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Naoto’s Ascension, by DragonMasterX.

Yasogami High was where the youth of Yasoinaba went to learn and grow as people, preparing for challenges the future would bring. Many memories were built in the regular and unassuming building and cherished by its students. However, not all memories were joyous.

Almost a full year had passed since the city of Inaba saw the horrors of a series of grisly murders, with two of its victims having been student and teacher from Yasogami. The perplexing case with seemingly no perpetrator had the local police officially stumped, even to the point they decided to contract private investigators. One of these was the fifth in a line of famous detectives, Naoto Shirogane.

Naoto, also a Yasogami High student, had been part of the case both as a kidnapped victim and one of its solvers. Her group of fellow students and friends, the Seekers of Truth, had uncovered the secret of another world’s threat and put an end to its danger. Naturally, the high school memories Naoto had built were decidedly of an irregular sort, but she cherished both the good and the bad. 

She felt like she had truly formed irreplaceable bonds and found a way to like herself more. Specifically, she owed most of her newfound confidence to her upperclassman, Yu Narukami. Had it not been for him, Naoto would’ve gone her life hiding her femininity. She had grown her dark hair out, and it was at a comfortable shoulder-length. Wearing girly clothes or outfits that revealed her body was still a very experimental phase to Naoto, but she felt like she was slowly getting the hang of being herself around others.

It was precisely because of those memories and the gratitude that she felt towards her friends that Naoto found herself back in school after-hours. It was during the early days of summer; the last day of classes for another two weeks. Something was bothering the young detective. He friends Chie Satonaka and Yukiko Amagi, both Inaba born and raised, had suddenly decided to take off on a long journey. Naoto found it curious for them to leave without anything more than a group text message for their group chat. At first, Naoto thought nothing terrible of it, but her finely tuned senses began to take note of a rather alarming pattern when Rise Kujikawa, merely weeks after announcing her return to show business, bafflingly decided to take off on a previously unannounced vacation. This inconsistent yet similar behavior made Naoto suspicious of the circumstances surrounding her three friends’ disappearance.

Had Naoto received replies from the text messages she had sent them, she wouldn’t be letting her emotions get the best of her. But this was worrying. Could this be another case? It was far too coincidental that all three would go away and become equally disconnected in such a short time span. The thought that somebody could bring harm upon her dear friends was enough to send a chill down her spine. Naoto prayed that she was merely overreacting. Never one for ignoring her gut feelings, however, the young detective decided to start a preliminary investigation on her friends’ whereabouts, starting in the common denominator for them all: Yasogami High.

Naoto had hoped to round up the rest of the gang to conduct the search. Unfortunately, Yosuke Hanamura and Teddie were on a trip with Yosuke’s family, and with Yu being in the city, it became hard to count with extra help. Knowing this, Naoto decided not to share her worries with them; she had no proof that their friends were in any danger; and it was better she did not needlessly involve them. Fortunately, Naoto did not have to hold it inside as she found help in the more available Kanji Tatsumi. He had always been a bit uneasy around her, and his personality could sometimes be unstable, but she valued him and his friendship just like all the others. It didn’t take long to convince him to meet her at the school after class to discuss something important. That’s when Naoto could enlist Kanji’s capable hands to help her.

On the other hand, Kanji was definitely bad at being punctual with appointments. Naoto had been waiting in the A/V classroom for half an hour now, and had received multiple text messages reading assorted apologies as Kanji became caught up in several chores that had come up unexpectedly. Naoto sighed as she looked out the window, idly bouncing her eyes from the horizon to the display on her phone. “I hope this is just my imagination going wild. There likelihood of somebody targeting us Persona users, especially with how well guarded our secret was, is very minor. But with the possibility existing, it has been very hard for me to rest easy. Could Izanami not have been our final foe?” she mused, narrowing her eyes at the thought of the Midnight Channel and its perilous corridors.

Naoto’s heart nearly skipped a beat when she felt her phone vibrate, snapping her out from her speculation. She was surprised to see the screen on the display glitching out and irresponsive. “What in the world…?” the young detective groaned as she paced away from the window, heading to a power outlet. Naoto thought perhaps her phone’s battery was lower than she remembered. She stopped when the lights above started flickering on and off, making her uneasy. In moments, the classroom became dark and the door slammed shut. “What the…? Who’s there?!” she demanded as she rushed the door, but it did not budge to her strength. “Is this some sort of prank?” Naoto didn’t forget that she was in a high school, after all, but she wasn’t the kind of sociable person to receive or even deserve this kind of treatment.

“Open the door right now!” Naoto’s frustrated shouting did not reach any ears; she had no idea that she was alone in the dark room. Her yelling stopped at once when a sharp crack of electricity gave birth to a series of static noises sounding off behind her. Naoto’s eyes widened at the surreal yet familiarity of the scene. She turned around to see a glowing TV set that had come on by itself, the source of the noise. “It can’t be… Was I right after all?”

Flabbergasted, scared, yet irresistibly curious, Naoto walked towards the TV with the intention to investigate. She made it only three steps closer before all of a sudden, a black tendril shot out of the display and seized one of her wrists. Naoto grunted, having thrown up her right arm in reflex. She tried to force the gooey tentacle off but a second and third immobilized her other arm and caught one of her legs. “Darn it! Let me go!” the struggle did not help Naoto, but she wasn’t going to stop fighting for freedom. She pulled with all of her might, but for every ounce of effort she produced, the tentacles pulled that much harder, dragging her towards the TV. “No…!” she cried out, but her scream was silenced as the fourth and fifth tendrils came out to wrap around her remaining leg and around her mouth. Naoto’s blue cap fell off as her head thrashed helplessly. She wasn’t going to beat the shadowy tentacles. And soon enough, they accomplished their task.

As Naoto was sucked in through the TV’s display, all that remained behind was her cap next to cellphone she had dropped. Everything went dark for the poor girl.

------------

Naoto achieved some semblance of clarity when she regained control of her body and managed to blink her eyes open. It was hard to tell where she was at first. An infinite amount of the color white spread in front of the detective, putting her strangely at ease. The illusion of calm was immediately dispersed when she realized she could not move an inch. A single glance told Naoto her arms and legs were bound, cuffed to a rectangular surface she had been laid down on. Another look proved that her inclination was directly perpendicular to the one wall she could sense behind her.

While her brain begged her to scream for help, Naoto quickly managed to calm her mind using special breathing exercises meant to regulate her heart beat. “I don’t know where I am yet,” she silently thought, carefully surveying the situation now that she was focused, “But one thing is for sure. I’m back in the Midnight Channel. My kidnapper must belong to this world or be related to it, so I’m at a clear disadvantage. If my kidnapper is around, I better not make a sound until I have a firm grasp of my surroundings…”

After an analytical approach to her situation, Naoto was calm enough to take notice of the strong smell of antiseptic in the air. Upon closer inspection, she started to notice a couple tables with surgical equipment neatly arranged on top of pristine metal trays. From these simple observations, Naoto deduced she had been brought to some sort of infirmary; but she couldn’t be completely sure yet as the nature of the Midnight Channel made any location extremely malleable. Logic and the rules of her world didn’t necessarily apply.

Naoto directed her attention to a series of tubes connected to the wall on the far right. These passed through a machine the kind which she had never seen before. One thing she could tell for sure was how colorful it was, with several different buttons, panels and levers to pull. It certainly did not look like a device which belonged in a hospital. “Just as I thought. Reconnaissance will not aid me as much as it would back home,” she cringed.

Looking away from the strange machine, Naoto almost yelped as the second she tried looking to the other side, two large yellow eyes met hers. The detective maintained her composure as she stared back at the disembodied ocular globes.

“Why the glare?” a familiar voice made Naoto grow a scowl in her face. Save for a major warp in the tone, it was unmistakable. That voice was her own, yet not the one she commanded. “Oh, do not be so upset! I will cry like a baby otherwise!” Naoto stayed silent at first, letting the sick creature speak her piece. “And here I thought this prank was sure to get a good scream!” It didn’t take long before the space around the demonic amber eyes started to tear. Emptiness was filled out with color as a second, pale-skinned Naoto showed up from a dark hole that promptly vanished behind her. “Oh dear. Are you not happy to see me?!”

“Greetings,” Naoto neutrally said, carefully keeping up an undisturbed expression. This person clearly was her other self, but not the one she had fond memories of. This was Shadow Naoto. “Allow me to ask a question.”

“Shoot!” Shadow Naoto responded while fishing into her pocket, pulling out a revolver that she quickly spun and pointed at the bound detective. Naoto could not know whether that gun was loaded or not, but she knew the second she lost her composure in front of the shadow, it was all over.

Steeling through the playfully dark version of her psyche, Naoto continued: “I presume you’re the one that brought me here. If that is the case, why do such a thing? I believed we were on equal terms, Yamato-Takeru.”

“Equal?! No no no, N. O. No!” Shadow Naoto dangerously wagged her gun in front of her other self. “To start with, you stepped in here. And who said you and I are equals? I’m much better! Observe!” Shadow Naoto twirled around once, displaying the blue skirt and dress shirt that accentuated her bust.

Naoto made no comment on the Shadow’s choice of clothes. As usual, what the Shadow selves said did not have to sound like it made sense. These were creatures constituted by pure, raw emotion. The way it told Naoto that she had been the one to step in here sealed the fact that this location, and her current state of affairs, was being created by her own mind. She had to be careful about her approach. Ignoring the Shadow wasn’t an option, or else its power might run wild and end up murdering her. She had to keep her talking. “You look exceptionally… um… ravishing, in that,” the detective knew she was, on some level, literally speaking to a mirror, but this wasn’t the time to evaluate the irony of complimenting her own body.

“Agreed,” Shadow Naoto looked momentarily satisfied as she slowly dragged the muzzle of her revolver over her belly and between her breasts, ending with the tip in front of her lips. “And you look so awful! Isn’t it time you drop the boyish act already? Even going so far as hitting on me, the nerve!”

It was hard to make sense of the childish shadow. Naoto’s ego was certainly bruised simply by watching it act so erratic and obnoxiously, knowing that part of her contained those thoughts. Normally, the way to calm a shadow is to accept the denied flaws that it manifests, but this was different from the time she was trying to hide her gender from other people. Naoto had no idea what had incurred the wrath of her resonant psyche. “I thought you’d like me growing my hair out,” she tried, cranking up a little smile.

“Are you mocking me? Why am I still beating around the bush hanging out with a bore like you?” Shadow Naoto reached forwards with her hand. Naoto closed her eyes at this sudden move, reopening with a gasp as she heard a shred. The yellow tie hanging from her collar was torn off, and her cardigan ripped down at the top.

“Ah!” Naoto’s shriek was high-pitched, much to the shadow’s delight. Her large breasts jiggled out of their confines, bouncing atop the ruined fabric.

“Look at all I have! It’s ridiculous that I’m not both a famous detective AND model! Instead, I’m stuck in this insignificant city playing kid detective.”

“K-Kid detective…?” Naoto repeated, feeling wounded for the first time since the meeting with her other self. No, she couldn’t let the Shadow agitate her.

“I grew my hair out a tiny bit! Look at how I still dress like a guy to eat rice bowls. I haven’t taken a case for almost a year, instead focused on how to send a text to Yu-senpai to ask how he’s doing!”

Naoto’s cheeks began to flush as more and more was exposed. She was starting to get uncomfortable.

“But I know why I really am worried. He never noticed me! Treating me like some sort of pre-schooler, cute little sister. Had I shown him skin like the other harlots running in circles around him did, he would’ve realized that I’m the one with the right assets. But no…”

Naoto was beginning to cringe. It was a sad state of affairs, but she had to let the shadow talk.

“…when Yu-senpai went away, my chances of being in his arms vanished along with him! If only there was a way to get his attention…”

Naoto was starting to lose her patience. She finally understood where the shadow was coming from, but that did not making it easy on her.

“Our friends disappear... and I only have conjectures. No evidence to support the need to get together for a new case. A new chance for me to…”

“P-please…” the detective couldn’t help it anymore; the words were stabbing her heart. As a witty investigator, Naoto had no problems keeping up her confidence, always staying a move ahead of her opponents and ready to disprove false claims with sound logic. It simply was not possible to stay a move ahead of her own self. “Stop.”

“Stop?” Shadow Naoto cocked her head to the side, starting to grin a little. “Hahahaha! What are you talking about? I’m only getting started. I’ve got these,” she said grabbing one of her breasts for emphasis, “And I can’t even stand out! I bet Yu-senpai is going to disappear next just so he doesn’t have to see the failure of a woman I turned out to be, even after I told him I’d embrace it!”

“N-no… I’m trying. I really am…” Naoto had no way to stop this now that it had begun, but the more the shadow said, the more her confidence cracked. The poor girl shrieked as she heard a loud bang.

“Oooh!” the riled up Shadow’s gun smoked from the shot it had discharged against the ceiling, “It pisses me off so much thinking that Yu-senpai is probably with all of his city girlfriends, all of them much prettier and better than me! I’m not famous enough, I’m not capable enough, I’m nothing! And the worst part is…”

“No… Don’t…” Naoto wasn’t thinking straight anymore. Images of her beloved senpai leaving on the train going back to his home in the city were simply aiding the shadow’s cruel discourse.

“…the worst part is that I hate every other woman for being better at it! Yukiko, Chie, Rise… all of them better. Maybe I should let them be lost. That way senpai will have to eventually notice me for the girl I am! Yes, to hell with them!”

“No!” Naoto cried out loud, “You’re wrong! I don’t think like that about my friends. I’m not yet fully confident of my own femininity, but… but…!”

Shadow Naoto laughed at the desperate look in Naoto’s face. She put a hand to her face as the chortles increased in volume and became deranged. “It’s the truth. Yu-senpai, no, no guy would ever notice me because of how small and pathetic I am. This is why I hide. But I don’t want to hide anymore. No. I want everyone to notice me. And to do that, I need to be rid of YOU!”

Naoto bit her lower lip to stifle a sob, shaking her head in disapproval. In the next moments, the young detective felt something slither up her leg, coiling around it like a snake. It went down and behind her back, slipping between her column and the operating table. “What is happening…?” Naoto squirmed as she felt something cold, tubular in shape, slide up against her back and rest there. Meanwhile, Naoto saw one of the thick cables going from that strange machine from earlier towards her other self.

The shadow smiled as she hooked the cable at her back, then sauntered over to the peculiar device. Naoto was too afraid to ask, but with a flip a switch she found that she wasn’t really able to speak anyway. In mere moments, Naoto’s struggles died down as she felt increasingly tired, as if she was struck with a debilitating ailment. “Mmmm…” Shadow Naoto ran her hands over her body, displaying the polar opposite reaction. “Electrifying!” she exclaimed as her whole body began to shudder.

Naoto was horrified to see the revealing outfit on her other self tighten around the body. The shadow was starting to expand. At first, Naoto couldn’t believe her eyes, but then something even more unbelievable happened. The metal cuffs strapping her down to the table felt increasingly looser, and even without her struggles aiding her, were starting to slip right off her wrists and ankles. Naoto soon realized that it wasn’t the cuffs that had released, but her arms and legs had become too small for them. Naoto was shrinking.

“Give it to me. Give it all to me,” Shadow Naoto grinned as her breasts tore through the dress shirt, her hips shredding her skirt as she became taller than any other girl Naoto had ever seen. Meanwhile, Naoto herself was shrinking, becoming even shorter than she original used to be. “I’ll know what to do with it!”

The weaker the helpless Naoto felt, the more vigorous and loud the shadow sounded. It didn’t take long for the crazy female to burst out of her outfit, displaying a bigger, larger, dark version of Naoto that the poor victim couldn’t even tear her eyes from. Was this her fate? Was Naoto going to be absorbed by her own shadow?

Shadow Naoto showed to be simply ecstatic, her body glowing with energy. A transformation occurred as she grew. Black tight leggings materialized over her long, womanly limbs. Her hands morphed into claws as a white uniform with a v-cut at the top formed on the rest of her body. Tying her wrists and the back of her shoulders, a pair of feathery wings appeared. The feminine, army general-like amazon then became clad with a dark glass helmet in the shape of a bird’s beak. The shadow’s metamorphosis ended with her spreading her arms and wings up in victorious, booming laughter. “I am thou, and you art I. From the sea of thy soul I come.”

Yamato-Takeru the flamboyant white bird. His title a blessing from the heavens themselves. Naoto saw that feminine form climb to higher and higher heights, further emphasized by her own shrinking form, and began to regret her own weakness.

“The skies will soon be mine. I have no need of your pathetic weakness!” Yamato-Takeru giggled madly as she reached a staggering height of 10ft. tall, “Disappear into the void, and give me control! I’ll take over it all…!”

As Naoto became less than a foot tall, she felt her conscious dwindling, disappearing, as if she was truly vanishing under her clothes, now several sizes too large. “How could I let this happen? My emotions consuming me so ravenously.” Naoto closed her eyes, thinking this was the end. But just as she was about to give up, something clicked in her mind. “My emotions…” she repeated in her mind, “I shut my emotions away so that I am never caught with my guard down. I make myself inconspicuous so that I do not have to deal with unnecessary interactions or small talk. She… I’m right. I don’t appreciate myself. I have so much to offer. And I’ve wasted all this time, not learning how to truly love what makes me who I am!” Anger built within Naoto, stopping the shrinkage that was threatening to make her so incredibly small.

At the same time, Yamato-Takeru, with her eyes set on the ceiling and her claws nearly touching it, never quite got the delight. Instead, she felt herself being pulled down all of a sudden. “What is the meaning of this…?!”

“Y-you…” Naoto sat on the table as her body regained size, inch by inch. “You’re right. I’m jealous of other women. The ease and grace with which they move and easily socialize. I’m no match for them, but it’s because of that very thought that I was never going to improve!” she shouted up at the amazon, feeling bursts of energy filling her very being.

The machine connecting both human and shadow began to crackle and emit sparks. The meters and gauges showed an overload in its processing as Naoto quickly began to expand while Yamato-Takeru was the one to shrink this time. In almost no time, Naoto’s naked form shoved the discarded clothes to the side and she emerged at full size. Reinvigorated by the strange process, Naoto stood over the operating table before jumping down, her large breasts bouncing with her.

Yamato-Takeru stared in disbelief, looking at her claws as she saw Naoto getting even bigger before her. This time, the winged creature was the silent one.

Naoto didn’t mind her nudity in the privacy of this mindscape. She walked towards her dwindling shadow with a smile. Just as Yamato-Takeru was reaching 4ft. tall and Naoto had bloomed into a much taller, longer-legged 6ft. tall, the busty school-girl plucked the cable off her other self, and then did the same to the cable on her back. “I know what you mean now. But it’s just as you said. I am you just as you are me,” Naoto started to grin, cuddling the smaller Yamato-Takeru to her chest, squishing her between her hefty mounds. “And I’ll let my fears stop me from showing everybody all which I have to offer!”

Yamato-Takeru said nothing as she became wrapped by a white light, the same which began to suddenly pour into the bigger Naoto. The lone naked girl felt a tingle spread across her body as she felt herself swelling a couple inches bigger. “Mmm…” a moan escaped Naoto’s lips as the sensation became more and more pronounced. It was almost like she was constantly re-experiencing the surge of power she used to feel during the explorations with her friends. Only this time, they were too numerous to keep track of. These energy surges were coalescing into a constant stream of pleasure that was making her bigger, stronger, better; and above all, hornier.

Naoto lost control as she bent over at the knees, completely overwhelmed by the intense stimuli overloading her senses. As she closed her eyes and hugged herself in a futile attempt to regain her composure, the space around her began to slowly peel away, transporting the enlarging detective back to where she had come from.

------------

Kanji found himself at a loss. The young man knew that circumstances had delayed his arrival at the classroom his friend Naoto had requested they meet up, but he never expected to find no one there. “Damn, hope I didn’t make Naoto so mad that she left.” The silver haired teen scratched his head as he put aside a snack basket on a nearby desk. He took out his phone, finding the text chat where his last three messages had yet to be checked by his correspondent, “Better call her and apologize for making her wait.”

As the phone was set to dial, Kanji’s attention diverted to the floor as he heard a buzzing followed by clicking against wood. Soon enough, a familiar ringtone dispelled Kanji’s doubts. He immediately hung up and put his own phone away. Kanji rushed to the discarded cellphone by a lone blue cap on the floor. “These… these are Naoto’s! What the hell’s goin’ on here? Did something happen to her?!”

As if to answer Kanji’s outrage, the lights above started flickering wildly, and the TV set nearby came to life on its own. Loud static was the advent of a sparkling, blinding flash of light that Kanji had to shield his eyes from. Before he could tell what was going on, a shriek made him drop his arms from the front of his face. “Ahhhh!”

First, a loud thud marked the entrance of something very heavy that materialized right in front of the TV set. A large female, bigger than anybody Kanji had ever seen before crashed through, accidentally knocking several desks and arrangements aside. Kanji’s eyes widened like saucers as he realized the creature wasn’t a monster, like one would expect when having been involved in these types of scenarios in the past, but a human being. The first thing he noticed, obviously, was a severe lack of clothing. On a body as large and curvaceous as this woman had, her nudity was absolutely impossible to ignore.

Naoto had landed on her behind, one of her legs sprawled forwards as her voluminous chest pressed against the other leg’s knee. The rough landing had startled Naoto, who did not expect being whisked away so violently. It took her a moment to realize that she was back in the AV classroom, which now looked significantly less impressive now that she had put on a whole two extra feet of height on top of her usual size. Her surroundings were encroaching her. Naoto could feel the nonstop tingling, she was still enlarging. It made her feel aflutter with euphoria, but the time for joy was interrupted when she finally noticed Kanji in front of her. “Kah-Kuh-Kanji-kun?!” the newly startled amazon was finally brought back to reality as she was forced to remember that a visit to the Midnight Channel, a confrontation with her self-doubt and gaining a couple dozen inches of height was not the original plans for the day.

“Naoto?! Thu-that you?” the equally shocked Kanji was at a loss for words. He couldn’t even move. The sight was unbelievable. It had been a long time since he had actually stopped to look at Naoto. She had always been attractive to him, but he never once dreamed he’d ever see her naked. Without her short stature and her cap hiding her eyes, without her clothes concealing her womanly body; even the extra height was an incredible change for the better. Kanji caught himself staring too long.

Over on Naoto’s side, she had just barely managed to clean the serotonin induced cobwebs off her mind. She remembered she had asked for Kanji’s help earlier, which explained him being here, even if really late. His question offended her, “Of course it is me. Why would you ask such a thing, and why is your face so flushed…?” the detective’s voice trailed off as she noticed her friend’s cheeks had become rosy and he wasn’t even addressing her eyes anymore. Naoto’s vision fell down to her enormous chest and she paused. “That’s right… During that confrontation, I shrank off my clothes, but they did not come back on after I took my size back…!” Naoto’s nudity hadn’t bothered her in the privacy of the Midnight Channel during the day, but out here with the first man she had showed her naked body to present made it extremely scandalous.

Kanji froze when the amazon instantly let out a girlish shriek. “Whu-what?!” the young man exclaimed. He saw Naoto throw an arm in front of her exposed bosom as she crossed her legs to hide her privates. It was then that Kanji realized he had been shamelessly watching Naoto nude. “Goddamnit!” he shouted as he spun around, even bringing both hands up to cover his eyes for good measure. “Sorry! Sorry! I didn’t mean to keep starin’!”

“Kanji-kun, please close the door!” Naoto couldn’t be mad at Kanji, since he had no possible way of predicting all of this would happen, but she was decided she didn’t want the janitor on duty to join him on staring at her naked body.

“R-right, you got it! But man! What the hell happened to you, Naoto?! That’s not normal!” Kanji only briefly parted the fingers in front of his eyes aside to see, even though he was looking away from Naoto. He quickly walked over to the door to slam it shut and continued staring at the wall with a hand in front of his face.

“I…” Naoto blushed, stopping herself from answering. She certainly did not want to retell her shameful experience in the Midnight Channel, but Kanji deserved to at least know something. “I have no idea why I’m this big,” that was partially true, as she had only intended to regain her usual, briefly stolen size, “But what I do know is that I can feel myself growing bigger!”

“The hell? You’re growing even bigger?” Kanji vociferated in disbelief.

“Kanji-kun! You must remain calm. Please stop raising your voice so much! We don’t want to attract any attention…” Naoto groaned, feeling the pleasurable crawling on her skin as her body continued to enlarge.

“Calm myself? Guess I’ll give it a try. No, wait, my friend’s a goddamn giant, she says she’s getting’ bigger, and she’s still acting formal like this is everyday business. Damnit, Naoto!” Kanji’s outbursts were understandably due to his lack of information, but Naoto knew he was still shaken after her nervous scream.

“I understand this is a lot to take in at once,” Naoto started, feeling her back press against the wall as her feet started to run into more nearby desk chairs. “But I need your help, Kanji-kun. Time is of the essence!”

“M-my help…?” Kanji asked.

“Yes. Who knows when this enlarging will cease? I need to vacate this classroom before I grow too large. Did you see anybody on your way here?”

“Right. I ran into one of the janitors, and some of the guys from the faculty office are still around. This isn’t gonna be easy, y’know?!” Kanji was still exasperated, but he seemed to be listening.

“That’s where you come in. I need your help to guide me somewhere with more space. I can’t exit the Yasogami in my current state. It would be…” Naoto looked down at her immense chest. Somehow, her large bust had doubled in size since her visit to the Midnight Channel; likely side effects of the process making her grow, “…Unadvisable.”

“But where…?” Kanji stood up straight as something came to mind. “The gym! We can get you there and see if we can figure out what’s going on with ya. Alright, no time to lose. I’ll distract anyone we come by, alright?!”

Naoto agreed. It was all she could do not to verbally announce she was enjoying the feeling of her body stretching and growing all over with moans. She could just barely form proper sentences without stuttering. She stood up and whimpered.

“Naoto?! You okay?” Kanji turned around after hearing a loud thud, his eyes freezing as he saw Naoto tower over him, holding by her head and bent over in pain. With her arms busy, there was nothing preventing him from looking at all of the 8ft. tall girl’s lady parts conspicuously on display. Before she could tell he was staring, Kanji quickly spun around and hurried next to the door with a nervous gulp. He had to remain quiet and say nothing about the heavenly sight he had just witnessed.

With a little groan, Naoto rubbed the bump in her head, ignoring the crack she had left on the ceiling as she crouched, covered herself again, and slowly started towards Kanji. “I’m fine. It seems I miscalculated my height. I will need to be more careful from now on. Is the coast clear?”

Kanji gulped again, gently cracking the door open to peer outside. To their fortune, the janitor was nowhere to be seen. The faculty members were likely at the office on the first floor as well. “C’mon, it’s clear,” Kanji gestured with a hand without turning around. His face was still flustered, and he was forcing himself to frown to prevent himself from drooling, but the red hue on his cheeks was simply not leaving. “Quit it, Kanji! You’re a man! And a man… a man likes these things. But a man also helps friends in trouble! Focus…” he was glad he had decided to take the front, letting the larger Naoto sneak behind him as he spotted ahead.

Naoto was in quite the predicament. The low ceiling was getting closer by the minute, and it wasn’t going to be easy to move around soon. She had barely fitted through the classroom door, and now that they were in the hallways their risk of being detected was high. “To get to the gymnasium, we must go down two floors. The stairs down are close, and unless we run into the janitor, I doubt we’ll find anybody on the second floor.”

“The first floor’s gonna be tough,” Kanji said as they made their way downstairs to the second floor of the classroom building, “It’s about time the nerds leave the library. And there’s the advisors that work late… ugh. It’s gonna be hard to distract them all.”

“Nnngh…” Naoto put a hand over her hand, pressing her arm especially hard against her huge chest to make sure she was successfully covering up while squatting and stifling her own moans. She was closing in on the 9ft. mark, and it didn’t feel like the expansion was anywhere near slowing down yet. By the time they had reached the second floor, Naoto was forced to kneel and grovel to avoid hitting her head on the ceiling. “W-we must hurry.”

It wasn’t hard for Kanji to tell that Naoto was really growing larger, even without keeping tabs on her. The way she shuffled around and constantly repositioned herself made enough noise that he knew they were short on time. “Shit. Naoto, can’t you do somethin’ about it? At this rate…”

“I can’t!” the detective whispered back. They were getting close to the stairs going down to their next destination. “Look out, someone’s coming!”

“Quick, hide!” Kanji swung his arm back aggressively to gesture towards the stairs going to the third floor, hearing Naoto whine to the sound of a smack. Kanji stopped dead cold, realizing his hand had accidentally struck one of Naoto’s enormous breasts.

“Nnnghh!” that was all Naoto could do to prevent herself from hollering at the jolt of bliss she received from the brutish contact on her sensitive mounds. There was no time to argue, however, so she turned around and crawled behind the corner to the stairs, climbing them up to avoid being seen.

Kanji was almost in tears. “I didn’t mean to do thaaaaat!” he screamed in his head, “Great! Now she probably thinks I’m even more of a pervert!” He forced himself to calm down as he saw the school janitor, Mr. Kanaguchi, swiping the floor to a mirror-like sheen with his large mop.

“Huuuh? Tatsumi?” Kanaguchi grunted in disdain, “Hell are you doing here at this hour? School’s out. Thought playing hooky involved not coming to school.”

The janitor’s chuckling wasn’t making Kanji enjoy the interaction much, but he couldn’t lose his cool now. “Yeah uh, just came to pick something up for a friend. Uhh… was just leavin’.”

“Stay out of trouble, boy!” Kanaguchi groaned as he passed Kanji by, continuing on his business. “Better not find any of these here classrooms vandalized, ‘cause I’ll know it was you!”

“Psh. Whatever, old man…” mumbled an annoyed Kanji, acting as if he was loitering against a wall just to spite the janitor. Any other day, that’s what he would do if only to teach the guy a lesson for talking him down. Acting normal was all Kanji could do to avoid drawing unnecessary attention. Fortunately, Kanaguchi passed by the staircase going up without even paying a second glance. Kanji closed hand into a fist and smiled in victory. “Hey… Naoto, we got this. He turned the corner!” Kanji whispered as he approached the stairs. He stopped himself next to the wall just in time, not wanting to peek. “S-sorry about the uh… I’m sorry I hit you.”

“Think nothing of it,” Naoto insisted as she carefully climbed down. It was really hard to properly move. In the time Kanji took distracting the janitor, Naoto had passed over 9ft. tall, and she was still growing bigger. “Good work, Kanji-kun,” she managed to say as her legs hit the second floor. Naoto saw Kanji nod without looking back and led the crawling Naoto downstairs again.

To their mutual surprise, the first floor was mostly deserted. Naoto sighed in relief, thinking that perhaps everybody else had gone home. Whichever the case, they had to make haste towards the lockers and then head straight out to the field connecting the gymnasium. “Still, this is quite somethin’ you got yourself into, Naoto. And there’s no off switch to it?” Kanji muttered as he played lookout and gestured whenever it was okay for the growing amazon to crawl over.

“I haven’t found a way to halt this expansion yet, no. Oomph…” Naoto couldn’t help bumping some lockers on the way with her arms and then her large hips as she passed. The detective blushed as she looked back, noticing the extra thickness that had been added to her backside. It seemed that her body wasn’t just growing in every direction, but certain parts of her body, like her breast and rump, were being especially affected. She paid the changes no mind, as she couldn’t stop for examinations. Naoto crawled after Kanji, who opened a very small door leading outside. The girl frowned as she sat up mere inches from the exit and realized she had grown so tall that even while sitting down her head was higher than the doorframe. The hallways were making her claustrophobic as well.

“What’s the matter, Naoto? The football team isn’t around, this is our chance!” Kanji’s voice came from outside. Naoto shook her head and bent down, having to go prone in order to crawl through. She whimpered slightly as her shoulders nearly hit the sides of the door-frame, narrowly allowed her passage. Her developed body wasn’t going to fit anywhere soon. It took her almost a minute to properly slide herself out in the open. “Did you make it?” Kanji asked while still looking around frantically.

While Naoto felt especially good about greeting the outside again, she wasn’t about to stand up. The last thing she wanted right now was to make herself look bigger. “Yes. Is the gymnasium still open?”

“Checking!” Kanji rushed over to the gym, immediately swearing, “God damn it! It’s closed.”

“It is? No… I have nowhere to hide…!” Naoto gasped.

“Hold on, Naoto! I’ll go inside and get the key. I’m gonna tell them some major BS, so they hand it over. Just… hang on! And uh… cover yourself while I double back or somethin’,” Kanji gulped, trying hard not to look as Naoto crossed her legs and embarrassedly put both of her palms over her nipples to cover up. For once, Kanji looked up, ignoring that immense cleavage, and gave Naoto a reassuring smile before heading back inside the school.

Naoto still felt extremely embarrassed. She had talked a good game during her visit to the Midnight Channel about revealing herself more, but this was certainly not what she had in mind. Even though nobody seemed to be around, she didn’t want to chance anyone discovering a 10ft. tall and growing young woman. She scooted next to the wall. Having one of her close friends backing her up when she needed it the most, however, gave her peace of mind. Kanji was proving himself to be very dependable.

After a short wait, Kanji came bolting out of the door, running past Naoto and dashed towards the gym. The keys were in his hand. “Hurry up, Naoto! They didn’t believe it one bit!”

“What?!” exclaimed the amazon as Kanji unlocked the door to the gym before making a mad dash to keep the door to the school closed. Soon enough, a collection of outraged voices started to come off the exit.

“Tatsumi! Kanji Tatsumi, open this door right now and return the keys you took without permission!” the voice of one of the faculty advisors demanded as they tried to force the door Kanji was holding open.

“You stole the keys?!” a shocked Naoto exclaimed as she made her way towards the gym.

“Do you want a diagram or somethin’? Get inside!” Kanji yelled as he held the door closed with the weight of his back as one of his sleeves covered in his eyes.

Naoto couldn’t believe that even in these circumstances Kanji was still trying to help and to keep himself from embarrassing her. Her disappointment turned into admiration, but she wasted no time. He had gone as far as to get himself in trouble just to help her; Naoto couldn’t afford to waste his efforts. Once she was close enough, Naoto wasted no time and dove straight forwards, making it halfway through in one go. “There! Now all I have to do is quickly… Huh?” the detective, try as she might, couldn’t move an inch all of a sudden. Naoto made conscious effort to enter the gym, but something was holding her back. She looked back and her eyes widened when she saw the gym’s doorframe cracked around her massive butt. “Curses I’m too big to fit through!” she reached back with the intention to push against the gym’s wall, trying to pull herself through, but the more she grew, the tighter she got stuck. There was no time to fight the humiliation, she needed help. “I-I’m stuck, Kanji-kun! I require help!”

“Wh-what?! You serious?!” vociferated a desperate Kanji, who finally decided that seeing Naoto naked wasn’t as bad as their gambit hopelessly failing. What he saw was a pair of giant legs kicking out of the gym while a huge pair of buttocks tightly wedged between a door-frame just too tight for them to fit through. “Of course it couldn’t be easy! Nngh… ahhhhh!” the impatient Kanji roared as he stopped holding the door and kicked into a mad dash forwards. “Sorry about this, Naoto!” he announced as he leaped forwards with the intention to tackle the enormous stuck ass.

Naoto squealed as all of a sudden she felt a strong impact against her backside. It had become so large that the brute force applied to it was mostly cushioned, but Kanji’s almost inhuman strength resulted enough to shove her inside. “Whooaaa!” the detective felt herself slide forwards, her arms and breasts knocking over several cages with recently polished basketballs stored in them. She sent them all flying in the air.

To the sound of bouncing basketballs, Kanji scrambled to ignore the biggest girl butt he had ever witnessed and rushed to close the gym doors, using the keys to lock them in. Finally, Kanji pressed himself against the door and slid down with a heavy sigh of relief. He didn’t even care that the faculty members were outside yelling at them. At least this had bought them time. “You okay?” Kanji asked, both eyes closed, his whole body trembling as he thought of how his hands had groped so much naked woman flesh in just one move.

Naoto, finally able to move about in a much larger place, didn’t feel as constrained anymore. Her expanding form continued to fill out, but at least she now didn’t have to worry about being the center of attention for her size, and her secret was safe with Kanji. Still lying on her belly, Naoto turned around to look at her panting friend. He still seemed shaken, yet he was keeping his eyes shut for her sake. Naoto frowned in disappointment, understanding just how selfish she had been about this situation. “K-Kanji-kun… I apologize for losing my composure with you. You’ve been nothing short of supportive and for that, you have my thanks. And um…” she blushed, stuttering a little, “I… I can’t imagine it’s any easy to move around with your eyes closed. Y-you may open them if you wish.”

A shiver ran up Kanji’s spine. He sat still for a moment, opening his left eye first followed by the right one. There, in front of him, was a massive version of the cute girl he had a crush on. He estimated Naoto at over 12ft. tall, and she was definitely, positively plumped up in all the right places; yet she was lying down, heavily blushing and more vulnerable than he had ever seen. Kanji immediately snapped his legs together, trying to hide the inevitable boner this spectacular sight provoked. “N-Naoto…” Kanji took a deep breathe in an effort to calm down, “Just what are we going to do about this?”

For once, Naoto felt completely at a loss. Usually she would use logic and analytical thinking to get through just any issue, but this not only defied all conventional thinking. It also felt extremely good. The confusion borne of the indescribable feeling of growing bigger made the young detective’s thoughts erratic and never allowed them to go anywhere fruitful. She was blocked by pleasure. Frowning, Naoto admitted the truth. “I… I don’t know…”

Kanji’s brow furrowed and he looked down at the floor, cursing himself mentally for asking such an insensitive question. Of course she didn’t know; she had no control over this, and rubbing it in was not going to help her.

“I don’t want to come out. And I don’t want them to see me like this. They will think I’m a monster,” Naoto sadly said. Kanji lifted his face and looked at the now 15ft. tall giantess’ eyes.

“Now that’s bull, and you know it,” Kanji said out loud, “I ain’t friends with no monsters. Well, Ted kind of sorta is. But the point is, even if you were a monster, you’re too damn pretty for them to get mad at.”

Naoto had no words to retort. There was an awkward pause and the silence in the gym was only spoiled by the teachers outside banging on the door, demanding Kanji to open up. Other than Yu, Naoto hadn’t really been complimented on her looks before. “What possessed you to say such things, Kanji-kun…?”

“Well, uh… I…” Kanji began to fidget around, starting to feel very silly as he scratched his head nervously. “Listen, the important thing is that no matter what happens, you’re alright. And you’ll always be!”

“What are you saying?” Naoto felt odd having this sort of conversation right now, but then again, nothing about that day had been normal.

“You’re still actin’ like you got to be worried about what others will think of ya,” Kanji explained, starting to come to the conclusion that he wasn’t as embarrassed looking at his naked friend anymore. “Giant or not, it’s like you’re always trying to be proper and stuff, even with the formal talkin’. It’s not like this is your fault, so don’t be so hard on yourself. I… I know this sounds funny, coming from a guy like me, I had to struggle with something like this before. But uh… you got nothing to be ashamed of, Naoto. And uh… I think you’re… Ah, forget that. Man, I’m no good at motivational crap.”

“No,” Naoto’s voice came out confident this time, and with a smile, “Kanji-kun, what you’ve said really has reached me.” The almost 20ft. tall giantess said, “And I believe you’re right. It’s been too long since I’ve acted reserved and fearful of what people might think of me because of my appearance. And now that… now that I have all of this… the truth is, I’m enjoying it. And I want to make the most of it while I still can!”

Kanji felt a little awkward seeing Naoto get so enthusiastic about her prolonged gigantism, but whatever he had said had cheered her up. That counted as a plus for him. With a little grin, Kanji nodded at his friend. “Yeah, you got it. That’s the spirit!”

“That’s why… I’m not going to wait until this is over,” Naoto closed her eyes, starting to use the breathing exercises she had used back then to regulate her blood flow, “I’m going to go through it all at once. I’m not holding back anymore.”

“Uhh… th-that’s good… Naoto?” Kanji gulped a little as he finally noticed how dangerously close her breasts were getting as her body slid forwards in its expansion. He scooted backwards, soon seeing no way to slip by the incoming masses of breast flesh. “Naoto?!” he called out to deaf ears.

With her palms on the gymnasium floor and her feet almost reaching the podium behind, Naoto flexed every muscle in her body and focused on the pleasurable sensations coursing through her body. If there was any way to exacerbate them and thus exhaust them faster, she wasn’t going to give up about controlling them. With heightened concentration, the detective felt her body surge with size, growing five foot taller all around at once. She felt her chest reach the wall and finally moaned out loud when her nipples touched the cold concrete.

Naoto was done holding herself back. If growing and enjoying growth was her new venture, she was going to make the most of it. With this newfound confidence, the young woman started to simply explode with more and more size. Her hips widened to greater proportions as her thighs and ass cheeks fattened up. Her breasts expanded to bigger and bigger cup-sizes to the point even if she returned to her normal height, bras would no longer be an option. Naoto had always struggled with her bust size all of her teenage years, always worried somebody would discover she was so well endowed. Right now, she didn’t want them to stop growing bigger, more supple, rounder, more sensitive. The pleasure from squeezing those enormous melons against the wall was far too much. “Ohhh yesssss!” she cried out happily as she suddenly doubled in size. Orgasmic bliss jolted every nerve in her system, making Naoto relish the bursts of growth she was experiencing.

The gym was becoming too small for her. She was filling it out quickly, outpacing herself with each new spurt. It didn’t take very long before Naoto’s feet demolished the podium behind her, kicking the walls down as they became unable to hold her back. Naoto manifested her delight with hearty laughter as she arched her back, riding her gigantic chest against the gym walls as her arms bent with the elbows on the floor and her fingers rested on the upper side of the wall. This wasn’t just an euphoric event to Naoto again, this was a fun experience that her repressed inner child wanted to run amok with. “Bigger… yes! Bigger!”

“Who’s that chanting inside?!” the voices of the faculty members called out.

“Is that Shirogane-san?” someone else, a woman, asked, “Oh my god. What is that scoundrel Tatsumi doing to you poor thing?! Open up! It’ll be alright!”

“Kanji-kun has done nothing wrong! If anything, he’s opened my eyes to my full potential!” Naoto defensively shouted, angry at the slander towards her dear friend. “Now clear the school, because I’m about to bring this whole building down!”

“What?!” the loud retorts quickly died down as loud cracks and constant fissuring on the walls told the onlookers that Naoto was not kidding. Any sort of objection died down once the giantess’ hefty mammaries finally gained such weight that they collapsed the walls and slammed their incredible mass down, spilling out at the gym’s entrance. “…as you say, ma’am!” the faculty members scattered in all directions, but away from these mammoth sized tits.
Naoto happily grinned. Now that another obstacle had been cleared, she could finally and properly let loose. The gym was running out of space to hold her expanding, 40ft. tall form .She was so huge that the walls were simply falling apart from her fingers pushing against them. As she cleared her way to 50ft. tall, the gym’s supports started to give. Rains of concrete, metal and glass shards harmlessly pelted the giantess’ frame as she rose. Naoto pushed out with a loud, drawn out moan as she felt the gym collapse as she outgrew it. Blanketed by an irregular layer of debris, Naoto slammed her fists on the floor and began to stand up. She rose to her feet with a proud smile as she dusted herself off and even boldly struck a pose. A hand on her womanly hips and another on her hyper-enhanced bust, the jiggling, curvaceously massive giantess giggled. “Look at me now, Kanji-kun! I’m not scared anymore!” she announced, although it was too quiet all of a sudden. A realization hit her and Naoto immediately became concerned.

“Kanji-kun?” she worriedly knelt down and searched for her friend. It took her a moment to realize that there was a man stuck right outside of her mind-blowing cleavage. She fished the unconscious body out in her hands and was glad to see Kanji without a single scratch on him. “He must’ve gotten sucked in when I grew so suddenly… I hope he isn’t upset with me!” Naoto thought with a wry smile as she inspected Kanji, ignoring the rather unsettling expression of pure happiness plastered in his face. Naoto groaned and felt herself shiver as her body climbed higher and higher heights even as she simply took in how big she was. It didn’t look like she was done just yet. To ensure her friend’s safety, Naoto walked away from the destroyed gymnasium and carefully set him on a grassy hill overlooking the town. “Thank you for your help, Kanji-kun. I’m… I think I’m going to let off some steam now. It’s been long coming.” As she put the sleeping Kanji down on the hill, she narrowed her eyes a little and leaned down to plant a kiss on him, her lips practically encompassing all of his small body.
Naoto was done being an unassuming, shy little girl. From now on, she was going to be a woman, and she wasn’t going to be ashamed of her body. She was going to show everybody just how much she loved herself. There was no better way to do this than do exactly as her instincts told her. This wasn’t anything she had ever considered doing before, but as Naoto started taking a stroll towards central Inaba, she realized the audience was far too small for something of such great importance like her enormously beautiful self. As a result, she began to stomp down her way towards the bigger city.

On the way, her body continued to grow bigger. Naoto’s fingers trembled with excitement as her womanhood itched for attention, arousal in the form of juice running down her fat thighs. She had become overly sensitive due to the way her body had developed. Even the gentle summer breeze and heat felt like tiny little spanks to her enormous, round booty as she walked. Her breasts had continued to enlarge, making her bust so immense that each breast was now over twice the size of her own head. Naoto weighed them in her palms, finding the weight of her bust powerfully arousing. It was funny to her. In the past, she would always try to hide them, but now she didn’t simply want to show them off, she wanted to play with them as much as possible.
Delightful moans left Naoto’s lips as she tweaked her nipples with her fingers. Her walk became erratic and almost clumsy as she was overwhelmed by the need to touch her boobs. They were so plump and round, so immense and full. She never wanted to let go of them.

The closer she got the big city, the smaller it seemed. Naoto had passed 100ft. tall already, and she was only climbing higher, faster. The massive girl caused uproar of mixed emotions such fear and horniness that devolved into absolute chaos for the unprepared population. She didn’t announce herself but only her moans were sufficient to tell the city that extremely endowed dark-haired woman was making her way through their city whether they wanted her to or not.

Naoto giddily looked at the nearby buildings, gleefully comparing her size to everything around her. It was all so small. The cars on the asphalt her feet were cracking looked like toys. The street lights appeared like metal toothpicks that she could easily reach down and pull out with her fingers. Naoto felt so powerful that it was making her wetter between the legs. She only let go of her massive mammaries to rest her hands on her waist as she proudly smothered an empty building’s side with them. To her pleasant surprise, the apartment couldn’t deal with the incalculable weight of her blimp-sized knockers. They simply tilted the edifice and with only a simple lean of her upper body, knocked it over.
The knowledge that her chest could be used as an impromptu demolition device was simply tantalizing. Naoto absolutely loved her growing body. The bigger she became, however, the harder showing off got. She knew the smart people were running away from her enlarging form. She was growing so much so fast that they were dwindling before her, overwhelmed by her magnificence.
She wasn’t satisfied. It didn’t take long for Naoto to realize that despite the fun she could have toppling increasingly larger buildings over with her tits, she had the matter of her powerfully aching girl bits demanding she pay attention to them. Her gigantic boobs got in the way as she pushed her arms together, ending up smothering her own face in breast flesh as she tried to reach for her groin with her hands. Naoto sighed in frustration, but she got an idea. She wiggled her hips and ground her thighs and ass against the buildings surrounding her legs as she squatted lower and lower until she had made space for her to kneel down. Once in position, Naoto began to use her hands to feel around the deserted streets, hoping to find something she could use. Her fingers tapped several cars until she eventually found one that vibrated to the touch. “This one’s engine is still on… the owner must’ve fled,” she easily deduced, eyes narrowing to a sensual, hungry expression as she shivered in anticipation.

Naoto was no stranger to self-pleasure, and she had in more than once change indulged with toys. She was, by far, surprised with her own resourcefulness in this peculiar day when she realized she had decided to insert a car up her cunt for relief. The implications didn’t matter to her lust-addled mind anymore. All she knew was that if she didn’t enjoy it now, she would grow too large to do it later.

Biting her lower lips was all she could do to hide her excitement. Naoto closed her eyes and began to purr as she drove the car up her left thigh and made it circle her Venusian mound until she was dangerously close to the more sensitive erogenous zone. Her exposed, swollen labia were begging her to do it. Naoto felt her fingers and the car she was holding in her grip get drenched in her sexual juices. “Mmm… in you go.” The horny giantess cooed pleasantly as she slammed the hood of the car up against her entrance. She could feel the vehicle vibrate against her folds as she pushed in, splitting pink flesh open as she forced the foreign object in. The giantess’ shifted the vehicle into her lower three fingers and thumb while the index greedily hung back to prod at her sex button; her clitoris bulb.
Naoto was lost to her own raging hormones. She hadn’t just started exhibiting her feminine body in a city full of people, she had literally started violating her sacred grounds with an active car. And yet she didn’t have enough. It could never be enough. Her body was still growing. Her hips and ass were running against the buildings to the sides, even after she had caved them in for additional space. Her breasts were spilled on over the roads, and smothered the offices and business ahead and to the sides of Naoto. Most importantly of all, her incessant expansion was making it impossible to properly enjoy her newfound relief toy.
In a fit of desperation, Naoto swept an arm around her, collecting two cars, then passing them to her other hand. First, she shoved the active car as far as it would go inside of her vagina, and then she did the same to the newly captured vehicles. Naoto wasn’t feeling it properly. She needed more, and ensured that each and every car in her reach would have a new home in her love tunnel, repurposed to stimulating her drenched pussy.

But even the city’s finite number of vehicles had to run out at some point. Naoto’s frustration became palpable as she became so enormous that her body overtook the city’s skyline even as she lied down on her monstrous breasts. She had to get off, and the only option left that didn’t involve her getting up and losing out on this extreme sexual high was to rest on one of her arms while her three of her fingers brutally stuffed her car-ridden highway. “Ohhh… ahhh… ohhh yes… yes…!” the lewd Naoto moaned out, her tongue lolling out in response to the vast amounts of intense bliss hitting her like a wall of bricks.

Unbeknownst to the masturbating giantess, her session of self-pleasure had only managed to crank her unstoppable growth up to unprecedented levels. She had not only quintupled her size since the start of her quest for sex toys, she had just doubled it once more. Her immense breasts had all but buried significant portions of the city under her flesh. Naoto was simply overflowing with sexual energy, and it was making her grow by leaps and bounds.

A loud scream signaled a climax of epic proportions as a drooling Naoto arched her back. She felt her wet fingers get even slicker as she squirted the equivalent of a great flood in girl juices to the people below her. Naoto’s body simply flared skywards, putting her at several miles tall in short notice. When she finally came to, she realized the landscape had all but disappeared under her bust. “My God…” she panted with a smile, “I’m simply becoming gargantuan. It’s… ohhh, so good. I can feel every bone in my body popping and enlarging. My skin stretches yet it continues to look perfect. I feel like… I feel like I can do anything I want!”

Naoto finally managed to sit up as fragments of the destroyed city and its surroundings fell off her magnificent bust. The giantess was absolutely charmed with the idea of her unstoppable growth, and it didn’t take long for her to be overtaken by her own arousal once again. She stood up, every round curve in her body dangerously jiggling. She began to stomp towards the sea, where she could see an island in the distance. With only one goal in her mind, she set her eyes on the landmass’ lush, tropical forests. With the spiky palm trees populating the areas, Naoto felt like an entire forest or jungle would be perfect to follow up on her sexual needs.

It took the immense giantess maybe five minutes to reach the coast and waddle through the waters until a large stretch of land, no more than a little patch on the ocean to Naoto, welcomed her. Naturally, she was disappointed that her size had become too great to give herself a chance to truly enjoy her hypothesis about plant life being repurposed as pleasure-giving tools, but that was all that remained to someone of her size. Naoto was desperate to get off again. She gripped the sides of the giant island and began to grind her crotch against it. She shifted herself and rolled her hips, eventually straddling the entire landmass. Naoto then violently started to slam her ass and cunt against the island’s surface. As she had expected, she could only slightly feel the trees, even in such high densities, but something else happened.
Her brutish movements against a certain mountain range under her weight set off a chain reaction within the island. The once dormant volcanoes underneath the peaks Naoto was grinding against soon became active, and the mountains’ all started spewing lava. The giantess felt extreme heat suddenly burn her underside, making her yelp. In just a few seconds, however, the temperatures became just short of a pleasant itch. Naoto didn’t care what had just burnt her; she only knew that her sopping wet pussy wanted her to keep grinding. And she did. The magma, in contact with her natural juices, didn’t exactly cool off, but it provided with an overwhelming sticky layer that enabled the sex-starved woman to continue her hapless mission to get off on an island.

Eventually, Naoto let out another cloud-piercing scream as she squirted all over the island which had very quickly shrunk to the point she sank it down. Her immensity had reached such levels that the once proud landmass and even its recently active volcanoes ended extinguished and on top of that swallowed by the gaping, hungry hole that was Naoto’s vaginal entrance. She was overtaken by pleasure, and this manifested in the hugest growth explosion she had experienced thus far.
Even if Naoto had wanted to stop it, the unbridled nature of this latest burst put all the others to shame. She started growing at a pace of hundreds of miles a second. Naoto rode out her powerful orgasm in tandem with the insane growth spurt. It didn’t take long before her breasts started to edge along the coast of nearby continents. Her ass soon ran into Japan behind her, the country being swallowed into her crack. The rest of Asia was soon caught in the ascension of ludicrous proportions. Naoto felt uncomfortable with the rocky bits stinging her super sensitive behind, so she reached down to brush the country out of her rump crevice.
She was becoming simply too large even for the ocean. Naoto’s amazing body was beginning to dwarf even the continents making up the Earth’s geography. It didn’t take too long before her size became great enough for the giantess to begin drifting away from the planet’s gravity. As she swelled bigger and bigger, Naoto’s moaning form started to glow and emit bright light. She felt newfound power emanating from her very being as her expansion picked up yet again, but this time with a new transformation thrown into the mix.

Her lower body took on a blue hue as her feet and hands morphed into talons and claws respectively. Her long legs, enormous hips and ass were clad in form-fitting cloth with an accessory above Naoto’s rump which resembled a tail-feather. Her upper body was awash with white; and gold stripes. Long, lustrous feathers began to pop out one by one along her arms, starting at the wrists and finishing at each shoulder. The nipples on Naoto’s immense bust changed from pink to the same color of the horizontal stripes adorning her curvaceous frame. Naoto’s shoulder length hair grew all the way down to her waist, becoming neatly straight as if recently combed. As a final detail, she gained a black mask covering her entire face, and the human being known as Naoto was replaced by the god-like Yamato-Takeru in all of her beautiful glory.

The goddess’ rebirth had completed, and Naoto felt her mind clear up, no longer assaulted by relentless sexual desire. Her experience floating in space with a body that had surpassed that of the Earth opened Naoto’s eyes to the realities she had performed on the planet. With an uneasy frown behind her mask, the busty goddess shifted her weight around and floated near the wrecked continents which had been mashed together after she had grown too large to be contained by the seas. Naoto felt terrible. In her selfish arousal-fueled romp, she had devastated the world she had sworn to protect. She couldn’t even take pride in the fact she was so big now that each of her breasts could pass for another Earth.
Naoto calmed herself as usual. She didn’t have to look at herself, she knew what had just transpired. She knew what she had awakened to, and this opened up a new possibility. As she channeled the power of light and darkness within her psyche, Naoto spread an almighty spell that enveloped the world ahead of her. It was far more powerful than the Megidolaon she had learned to wipe out hordes of threatening foes, yet its goal was not to harm. Instead, Naoto’s powers managed to restore the world to a state previous to her rampage. Sadness overtook her when she realized that Kanji would forget what had just happened, but in the same way she somehow managed to alter the fate of the planet, she was able to insert a memory of her kissing him on the forehead during his sleep. “Thank you, Kanji-kun. Now that I know what I am… and who I am… I do not want to burden you or the world any longer with my presence. I will stay a watchful guardian, and carry out my mission to protect and serve.”

“Ooooh, Kanji-kun has an admirer?!” a sickly sweet, bubbly voice suddenly pierced Naoto’s ears, snapping her concentration from the tender moment she shared with her memories. All of a sudden, Naoto was tackled from behind, and her head smothered between two squishy orbs. “You made it! I’m so happy, woohoo!”

“R-Rise-san…?!” Naoto exclaimed uneasily as she had no time to process the sudden invasion of her personal space. The voice was easy to recognize, as was the familiar demeanor. “It’s you… no. Of course it’s you. Now it all makes sense. I assume Chie-senpai and Yukiko-senpai are with you, as well?”

“Aw, what a stick in the mud! Don’t you ever get tired of knowing it all, Naoto-kun?! Or should I call you Naoto-chan now? Hehehehe…” This was Chie’s voice, and was followed by two new figures appearing ahead of Naoto. Even with Rise’s huge breasts covering her face, she could sense their powerful auras that were so similar to her own.
“Naoto-kun, I’m so glad you made it. You seemed to be having a hard time!” Yukiko’s almost motherly voice of concern was the final ingredient to put Naoto’s mind at ease. Her friends hadn’t disappeared or been kidnapped. They had all awakened as almighty beings, presumably through a similar process.
“I’m so relieved to see you all again. It has been some time!” Naoto politely said, never mind the massive knockers engulfing her head. It was starting to get a bit tiresome to feel Rise boob-hatting her, however. “Um, Rise-san, if you please…”

“Hmph! How come your boobs are so huge?” Rise childishly answered as she reluctantly pulled away from Naoto. Her Kanzeon red visor slid off to reveal her pouty lips. “I mean, we’re all big, and I thought Yukiko-senpai was the biggest… but look at you!”

“Oh my, you’re right!” Yukiko agreed with a gasp of surprise. In her heavenly form as Amaterasu, looked like an extremely hourglass proportioned white doll with red eyes and her long dark hair. Naoto could finally see what Rise meant about her senpai’s bust.

Chie, donning Suzuka-Gongen’s body-hugging outfit that showed off her athletic body, muscles and curves, didn’t seem all too pleased. “Ugh! Are you serious? You STILL beat us in the tits department even when I’m the first one that got here?”

Naoto, even after all she had gone through, and ascending to a goddess form, had not been prepared for a welcoming party where the focus would be her breast size. She defensively waved her hands to dispel Rise and Chie’s anger away, but only managed to cause her breasts to jiggle tantalizingly instead. “Th-they are not that big. Come now. Are there not more important things for us to consider? Like where to go from here on oooooouuuuhhhhh! Ch-Chie-senpai!”
Chie had grown very busty after her own transformation, but as she grasped Naoto’s overwhelmingly large mammaries, she couldn’t help but huff. “Soooooo unfair! And here I thought our resident cow was going to be Yukiko!”

“Chie!” Yukiko’s silky white cheeks turned pink as she angrily batted her arms down, causing her own set of huge tits to bounce about. “Don’t say it like that…! I’m not a cow…” she huffed.

“But you do lactate like one, and heavily to boot!” Rise intercepted as she made her way behind Yukiko, groping her massive boobs tightly.

“A-ahhh… R-Rise-chan?! Not you, too!” Yukiko whimpered as she felt her massive tits fondled; trickles of cream slipping off her exposed nipples. “Th-this was supposed to be Naoto-kun’s welcoming party…!”
“And what better way to kick it off than by fooling around, huh?!” Chie added, delighting herself with the way poor Naoto squirmed. The buff goddess wasted no time in tweezing the extremely busty one’s nipples, catching them between her fingers and pinching them to the sound of Naoto whimpering.
“N-noooo… d-don’t…!” the helpless avatar of Yamato-Takeru represented all the freedom of soaring into the skies like a bird, yet Naoto was still a slave to her ridiculously proportioned chest. The anxiety in her hidden expression was equal parts embarrassment and arousal. “Th-they are really sensitive, Chie-senpai…!”

“Just like Yukiko’s, heh!” Chie was eager than ever. She wasn’t really angry at Naoto, but her frustration really made her want to punish her bustier underclassman. Before she could continue with the playful torture, however, Chie took note of certain, sticky warmth surrounding the oversized nipples she had been toying with. “Oooh? I had no idea you also had milk in these!”

“She does?!” came Rise’s ecstatic voice followed by a lewd moan from Yukiko, who squirted her own milk when Rise’s excitement caused her to harshly fondle the avatar of Amaterasu.

“I-I do…?” Naoto was only half-shocked. She shivered as Chie ominously took her hands off her lactating breasts and proceeded to take her masked helmet off. It was rather peculiar to see Chie’s new form; with her long, silver hair and ebony, glossy skin. Above all, the predatory leer in the muscular goddess’ eyes made Naoto nervous. “Ch-Chie… senpai…?”
“Hehe! Rise-chan, bring Yukiko over. I think it’s time we formally introduce our new cows!” Chie giggled as she suddenly spun around the confused Naoto, who Chie recaptured from behind. Her hands eagerly grabbed Naoto by the underside of her immeasurably large rack. Too flustered to react properly, Naoto found herself absolutely manhandled by Chie’s brute strength.
“Wh-what are you two cosmic perverts planning?!” the scandalized Yukiko demanded with another moan as Rise beamed with anticipation. The avatar of Kanzeon pushed Yukiko over in front of Naoto, still holding Yukiko’s massive breasts out as if they were in offering. “N-Naoto-kun’s breasts are so… so big up close,” Yukiko admitted.

“And they feel sooo damn sloshy too! Bet it was hard holding all of this in for so long, mmm?” Chie teased as Naoto flailed her arms helplessly.

“Please unhand me…” Naoto politely asked, but she only received a heavy pinch to her left nipple, making her holler out into space. “Nnnnhh…!” In the next moment, a rather heavy jet of cream projected itself out from that one golden nipple. Yukiko, who had been pushed so close to Naoto, got struck square in the face by the stream. “Ahh! Y-Yukiko-senpai, my apologies!” Naoto panted.

“Mmm… it’s thick, but tasty!” Rise commented as she pushed her head over Yukiko’s shoulder to drag her tongue over the messy white goddess’ cheek. “But not as sweet as yours, Yukiko-senpai! Here Naoto, why don’t you try it?”

“Hold on, Rise-chan. I think we have a little problem to take care of first,” a grinning Chie easily reached up to unclasp Naoto’s mask, removing it to reveal her blushing face and wet eyes. Both Chie and Rise paused, almost being melted by the vulnerable look of Naoto’s facial expression. “This just pisses me off even more!” Chie exploded in anger to hide her jealousy and admiration, “Now that you’re this curvy… even with the long hair you’re still so damn cute!”

“Yeah! Cute is my thing, Naoto-kun!” Rise’s cheeks puffed out in annoyance, but after a sigh, she returned to smiling. “Oh well! It’s not like I can’t share in the spotlight with my friends once in a while. Speaking of sharing…” she grinned perversely as she held Yukiko’s massive knockers out and gave them a very strong squeeze.

“Ahhhh!” Yukiko screamed, both of her red eyes shutting close as her colossal tits sprayed sweet, warm milk all over Naoto.
“Yukiko-senpai’s milk…!” Naoto murmured with an eye closed as she dripped wet with the fellow goddess’s cream, feeling Chie fondling her still.

“Well, now that they’re introduced properly…” Chie had another idea, and it was clear to Rise the moment she saw her fellow big boob lover gesture towards Yukiko with a wink to the red-head behind her. “Time for a snack!”

“What?!” both Yukiko and Naoto vociferated at once, but their complaints died out once Rise and Chie pushed them against each other. The result was a celestial collision between a two pairs of planet sized tits, and both Yukiko and Naoto crying out in delightfully girlish: “Nooooo!” as their super sensitive mammaries were rubbed against each other. At a first glance it was clear that Naoto outsized Yukiko’s bust by a broad margin, yet each of them were definitely full, perky, round and full of milk.

“Say ahhh!” Rise playfully said as she reached down with a hand to smack Yukiko’s enormous rear. Chie did the same, yet spanked Naoto much harder. As the dominated goddesses cried out, Rise and Chie made their move. They forced one boob from each milky goddess to smack the other’s face, forcing the teats into their mouths. Yukiko’s complaints were sealed by Naoto’s enormous nipple violating her invisible mouth whereas Naoto’s pleads died out as egregious amounts of Yukiko’s boob flesh occupied her orifice.

It was a gorgeous struggle to watch. Chie and Rise held Yukiko and Naoto up against each other, squeezing their tits together and against their faces. The helpless pair reluctantly squirmed, finding futility in their efforts to escape. Never mind their goddess status, not even Amaterasu could resist the sensorial overload from having her huge tits so thoroughly worshipped. Naoto moaned loudly as Yukiko gave up and began to suckle. “Y-Yukiko-senpai…!” Naoto said with muffled words, her mouth stuffed.
But Yukiko knew Chie, and she wouldn’t let go. Ever since Rise had joined them, Yukiko’s tits had had no rest; they had even forced her to moo in more than one occasion. She was just glad that there was someone else to share the burden with now. Plus, Naoto’s milk tasted very good. Like Rise had said earlier, it wasn’t as sweet as her own, but Yukiko agreed it was very tasty and thickly flavored. In the end, Yukiko started to eagerly nurse off Naoto.

Naoto couldn’t believe it. They had successfully turned Yukiko. Naoto could feel her upperclassman’s invisible mouth softly chewing on her nipple a coaxing more and more milk out. It relieved Naoto, but also made her feel rather vulnerable. On the other hand, by accident or not, her palate was soon greeted by Yukiko’s own essence. The comments earlier were valid: the substance was very sweet. Naoto had never quite tasted anything like it. After taking her first gulp to allow herself a small breather, she experimentally rolled the milk over with her tongue, finding that the taste very much agreed with her. In fact, after calmly being allowed to drink at her own pace, Naoto decided that this was very enjoyable. She wanted to lactate and be milked. The giantess closed her eyes and let go of her reservations, and started sucking on Yukiko’s nipple.
“Mmm, this is so cute!” Rise observed from behind Yukiko as the top-heaviest members of their quarter nursed off each other.

“Yup! It’s kind of making me feel jealous that we don’t lactate like they do…” Chie briefly lamented, but then grinned as she grabbed Naoto’s free boob. “Bet I can empty her out faster than you can do it to Yukiko.”

Rise blinked in surprise, but then laughed, “You just dug your own grave, Chie-senpai! That fat boob is gonna have tons more than… hey!” the bubbly red-head had no time to gloat as Chie pulled Naoto’s massive breast up and after quickly pushing her head over the winged beauty’s shoulder, easily captured her nipple in her mouth. “Oh, no way I’m gonna lose!” Rise let go of the distracted Yukiko. Since Yukiko wasn’t as busty as Naoto, Rise had to go around and quickly seize the one milk planet left in outer space in her hands. Wasting no time, Rise fitted Yukiko’s nipple in her mouth and began sucking.

To the lactating beauties, this little contest turned into even more fuel for their enjoyment. Carrying those biblical volumes of delicious cream had made their breasts extremely heavy, swollen and needy. With additional mouths at work, the milking became that much more pleasurable. A cacophony of eager suckles and wet slurps turned into the background for their group depravity. The four goddess’ bellies quickly filled up with milk, and Naoto and Yukiko came again and again, absolutely overwhelmed by the pleasure.
The Solar System had become little more than a sexual playground for the goddesses. Combined with the energy released by so much fused arousal, each of them started expanding again, their powers overflowing. The more they nursed, the larger they expanded, starting to fill out the space between every planet. In their eagerness, the quartet of reincarnated goddesses completely forsook their surroundings, instead perpetually indulging in their hedonism. The Sun was soon lost in a sea of curves as the four gorgeous women outgrew the system, beginning to fill the rest of the galaxy up.

Chie stopped sucking at the sound of three other nipples noisily being popped out at once. A collection of exhausted pants made the four horny friends giggle as the amusement still ran ecstasy through their veins. “No winner? Bummer; guess we were all THAT thirsty!”
“I… still can’t believe… how sweet that was,” Naoto panted, still getting adjusted to their new size. Rise seemed a little phased, but Yukiko and Chie were definitely in familiar territory.

“Oh, Naoto-kun, I never expected your mouth to be so good at this…” Yukiko admitted with flushed cheeks. Rise half-panted, half-laughed at the notion.

“Must be because of how much she likes to talk!” the celebrity-turned-goddess playfully mocked, “Mmm, but if you’re right about that, Yukiko-senpai…” a lustful glint sparkled on Rise’s eyes. Naoto seemed a bit confused, but was soon caught off guard as Rise pounced on her.
Naoto had no time to react, as usual. Rise was so energetic that she easily subdued the exhausted detective. With her hands on Naoto’s shoulders, Rise pushed Naoto down and held her at waist-level with Naoto’s head. “C’mon Naoto-kun. Show me that skillful detective mouth!” the redhead sang.

“Rise-san!” Naoto whimpered again as she was faced with Rise’s mid-section. Naoto became even more flustered once the giddy Rise began to discard her silky white dress, revealing her extremely curvy and attractive body, now in the nude. Faced with another woman’s private area for the first time, Naoto couldn’t even properly word her complaint.

“Mmm, c’mon Naoto-kun. You’re not afraid of little ‘ol me, are you?” Rise winked down, tossing her red hair back while biting on her pinky’s nail in a playful gesture. “Chie-senpai and Yukiko-senpai… and even I just helped relieve your boobies. Why don’t you pay the favor back?”

“But I…” Naoto stuttered a little, “I-I’ve never…”

“Oh, I had never really tried a woman before, Naoto-kun. But then things changed. And they have changed for you, too, haven’t they?” Rise argued with a smile on her face. Naoto carefully considered those words and finally understood that there really was no reason to hold back in this situation. Seeing Rise’s naked, wet, begging pussy in front of her was intimidating, but it also made Naoto curious. What could another woman be like?

Knowing what she had to do, Naoto firmly grasped Rise’s hips, her fingers sinking against the flesh of the redhead’s buttocks. Rise moaned at the eager gropes, but steadied herself in hopes of encouraging Naoto. The dark-haired, giant detective wet her lips by licking them a bit and experimentally ran her tongue forwards, sliding the tip of her oral muscle in a vertical line over Rise’s exposed genitals.
“Ahhh…!” Rise almost hiccupped in delight, her voice cracking at the end of a long moan that lasted for the duration of that experimental yet hard lick. Naoto’s eyes widened as she felt the wetness on her tongue. The taste was understandably very different to the milk she had been drinking for the past fifteen minutes, but it was still remarkably flavorful. In an attempt to get a second taste, Naoto pushed her tongue up and down, collecting juice to taste more. With each sweep, Rise squirmed and had a very hard time keeping herself from flailing. After watching Yukiko and Naoto being milked for such a long time, Rise had become very horny, and as a result, she was more sensitive to stimuli than usual.

“Rise-san’s juice… I want more of it. I see. Being both women, we’re more likely to better find our more precious areas. I just have to do to her what I would enjoy to be done to me!” Naoto’s thoughts were in line with her desires, and her desire was to make Rise squirm in pleasure. Her grip tightened around Rise’s buttocks and she proceeded to dunk her face forwards, practically burying her nose against the redhead’s clitoris.

“AHHHHnnngh…!” a scream left Rise’s mouth as she felt Naoto’s tongue suddenly split her nether lips to the side to make its way inside, “N-Naoto-kun… oh my God…!”

“Ooooh, that looks pretty good. She really is getting into it, huh!” Chie grinned with pride as she smashed her fists together before resting them on her hips. “She’s gonna fit in very well here, isn’t she, Yukiko? Guess our work here is done!”

From behind Chie, Yukiko stealthily exploited her friend’s distraction and groped her behind. Yukiko’s heart went aflutter at hearing Chie squeal in surprise, and she sensually nuzzled the dark goddess’ muscular back all the way up to her neck. “What do you mean we’re done, Chie?” Yukiko asked with a disapproving tone as she fondled the silver-haired goddess’ big butt. “You treated me like a cow, and had Rise-chan and Naoto-kun drain me. You even got my face covered in Naoto-kun’s milk… What a naughty goddess you are.”
Chie shivered a little as she felt Yukiko slide a hand up over her slim waist, going around to rest against Chie’s six-pack and then drag all the way up to grope her huge breasts. Chie was decidedly the less endowed of all the goddesses, but those breasts were definitely huge and record-setting either way. Naoto and Yukiko were simply gigantic. “Ahh… w-well, you know! Gotta keep up appearances and everything.”

“Mmhmm… and how do you appear in respect to me, then, Chie?” Yukiko retorted with a strangely dignified, haughty giggle. Even with her superior physical strength, Chie couldn’t free herself now that she was in Yukiko’s grasp. The radiant goddess was simply irresistible when she spoke with such motherly authority. Chie’s tense muscles eventually started to relax as she melted in her girlfriend’s grip.
“Hmm… very horny, right now,” Chie narrowed her eyes with a smile as she looked back.

“That is the correct answer, Ms. Satonaka,” Yukiko purred as she nuzzled up to meet Chie’s lips with her invisible mouth. They shared a tender kiss for a moment before Yukiko fierily began to take command. She crossed their legs together after spinning Chie around and discarded her white armor pieces. The dark and pure-white goddesses embraced and continued with a much more passionate kiss which quickly led to groping and roaming of each other’s curvy bodies. Yukiko eagerly pressed their breasts together and Chie moaned into the kiss as their sexes clashed together. Girl juices mixed in the void of the Milky Way as they engaged in tribadism.
Back to Naoto and Rise, the intense oral session had become so good for Rise that she couldn’t afford to just float still and let Naoto do all the work. She didn’t want to be outdone. The redhead interrupted the session by briefly pulling Naoto’s head up and giving her a sweet smile, “You’re doing great. But let’s make this awesome for both of us.” It was undeniably adorable to see the confusion in Naoto’s eyes while a droplet of juice ran down her lips. Rise spun Naoto around and grabbed the giant detective’s huge ass only to plunge her own tongue past her friend’s vulva. Naoto arched her back at the sudden intrusion and moaned, but quickly understood her role. She resumed eating Rise out, thanking the red-head in her mind for the great idea. Now they could share pleasure equally while Naoto could continue to explore her friend’s honeypot.

Yukiko broke the kiss as she briefly noticed the change in position Naoto and Rise were going through. It made her happy to see her friends so into it. In fact, it made her want to make it even more sensational for Chie. “Yukiko… something wrong?” panted Chie, who had been overwhelmed by the kiss. She was surprised when all of a sudden the busty white goddess went down to bite Chie’s nipple. “Ahhh! Y-Yukiko…?!”
“Yours also deserve some worship, Chie,” Yukiko cooed as she licked over the reddish nipples, washing the pain away and replacing it with pleasure. Chie’s moans turned louder as this time, gentler sucking was added. Not wanting to let Yukiko do all the work, however, Chie went down to play with Yukiko’s spectacular rump while enjoying having her tits sucked on for once. It felt fantastic, and Yukiko was very eager, nuzzling, kissing and licking everywhere, missing no spots on her huge chest. The muscular goddess felt in heaven.

And the same held true for the other three, who once again became lost in their hormone-fueled activities. With energy constantly flowing through and around them, their bodies once again kicked up an expansion of unprecedented strength, making them swell against each other and against the rest of the galaxy. There was no stopping them. The Milky Way could certainly not hold them inside, and soon enough their absolutely mind-bendingly huge, fornicating forms began to take over the cosmos. Chie, Yukiko, Rise nor Naoto quit at the first or second orgasm. They simply continued to swell and with the stars as their witness, the chaotic orgy would know no end.
The four orgasming goddesses celebrated by the existence that they had come to rule over became inseparable. Their bonds of friendship and love would transcend all of time and space, and all in eternity and infinity, their sexual wake would have no contest.

-----------

“And then, the universe was destroyed in a sea of raging teenager hormones, sexual juice and milk. Or not, because these goddesses are boring and continue fixing everything they break.” A voice rang into the void.

“What’s the matter, friend? I assumed you were all in for chaos and unbridled emotion,” a second, less abrasive voice chirped in. “Oh, well. It seems we’ve reached the conclusion to the ascension of four newly reincarnated, true goddesses.”

“At least this is better than bringing dead people back to life via rumors. What was I even thinking…?”
“It’s only natural to feel regret for one’s poorly thought out actions. Now, how about some coffee as we continue to watch?”

“Shut up, Philemon,” the dark voice rang out louder than before, but then he quietly murmured: “Two sugar cubes and cream for mine.”

The End.
