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Coexistence, by DragonMasterX.

In the vast reaches of outer space, multitudes of solar systems had become witnesses to a conflict of astronomical proportions. Two cosmic giants had met in a showdown to decide the ultimate fate of the universe. The contenders were both extremely thick females. Their bodies rippled with seemingly infinite power. Muscles bulged and curves jostled throughout their stalemate of a wrestling match. They didn’t hate each other, but they were simply in each other’s ideologically opposite side.

On one side was a black and white dragoness with long hair; the Twilight Dragon. Opposing her was draco-cheetah Xilimyth, who honestly believed she was way in over her head, but she could not afford to give up.

They had been attempting to overpower each other for what seemed like weeks now. Despite Xilimyth’s low self-esteem, she had managed to prevail and meet her foe’s strength at each turn. The Twilight Dragon was an imposing creature capable of swallowing an entire solar system like a single potato chip. It had taken all of Xilimyth’s inner strength to be able to expand to the dragon’s size in order to give herself even the smallest of chances.
The universe had become their battling grounds. It was a battle of endurance and will power which neither side wished to lose. Xilimyth was set on protecting everything around her, but the Twilight Dragon’s insatiable appetite for power and strength saw it fit to absorb and destroy everything in her way; and the latter would have already succeeded had it not been for Xilimyth’s efforts.

Half of the universe behind the dragon had been transformed into nothing but a complete and utter void; every last speck of matter devoured by the ravenous beast. Fortunately, the draco-cheetah had prevented her side of the universe from falling prey to the Twilight Dragon by protecting it with her newfound abilities.

The fight continued on for what seemed like an eternity. Neither side budged an inch, their muscles continuing to strain and flex as they butted heads and clenched each other’s claws. It was a spectacle among the stars.
“I can’t give up!” Xilimyth thought to herself, shutting her eyes to look away from the fierce Twilight Dragon’s gaze. “I was taught how to awaken to my power!” she forced herself to power on, “I learned how to protect everything around me! But she…” Xilimyth opened an eye, grunting as she observed her determined opponent, “…she wants everything for herself! That’s no way to live! She’s selfish!”

“Of course I’m selfish!” the twilight dragon roared at Xilimyth, surprising her. “There is no greater concept than the self. That is I!”

Xilimyth was caught speechless. In their fervent bout, the feline had forgotten her opponent could communicate. “Why are you hearing my thoughts?!” she demanded.

The Twilight Dragon snorted and ignored the question, “You’ve been wasting my time for months with this pointless struggle! Submit and let me take charge!”

“Ch-charge of what? The universe? You’ll eat and outgrow everything if I do! There’s no way…” Xilimyth grunted, feeling her strength start to fail as she buckled under pressure.

“That is the only way!” the dragon insisted, “You don’t understand anything about the existence, but I do! And the only way this feeble reality can be of any use is as part of me!”

“N-no…” Xilimyth tried to resist. Her attempts were significantly more laborious due to exhaustion. “That’s not true!” she yelled at the virtually undefeatable female pushing her down, “I agree, I don’t understand anything about existence, but I want to! And you… you just want to destroy it and replace it with your body!”
“I told you,” the Twilight Dragon bared her fangs down at the draco-cheetah, “That is the only way. There is nothing you can do about it. I will absorb you, and then I will absorb the rest of this mind! It rightfully belongs to me!”

Xilimyth’s eyes widened in shock, “This mind?” she repeated, “Whose mind? What are you talking about?!” As usual to the draco-cheetah, things made less and less sense every time she heard more. However, the Twilight Dragon had remained silent for all this time since their confrontation began until this point. Despite herself, the dragon had revealed that she was growing desperate. Xilimyth earnestly believed this was her chance for a comeback and shut her eyes, a bright red glow surrounding her galactic sized form.

The Twilight Dragon prepared to seize her victory, but all of a sudden, her arms could grab nothing but empty space. Xilimyth was gone. “Impossible! You should not have the strength left… gak!” the massive dragoness gagged as two humongous arms locked around her neck from behind.

“That was the last of it!” Xilimyth said out loud, thinking it pointless to hide under her thoughts. “And I assure you, I won’t need any more!” the draco-cheetah was panting, “Because I don’t want to fight any longer!”

“Then release me and allow me to end you already!” the tired Twilight Dragon was scratching at Xilimyth’s bulging forearm and biceps, clawing at the fluffy muscle-bound arms in an attempt to escape.

“No! All this time I’ve spent fighting with you to protect everything I’ve ever known, I realized it was only a fraction of what there is out there. And I want to protect that too. How can I ever learn what’s out there, how can I ever understand existence if I let you overtake it?! Nobody should do that!” Xilimyth angrily shouted, “All this time we spent fighting… we could’ve dedicated to helping me and others like me understand what everything is all about!”
“You speak in circles!” The Twilight Dragon accused, still struggling under Xilimyth’s desperate tactic. “If not me, then who will be the ultimate end of all things? Solace is only achieved via utter annihilation!”

“Why are you so violent?!” Xilimyth suddenly roared, making the dragoness caught in her grip flinch. “If you want solace, then you can have that and let others live in peace. Learn to share!” the draco-cheetah growled with an angry frown. “It took some practice, but I let myself grow and grow, and yes, I made mistakes along the way and I broke things, but I learned how to fix them and how to avoid breaking them in the first place.”

“There is no way!” The dragoness argued, “When one grows, space is consumed. There is limited space. My hunger for power knows no bounds and I must consume it all to become absolute!”

“Wrong!” Xilimyth rebuked, bopping her opponent on the head while giving her a noogie and making her squirm. “Listen to me! It’s not easy. But it’s possible to let go and be at peace with everything around you. You just need to learn… to coexist!”
The Twilight Dragon hissed at the abuse her head was receiving, but Xilimyth eventually stopped. In the next moment, the dragoness seemed to stop struggling at all, starting to go limp in the other giantess’ arms.
“D-do you get it now?” Xilimyth softly asked, although her voice came off as a weak mewl. “If you know so much about existence and I know that, then you surely can understand? It’s not about being the only one. It’s about basking in the feeling and sharing it with everyone!”

“Coexistence…” the Twilight Dragon repeated, her eyes starting to glow. “Another possibility… A different seed.”
“Whu-what?” babbled Xilimyth as her mouth hung open, both eyebrows pushed up. All of a sudden, the Twilight Dragon began shining brighter and brighter like a potent flashbulb. A sharp pain in Xilimyth’s head forced her to let the fellow giantess go.

Vivid images started rushing into the draco-cheetah’s mind. Memories that had been locked away appeared to surface, altering her cognition of her surroundings. The Twilight Dragon vanished completely, and only the pained Xilimyth remained surrounded by the remaining galaxies. A bright light engulfed the entirety of creation.

“I remember…!”

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

When Xilimyth next opened her eyes, she was staring at herself. She rapidly blinked as if she had just gotten out of bed. Her lips quivered in disbelief after she swallowed saliva. The draco-cheetah in front of her was a much leaner version of her. Fully clothed with thick layers yet without the powerful muscles and bountiful curves she had grown into.
Bundled dreadlocks, lean but toned figure. The sheer amount of time she had spent as a gargantuan specimen of impossible geometry had made her forget all about the average shape she used to have. Reaching forwards with an open hand, Xilimyth was surprised to meet resistance before she was allowed to make contact with her other self. A seemingly invisible obstacle kept them from joining palms. The other Xilimyth appeared just as shocked. In fact, she had been mimicking all of her moves until now.

It then finally dawned upon the draco-cheetah that what she was observing was nothing more than her own reflection on a full-body mirror. Xilimyth looked down at her lean arms and raised an eyebrow, inspecting herself and gasping as she came to realize she wasn’t a cosmic giant anymore. Galaxies weren’t making her company anymore either, yet she quickly became familiarized with her current surroundings.
The traditional wood walls of a mountain-side cabin made Xilimyth remember. The sound of water running and animals chittering outside the cottage caused her ears to twitch. Green and red décor brought back long forgotten memories. Her attire consisted of a thick jacket and warm pants. To her side on a counter were goggles and a winter hat; she was ready for some hiking. “The mountain trail…” she murmured, curling her fingers while staring at the well-maintained floor in deep thought.
Something then occurred to Xilimyth. She turned around and dashed outside the cabin door. A tremendous surge of joy suddenly took hold of the confused draconic feline as there in a bench sat a very curvy amazon hiker. Xilimyth’s ears splayed against her head as she approached the female alligator with long red hair. The hybrid was about to call out to the reptile, but she greeted first.

“Hey, kitten!” Lola wiggled her clawed fingers at Xilimyth while leaning up with a coquette smile. “Are you all ready for our journey?”

The draco-cheetah was all set to celebrate, but something definitely felt off. The backdrop, her clothes, Lola being so casual and ignoring the fact an ultimate threat had been averted. It was surreal to Xilimyth, who still had vivid images of her near infinite struggle with the Twilight Dragon. Her heart sunk at the possibility it, and everything else had been nothing but a dream.

Upon retrospect, the entire adventure had been crazy and overblown. The growth, the rush of power, the laughter and the fear; it had all been extremely real to Xilimyth. She couldn’t give up on all she had experienced like this, but part of her really wondered if it all had happened. Before melancholy could wrap its bittersweet talons around her thoughts, a gentle hand falling on Xilimyth’s shoulders made her come back from the introspection.
“Earth to Xilimyth! Hey,” Lola stared down at the foot-shorter draco-cheetah with a kind smile, “You must be really excited for this trip, spacing out like that. I’m glad I’m here to guide someone that’s so eager!”

“Ahh… r-right!” Xilimyth nodded her head to avoid coming off even weirder. As Lola turned around to make her way to the start of the trail, Xilimyth considered remaining quiet about the literally otherworldly experience. It was saddening. Ginseng Mountain was where it all had begun. The memories were still fresh. Xilimyth remembered climbing with Lola, and she remembered being gripped by a powerful urge to train on that night. With one of the four peaks breaking and revealing volcanic activity within the mountain, she had found a source of power that she had greedily accepted into herself. Xilimyth remembered how pathetic that power source had been in the big picture once she realized her full potential, but this had definitely been the turning point.
“The turning point…” the draco-cheetah lazily carried herself after Lola while muttering to herself. Everything felt the same. However, it was at that moment that the phrase became insanely hard to ignore. “The turning point…?” Xilimyth repeated in her head. “The turning point was…” she gasped out loud.
“But wow,” Lola laughed as she stretched at the mountain base. “You chose a good day to sign up for the trail. Since we’re so close to spring, snow isn’t a huge issue now.” After a brief pause, the gator girl turned her head and winked, “Have you done this before?”
Xilimyth’s mind was proverbially blown. “Of course!” she happily vociferated. “I came here to get stronger. Stronger than anybody else!” She clenched her fists and pumped an arm skyward. “It was because of that overbearing sensation that nothing was enough for me. I needed to have it all. I had to have it all!”
Smiling, Lola poked her tongue out, seemingly happy at Xilimyth’s outburst. She remained silent and gently observed her friend.

“Once it began, I didn’t know how to stop; I just didn’t want to!” Xilimyth admitted, gritting her teeth in self-disappointment, “That’s what let her take control. She shut me away and took my memories! She wanted to consume it all! But…”

Lola perked up as Xilimyth looked in her direction. The draco-cheetah was beaming.

“…you saved me!” the feline cried, rushed Lola and pounced her down into a tight hug.

“Aw shucks, kitten!” laughed Lola as she was easily toppled over by her exuberant friend. “I wouldn’t go that far! You saved yourself; gave yourself a second chance! I couldn’t have done that one.”
“Lola, I know…” Xilimyth nuzzled at the gator like an amorous kitty. “I know it was you all the time. You even tried to reason with her when she manifested. You never gave up no matter how many universes she destroyed. She… I caused you so much trouble! I’m so sorry!”

“Sorry shmorry!” Lola huffed, “None of that, kitten. Omnipotence isn’t something one just gets used even after an eternity!” she laughed.

“I’m just… just so glad that she’s gone,” sighed a relieved Xilimyth as she hugged the alligator girl even harder. “I still can’t believe I let the Twilight Dragon take over for so long. She was so scary. She really… she really wanted to end everything!”

“I know you don’t sound like her biggest fan right now,” Lola snickered, “But the truth is, she is not gone. I’m hugging her right now. Well, technically, she’s evilly trying to squeeze all of my internal organs.”

“Ah!” Xilimyth flinched and finally caught herself, releasing Lola and kneeling beside her. “Sorry about that. Uhm... I kind of get what you’re saying about us being the same being but…”

Lola interrupted as she sat up herself, “…You’re mistaken if you think you got rid of her. But, even though she’s still there,” the gator illustrated by poking Xilimyth’s forehead, making the draco-cheetah squeeze her eyes shut and reel back a little, “She definitely isn’t asking you to eat everything until nothing is left, right?”

Xilimyth gasped aloud again. “Right! That was… that was the turning point! She was the one pushing me to grow and let her take over. But now she…” the draco-cheetah put a hand under her chin in deep thought. Frowning, Xilimyth quickly added: “She’s silent.”
“Contemplative, more like!” Lola grinned. “She’s the part of you that didn’t see any other way for your power to be used other than destruction. But that doesn’t mean that’s all she is!”

“She’s…” Xilimyth gave thought to what Lola said and nodded, “…she’s waiting for me to show her what I meant with what I said. She wants to see if what I was talking about were just meaningless words. That’s why she isn’t pushing anymore for now.”

“You’re getting it now! Oh sheesh, I gotta be careful or you’ll take over my job next!” Lola giggled. Xilimyth exchanged looks with the bubbly redhead and smiled, reaching down to take the gator’s claws in her paws. “I know what comes next, kitten. But don’t worry. This time, you seriously got it!”

“Lola, I have no words…” the draco-cheetah blushed, “Other than you’ve been such a big help. I couldn’t have come to my senses without you.”

“Hehe. No worries, kitten. It’d look pretty bad on my resume if I let a friend go on forever trapped in a nightmare!” The cheery gator and the now serene looking draco-cheetah stood up together, still holding hands. Before Lola could add anything else however, Xilimyth leaned forwards and stole a kiss from the gator’s lips.

“I promise…” Xilimyth grinned as she nuzzled the tip of her nose with Lola’s snout, “I will not disappoint you.”

“I know you won’t, Xilimyth. Now go and do your thing, rawr!” Lola turned Xilimyth around and gave her rear a big open handed smack as encouragement.

“H-hey!” Xilimyth mewled out as her body jerked in reaction, but as soon as she turned her head around to look at Lola, there was no trace of the gator girl. “…of course. I owe you a counter-spank, I hope you know that!” she shouted out into the air. After a good laugh, Xilimyth felt ready to go on with her plan.

----------------------
The first thing Xilimyth thought about was how much she wanted to feel the thrill of growth once more; this time without bridles of interruptions from her subconscious. She then ruminated on elements, which she had once taken for herself in a bid for monstrous power. She had no use for any external interference anymore. The power within was all she needed. All she had to do was steel her will and to ensure her wish to coexist with everything was pure.
As she lonely stood at the mountain base, the draco-cheetah closed her eyes and reached deep into the wellspring of power stored inside of her being. Her alter-ego, the Twilight Dragon, didn’t twist her thoughts this time. Xilimyth could freely bring forth all of her energy without fear. After taking a deep breath, she began to release her inner strength little by little.

Manifesting through physical changes, the electricity coursing through the hybrid made every last hair on her coat of fur stand. Excitement caused Xilimyth tremble as her body eased into the familiar, addictive process. As the growth started, she immediately felt the increased tightness of her clothes. “Maybe I should’ve taken my clothes off first…” she mumbled as she spread her arms with a little grin, “Oh who am I kidding. I love shredding through them!”

Having started at her old 6ft. height, Xilimyth began inching skywards as she expanded in every cardinal direction. Her thick jacket bulged tighter and tighter as her torso enlarged. Her breasts received an extra dosage of growth, which made her chest push out and stretch all four layers she was wearing at the top. She hissed a little as the breeze tickled her gradually exposing mid-riff, tickling the bottom of her six-pack. Her hips, thighs and buttocks were also enhancing at a comparable rate with Xilimyth’s chest, with the warm cargo pants tightly clinging to her lengthening legs.
The familiarity with which she was receiving the usual upgrades was uncanny. She had become so attuned to growing larger and curvier that she just stood there and contently relished the destruction of her wardrobe. Letting her figure expand to more curvaceous degrees without batting an eyebrow caused Xilimyth to become susceptible to the change occurring at her back.

It was subtle at first, like an itch she could hardly reach given the location, but it soon developed into a constantly tingling very similar to the warm sensation at her chest and hips. Xilimyth reached back to scratch the itches but found actual swelling mass growing at her back. Her eyes snapped open as she heard a sharp and loud rip. Looking back, Xilimyth wasn’t just met with her impressive pair of wings, but two no less imposing additional pairs. Experimentally flapping all six of her wings, the draco-cheetah stood up straighter than usual and smiled. “That’s right…” she nodded to herself, remembering the really important thing here was making sure everything around her was safe.
Shuddering and growing bigger, she cleared two feet taller in mere seconds, and with every passing moment the expansion became stronger. Xilimyth had a good idea of what she wanted to do, so she began to concentrate even harder throughout her enlargement process. A green hue surrounded currently amazonian form and spread to her surroundings from the soles of her foot paws. This was her Barrier ability, which she had developed in hopes she could prevent anything from taking damage. At this point she wanted to focus it on the terrain closest to her.

“Mmm, but this isn’t good enough!” Xilimyth said to herself in her mind as she grew to 9ft. tall, feeling the sleeves of her top layers and the legs of her pants hugging her extremities like second skin. “I have to be ready to affect a broad area on a short notice. I’ll try… mrrr… walking!” Try as she might, Xilimyth couldn’t help herself from being a tad distracted. The pleasure of her expansion made her purr as she grew past 10ft. tall and continued on the path to destroy her hiker outfit.

Still she made good on her promise to the dragon inside her. Instead of simply standing still and wallowing in depravity, the growing draco-cheetah started making her way up the mountain, following her memories of the trail. “Ahhh… th-this is the best…” she moaned.

The larger she grew, the easier climbing became. With her bosom and pelvic area developing past the point her poor clothes could properly hold down, fabric started tearing and busting at the seams. With every movement Xilimyth, the damage to her outfit only worsened, starting to shred and drop cloth in tatters and cotton clumps down the mountain trail she was traversing.
No matter how heavy she became as a result of the expansion, Xilimyth’s footsteps that would have crushed stone like plastic were now virtually weightless to the rocky pass. At 12ft. tall, Xilimyth found amusement in seeing the zipper of her jacket, which had been lowering on its own thanks to the weight of her incredibly big chest, get stuck and violently shake. She briefly stopped climbing to watch tension work its magic. With a loud pop, the zipper was violently ejected and turned into a bullet in the air. “Glad birds fly higher than this, or else this would’ve been a very short coexistence quest!” she giggled and returned to the climb, making sure not to skim on her Barrier.

With every step higher, the climbing 14ft. tall mini-giantess only gained more confidence in her ability. She was getting pumped at the poetic thought of making it to the summit and jumping into the center of the four peaks, where it all had begun, in order to really start growing. Xilimyth was very pleased with how she hadn’t disturbed a single pebble on the way up so far; and she had already more than doubled her staring size. She decided to release even more energy to test her reaction time.
In almost no time, her size doubled with a single bodily lurch. Her damaged outfit literally exploded out of her body, releasing a six-winged 28ft. tall naked draco-cheetah to the cold. In concomitant event, the green Barrier covering every surface Xilimyth touched expanded in proportion, ensuring her absolutely huge self didn’t upset the mountain she was climbing. “That felt so good!” she cried out happily, her loose dreadlocks bouncing in the air as she arched her head back. “It’s a bit cold but… that just means I’m not big enough yet! More!” she shouted aloud. Her body responded in kind.

This time, she tripled her size to 82ft. tall, covering the side of the mountain she had been enthusiastically climbing under her prodigious curves. Her expanding breasts were already competing with her head in size, and her buttocks weren’t any slouches either. Her hips were flaring out impressively, making the extremely endowed winged-feline quite a sight. Xilimyth’s Barrier was still holding. It was almost as if she wasn’t there at all.

“Nnnghh… I’m going to lose it,” she panted, glancing down at her vast cleavage while pressing her forehead against the mountain. “But I didn’t get this far just to take the easy road. I want more. More! Bigger!” she demanded while vibrating. Her already gigantic form grew and grew, quintupling to over 400ft. tall in the blink of an eye. Xilimyth’s legs now were so long that she could touch the mountain base with her feet already, looking like she was hugging bottom half of the peak she had been climbing. Nothing had been damaged.
“I’m so big… I must weigh thousands of tons. And yet…” Xilimyth paused to observe the clear size difference between her and the trees below. The landscape that to anybody else was a forest looked like tall shrubbery to her now. And yet not even her swinging tail that normally could knock a building down had upset a single leaf. “I’m getting to the top. It’s where this all started. And it’s where I’ll come up with a new solution!”
Xilimyth hurried up, but held back from explosively growing to test her will. She couldn’t stop herself from growing at this point, the idea of expanding deeply ingrained in her mind, but at least she still had control. She moaned all the way to the top and had to stop a few times just to stabilize her Barrier as she cleared dozens of feet taller with every breath. But it was thanks to her advantageous size that the climb took such little time. The summit within sight, the giantess had just entered four digits in height by the time she vaulted over to the center of the four peaks. Her first goal had been met!
The curvaceous giantess stood up straight at the middle of earthen spires, on par with their height. Xilimyth beat all six of her powerful and gargantuan wings while safely holding onto the two peaks in front of her. As if they were support poles she used them to lean over and marvel at the beautiful sight ahead. She could see ahead for miles, and with every swelling moment her vantage continued to improve. The horizon seemed to hold limitless potential, and she was sure this time she would grasp it all in the safest way possible.

Even in her excitement, her powerful grip wasn’t shattering the peaks. “My Barrier’s growing strong with me. And I’m quickly running out of space too!” she glanced down at the earthen protrusions, smirking as her voluminous chest bounded out between them and her wide hips started brushing against them. Already over 2,000ft. tall, the massive draco-cheetah’s shadow was starting to cast over the forest and city ahead of her. “Don’t worry, everyone,” Xilimyth murmured, not entirely sure if they would hear her speak even if she shouted, “This time, I’ll enjoy myself responsibly!”
With renewed resolve, the gigantic beauty briefly leaned down and deposited one swift little peck on the side of each mountain top, paying her respects to the great site of power. “This is where it all started. But this time, I won’t destroy you, or anything else!” she was at peace as she spoke to the Ginseng Mountains.

Xilimyth understood that the harmony she sought required understanding. She tried putting herself on everyone else’s shoes. Those people who were now the size of extremely tiny bugs to her, the once imposing mountains that she had in the past been intimidated by. The growing draco-cheetah understood that life was about perspective dynamism. There could be an order to things, much like how chaotic happenstance could lead to improvement. It was through this simple truth that the meditating giantess came to understand her role in the affairs of the universe.
And with her broadening mind, so was unlocked even greater power. Energies even the Twilight Dragon within Xilimyth had never been able to tap into were suddenly flowing out from the deepest parts of her very core, multiplying the essence of her being and amplifying all of her attributes at once. The old Xilimyth would have been absolutely bewildered and sent into rampant, chaotic ascension. But the enlightened draco-cheetah found a way to contain the violent uprising of power within herself and directed it like an orchestra maestro.

Closing her eyes again, the swelling feline started feeling her enormity surging forth. She welcomed it and the changes that occurred next. Her arms started growing larger and thicker, their musculature improving as her biceps popped out huger and huger alongside her triceps. Her deltoids swelled with power, rising to spherical proportions to hug her neck. Her back broadened, further putting distance between the root joints of each column of wings. Laterals and trapezoids pushed her flanks out as yellow and black spotted furry flesh rippled. Her pectorals bulged with such powerful strength that her already over-endowed pair of breasts markedly became even more prominent as a result.
Xilimyth’s curvy silhouette was becoming inexorably buff as she grew taller. With her ankles and feet getting trapped by the four now small spires the Barrier tightly squeezed her legs, making Xilimyth stomp off the mountain. Heavy footfalls were masked and damage suppressed by the green shield her mind willed into being under her soles. To the surrounding cities, there wasn’t a muscle bound bombshell of a draco-cheetah becoming more monstrously large with every passing moment. Or at least, the physical consequences of this phenomenon were not there.

Her hips flared out with her the rest of her 3,000ft. plus tall body, further widening her girth even more. Xilimyth instinctively brought her burly arms over her head as if she was taking a shower, relishing the electrical jolts coursing through her. And with every step she took forwards, a wide-hipped gait showed off her curvy figure.

Her buttocks were full of fat and muscle now. It was difficult to tell if it was muscle tone or springy heft, but it was undeniable that the immense gluts were a pair of firm yet gelatinous spheres that attractively wobbled with every step. Perhaps this and the additional bulk her thighs had added to her mass was the reason her legs were starting to quiver and swell out to thicker proportions. Strong, muscular pair of lower limbs was necessary to support that extra thick rump, so it was no wonder to Xilimyth as she felt her quads and shins ripple and develop tightly packed muscle.
Xilimyth was a creature of strength and beauty now. Power from two completely different yet inclusive angles; and she had only just begun. Bringing her muscular arms back down, Xilimyth curled her hand paws into fists and began to channel all that additional power into growth. With a deep breath, she felt a connection occurring between her desire and reality. She spoke the word with meaning and intent this time: “Grow.”
The over half mile tall giantess’ body quaked. Bone creaked, muscles popped, skin stretched, fur lengthened. All of it happening at once ensured her proportions remained the same even as she sextupled her size in one go. Her mind-blowingly large feet spread across the landscape with the suddenness of a gargantuan alien mother-ship hovering above a city, yet the Barrier made it look like those soft padded paws did nothing more than hang overhead in a decisively peaceful fashion. Clouds dispersed around her towering visage, yet they relocated surrounding her hips as if a guiding force was keeping them around.
Opening her eyes, Xilimyth licked her chops while glancing down with a sultry smirk. The world below suddenly looked so small. With only a short break of her concentration, everything under her feet would be flattened into oblivion. But she desisted. The Twilight Dragon wasn’t in control anymore. Power hunger was gone. All that remained was the power, the unlimited wellspring of her inner strength. Manifesting it through these bursts of expansion was giving her an unending sample of what she was truly capable of.

“Bigger,” She softly commanded, growing an entire mile to put her at over ten miles high. Xilimyth purred, watching as she loomed over the country. Stomping ahead, she leisurely strolled, in part to enjoy the view as she outgrew the state, and in part because she was constantly refining her Barrier as her strength increased. Every step Xilimyth took away from the now dwarfed Ginseng Mountains made her that much more impressive and larger. Her curves and muscles simply continued to amass, causing her to bulge out obscenely with additional bulk.

The tingle at her breasts made it hard to walk straight, and instead she would shamble every once in a while. Xilimyth was becoming so busty that looking below her was becoming a problem with her chest dominating her view not just directly under her nose, but starting to overtake her frontal view thanks to their prominence. It certainly did not help that her pectoral muscles were also bulking up with the rest, further pushing her massive tits out.
Her hip sway quickly became exaggerate as the width of her hips increased to compensate for her perpetually inflating backside. Legs became so absolutely huge that at her old and average height the two bulky extremities could pass for people on their own.

Covering dozens of miles per step became natural for Xilimyth as her swelling form took her higher and higher into the heavens. She was soon covering entire highways with just a single foot, stopping transit everywhere. There were no reported accidents, as her Barrier responded to her wish to protect and ensured nobody got hurt, even if it wasn’t directly by her growth. Her expanding mind was having an immediate effect on her ability. It wasn’t long before the entire state was under her supernatural protection.

Like this, the ever growing Xilimyth toured her country. Stomping from one state to the next, swelling larger and larger and larger, at the same time spreading her Barrier to every last corner as an act of good will as well as a test of her enhancing abilities. Not only did the six-winged draco-cheetah grow more powerful as she entered the realm of triple mile digits of size, but her compassion for those unbelievably tiny people simply gained more and more creed.
“I can somehow pick up their thoughts,” Xilimyth mused with a gentle smile as she flared more imposing still. Her shadow which loomed over everybody began to gradually disappear, even if she had not. “Some of them love this. Some of them hate it. But all of them are paying attention to me and what I’ll do next,” she rested both hands on her immense hips with a happy grin as she became even better at making herself less inconvenient. Just removing her shadow from sight had been a big help for those it had been bothering. “For those that worry, don’t fret. I’ll be gone in the blink of an eye!” she giggled and waved down at the masses of tiny people underfoot.
Making good on her promise, the immensely buff feline gave her surroundings one last glance and stashed the beautiful memory of her home world from this high vantage point and closed her eyes to focus. “I should learn how to take pictures with my mind next time I have a chance!” she giggled, summoning her otherworldly power to improve her growth speed yet again.

In the next few moments, the world at large became witness to a spectacle not often provided by unstoppable forces of nature. The amazing and obscenely stacked draconic cat that had captured the attention of all eyes in the planet rapidly expanded larger and larger still. No matter where one was located, they could see a part of the giantess shudder before it exploded even huger.

“Bigger. Bigger. Bigger!” Xilimyth repeatedly chanted and grew bigger still. Unaware that her feet were sinking into the ground, she simply basked into the feeling. She was aware of every last strand of spotted fur in her body growing in minute amounts to retain the same proportions as she blew up taller and taller. She was utterly unstoppable.
What the people saw however wasn’t just Xilimyth’s uncontested ascension. She was literally sinking into the ground. There were no fissures or fault lines generating from this odd phenomenon, so it was more surreal than panic inducing. The overpowered kitty was simply descending into the planet as if bedrock had turned into quicksand. With no damage caused to the different countries in the continent, it looked like the thousands of miles tall giantess was starting to meld into the planet. By the time her legs had disappeared, from outer space it looked like Xilimyth was coming out of Earth with half her body inside of it. “Such a warm feeling…!” she purred, feeling like she had bundled up under the covers of her toasty bed. 

Curling herself into a ball and folding all six wings down, the giantess completely vanished into the world. It was as if she had never been there at all. There were no more ludicrously big tits, ass or muscle to see. There was no more apocalyptically big giantess to worship or fear. She was simply gone.

Xilimyth could barely contain her anxiety. She could feel all the power stored within her releasing, tickling all of her macroscopic cells, feeding them and forcing them to power up constantly. “I can get even better. I can do it. I just need to get even bigger. Bigger. More. More!”

A bright green flash suddenly scanned over the entire world followed by the same phenomenon but in bright red. From the planet, six absolutely enormous wings emerged in majestic yet completely harmless fashion. Feet, hands and four bulky extremities were next, stretching from under and ahead of the blue and green celestial body. Following closely, Xilimyth’s humongous breasts and ass phased through before the rest of her did.
On equal, if not bigger scale to planet Earth, the seraphic draco-cheetah stretched her physics-defying form. Her corporeal form was almost virtually ethereal now. She was able to willfully alter her state thanks to her newly mastered Blink ability. With a chuckle, she deactivated it just as Earth became lodged between her gargantuan knockers, cozily holding the world without leaving a singular bruise on it. “I promise,” she softly spoke to the world, her smile shining down on the steadily shrinking sphere, “Not me, nor anybody else will lay a finger on you. From now on, you’re free from my influence. From now on… I’ll just… peacefully observe.” She reached in to softly peck the sphere before letting it go.

It didn’t matter to Xilimyth whether that brief speech was heard or understood by the planet’s inhabitants. The meaning of it was poignant to her more than anybody else. Four times larger than Earth already, Xilimyth carefully pushed Earth back into its regular orbit, having been using her Repair ability as a preemptive measure against revolting sea currents. She was capable of preventing damage before it happened after all.
She turned to the red planet in close to her and floated towards it. Accelerating the process of her expansion, the draco-cheetah was soon dozens of times bigger than Earth, then hundreds of times huger. The only way to measure her at this point was using light years in order to quantify her mind-numbingly enormity.

Xilimyth briefly removed the shrinking red celestial body from its orbit simply to give it a proper look. Every last crater, mountainous elevation, fault line; she wanted to add the perspective of an entirely different world to her purview. “It’s beautiful,” Xilimyth murmured, once a cold and individualistic monster, now a gentle giantess driven by the desire to preserve. “And to think I once so carelessly abused my power to wipe this and so many other Solar Systems out.” She briefly lamented, her ears folding against her skull as she fretted. “But that isn’t me anymore. I’m on the right track. I must arrive at my answer!”
It didn’t matter how many light years big she became, the planetarian giantess’s body swelled into and through astronomical objects with impunity now that she had learned how to keep her surroundings safe. As the distance covered her supreme bulk continued to increase, more planets came to be dwarfed by the six winged hybrid. Xilimyth visited each and every member of the Solar System, briefly yet meaningfully observing their dwindling spherical shapes as she outgrew them. Even as she floated through the vast expanse and made her way to the planets furthest away from sunlight, she could appreciate their beauty. The idea that she could be part of something as gorgeous as the cosmic arrangement thrilled her.

By the time she had reached the outer rim, Xilimyth had become so much bigger that not even Jupiter could compete with the size of just one of her biceps anymore. The muscle bound feline decided to backtrack and pay her respects to the last two planets. Getting back to Earth’s position was much faster than making it to the end of the system with her added size. In fact, Xilimyth pouted as she realized she had grown far too large to properly see Venus and Mercury. However, those regrets quickly vanished as she realized how incredible the direct sight of the Sun felt before her eyes.
The great Apollo loomed over Xilimyth like nothing else in the system. Its sheer mass completely dwarfed her. And yet, instead of rousing her competitive spirit, Xilimyth instead saw a different opportunity. “I sank into a planet once…” she rubbed under her chin, already tingling thanks to the solar warmth her body was absorbing.

Overcome with jovial excitement, Xilimyth flexed her titanic muscles in a little stretch. Biceps exploded with sheer brute strength and her bouncing pectorals sent her even huger tits into a wobbling frenzy. After letting out a pleased sigh, the draco-cheetah beat all six of her wings at once and dove straight into the bright star.
The inside of the Sun was an indescribable experience for Xilimyth. The closest she could relate it to was the lava dip she had unexpectedly been exposed to during her first trip to Ginseng Mountains. Light embraced her from every angle. She didn’t even need to keep her eyes open for them to be exposed to it. The Sun’s powerful radiance was like a gentle lover cradling her in their arms. She didn’t want to leave. In fact, she started playing in the Sun as if she was inside of a pool.
“This is so fun!” Xilimyth giggled as she imitated the various prominences, emerging from the Sun’s insides only to dive back inside as if she was doing dolphin leaps. She next crawled about, giving her gigantic arms and legs a good workout. “This is what power is all about. Sharing into it with everything, whether they talk back or not! Mmm… It feels soooo gooood!”
While floating topside, the ever enlarging Xilimyth allowed more prominences to bat her around, carrying her increasingly bigger body around as if she was caught in a sea with strong yet completely harmless waves. As her bigger and bigger body was rocked about, the draco-cheetah felt the absence of intense heat. “I’m outgrowing the Sun. I got this,” she murmured to herself encouragingly, releasing even more energy. Her body exploded in every direction, phasing through and out of the burning star. At the end of the potent growth spurt, the giant kitty turned up taking a comfortable seat on the center of the Solar System. She crossed her monstrously thick legs and happily wagged her tail. “I can see it all from here. Not even Pluto’s out of my visual range now!” she whistled with an open hand above her forehead.

Xilimyth chuckled to herself, satisfied with her current state. “This was a good warm up. Thanks, Sun,” she reached down to pat the flaming ball on the side, and got off the star before her bulbous rump hopelessly swallowed it. “Okay, it’s time I get really serious! Grow body,” she floated out into empty space while commanding herself to expand. “Grow stronger. Grow better. Grow bigger!”
As if a dial had been turned all the way up past its limit, Xilimyth’s growth saw her take upon even grander sizes. Thick debris fields became little more than thin dust clouds to the escalating goddess, her ever growing form defying every preconception of ridiculous size. Xilimyth’s cosmic height soon put the entire galaxy to shame as she emerged from the Milky Way and began to grow towards the other Solar Systems.
“More, more…” she begged, panting from the intense sensation of having her body brush along and through entire systems. Xilimyth shuddered and smiled in anticipation as she saw the nearby galaxies becoming discernable. She could feel every star within every system as they passed through her body, making her insides tingle pleasantly. All of that power helping to sustain the astronomic architecture housing dozens to hundreds of planets. The draco-cheetah ensured to make herself transparent so that her being would not cloud the view of every denizen. Just because she had learned how to overlap and phase through matter did not mean she wanted to force everybody to live with her mass obstructing them in any way.

Xilimyth’s titanic form was now the constellation-like outline of an amazonian galaxy superimposed on the Milky Way. She grew and grew, reaching out to the neighboring clusters in her ceaseless expansion. She spun out of her home galaxy in order to be able to see it. The very center of it was like staring into a cat-eye bead that the innumerable systems depended on and drifted around. “So small…” she purred while wiggling her hips like a curious kitten, “So fragile. And so pretty.”

It wasn’t just the Milky Way that was small now. Every nearby galaxy had gone from imposing swirls with the bright spark of life in them to little more than Christmas lights to Xilimyth. She was becoming far too large to be even compared to galaxies now. Her eyes could easily make out the universal fringes by now. Slowly but surely, the universe’s limits were pushing out. “Just like me, gradually becoming bigger.” She thought to herself, starting to understand how she wasn’t the only one experiencing enhancement. “Of course not,” she giggled, “And we’re certainly not alone, either!” she said as she started to detect other universes expanding in their own way, existing parallel to the one she had hailed from.
Xilimyth made a jump from her universe into the one right next to it, finding exactly the same cluster of vanishing lights that represented the galaxies she was outsizing in this universe as well. “I half-expected to find another version of me in here but…” the draco-cheetah paused, “It would be inconvenient if there were multiple Twilight Dragons.” The giantess put a finger to her lips as she thoughtfully rolled her eyes up. “If all these universes continue to exist, that must mean Lola acted really quick. I still have all those memories of absorbing all life in so many universes…”

After a quiet moment to delve in retrospective, Xilimyth ended hugging herself with her own arms and wings. She frowned, lamenting the loss of so much potential thanks to her inexperience. “I should’ve been more disciplined. I should’ve known better than to want to be the strongest because of petty and selfish reasons!” she criticized herself. “There’s no point in blaming her. She’s as much at fault as I am. But…”

Turning around, the universe sized goddess glanced out to the far reaches of creation. There was absolutely no way to count how many parallel universes there were before her. The multiverse was just as infinite as the potential for every universe to continue developing, thus making the multiverse that much bigger. Xilimyth understood the inevitability of the multiverse housing chaotic growth as well as orderly creation. She came to realize that this beautiful balance she had been observing and experiencing was not very different to the kind of personal and physical growth she had gone through.
“The multiverse isn’t that different from me,” Xilimyth mused with a proud smile. “In fact, it’s me that isn’t different from the multiverse.” She closed her eyes and released herself from the pity embrace she had shelled herself into. “If the multiverse contains all that is and ever will be, it means it houses all the good and the bad, all the mistakes and all the solutions. Just like me.”

The more Xilimyth thought about it, the more sense things started to make. “I don’t need to seek coexistence. I’ve already been one with this existence. I just… forgot, somewhere along the way.” Her transparent body was beginning to fade into the void. She wasn’t turning any more invisible than she already was. But Xilimyth’s physical form was starting to disperse as energy. She didn’t need to grow any bigger anymore. Or it was more accurate to say that the multiverse’s physicality had become one with hers, so if it enlarged, then so did she.
The cosmic seraphic draco-cheetah suddenly was no more. Her consciousness elevated, leaving behind her corporeal form which dissipated in equal parts across the endless cosmos. With her thoughts reaching far and wide, the entirety of existence had become one with Xilimyth, and Xilimyth had become one with all. Finally, she had found her role in life: To be the multiverse’s conscience, to observe and preserve, and to grow for all of eternity.

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

“Good job, kitten!” a familiar voice rang out into the ethereal realm.
“Lola, is that you? Where are you?” Xilimyth’s voice responded. The exchange was happening within an all-encompassing darkness. A white flash of light shone on beat with the booming girl’s voice. “Ah, never mind. You’re everywhere and nowhere, just like I am.”
“Good guess!” Iridescent light flashed every time Lola’s voice spoke. “That looked like you had a lot of fun. What’s she say about it, huh?”
“She has been silent. I think she’s pretty content with my answer, however. It feels better than anything I’ve ever done,” Xilimyth explained, getting a giggle out of Lola.

“Sounds to me like she finally gets it. You were never meant to rule as the strongest,” Lola’s voice said, “The physical realm needs a good watcher. Even I can’t do everything!”

“But in a way, you did do everything for me!” exclaimed Xilimyth, “And I don’t want you to ever forget that, Lola. You helped me realize all I never want to be, and all the good I can do with my power. Plus… growing, even now, feels so intense and great!”

“Pfft, macrophiles!” Lola let out a hearty laugh, “Ah well, that fits you perfectly, kitten. Again, I’m just happy that you managed to snap out of it. I hate it when my friends get caught up in persistently bad dreams, you know?”

From that point on, the dream entity that had assisted the Twilight Dragon mature towards the path of creation would happily live together with the fellow existence. Lola was simply happy to have witnessed the birth of a true apex goddess to surpass all the others.
Xilimyth, as the multiverse, would never stop enjoying perpetual and ceaseless expansion.
The End.
