the first, the oldest, and he had to take care of them.  Meanwhile, Pai lay down and lifted her tail, grunting as another rubber egg  - tan in color - squeezed from her rump. She moaned to herself quietly, watching Cobb. She grinned, getting up and setting the tan egg right side up.

Daniel had been watching in horror the entire time. He saw everything. He shivered in fear watching the coyote being devoured. But there was an encore he didn’t even realize was about to happen. He saw Pai, the terrifying plush dragon getting up and wave her plush hand.  At that moment, all the eggs at once began to stir. The blue bird plush scampered about, going to each one and breeching the protective layer that encased the occupants with a small knife. What emerged from each egg was a full, living animated plush, wolves, foxes, raccoons, bunnies, all coming out of their shells. Finally the bird went to the final egg, the tan one, its occupant squirming to get out. He stabbed the knife carefully into the egg, watching the egg burst to reveal his lover now reformed as a fully plush coyote. Daniel could even make out the smile on the blue bird's face. 

Cobb embraced his transformed lover. “I am sorry love but I had to do this it was the only way we would be together forever.” The coyote looked to his avian lover and both embraced in happiness, the bird’s earlier betrayal now forgotten.

Pai could only smile at the scene of all her plush slaves hatching. “My children, we are going to teach a certain King a lesson. He will rue the day he cursed Pai, the mighty dragon!”

The plushies all turned to her and chorused, “Yes Mistress. We will do as you bid. We will get rid of this king you speak of.”

The big plush dragon let out a cackle. “Good, my pets. Good.”

Daniel looked on with horror at what he had just seen. Within a night Pai had grown an entire infantry of plush minions that would do her every bidding.  The panda had to get back to Jamba, and fast. Pai was now a force to be reckoned with. 

