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Fun and Games, by DragonMasterX.
The region of Kanto was a host of many marvels of the Pokémon world. North of Pewter city and slightly north-east of the famous Indigo Plateau was an even bigger mountain capable of putting the host of the Pokémon league to shame with its sheer size. Very few knew of this mountain’s existence thanks to its supernatural aura protecting it from detection by the naked eye. Even most Pokémon were unaware of the quasi-invisible spire towering into the heavens. It was a place of power, from where those on an entirely different level could look on from high up and observe the trials and tribulations of mortal-kind. Comprised of several high peaks surrounding the tallest one, the place had been given the name: “Heavenly Cliffs”.
Once upon a long time, Kanto knew of the Heavenly Cliffs and revered it as the dwellings of God. From the most powerful Nidoking to the most insignificant Caterpie, even the humans would bow to the gorgeous clearings at the bottom and the incredible formations at the summit of the cliffs. In ancient times, everyone would go there to pray and worship the region’s deity, “Mars”, for good fortune, bounty and of course, safety. But that was back when people still remembered the God’s name.

Heavenly Cliffs had been erased from everybody’s memory and an impregnable barrier formed around its area. Anyone or anything getting near it would succumb to an unconscious desire to turn away and go back home, or take a longer route around it in case of fliers, but no one would question it. The sole inhabitant had had enough of ungrateful mortals and wished for no more visits. Mars had spent the last few centuries grumbling on its own.
Although it wasn’t relevant any longer, the deity still held the accolade of being the first Mew. Mars had brought its strength up after millennia of being worshipped. Its pantheon used to be big and renowned across the different regions. After all, its psychic powers were unrivaled and its 30ft. tall height made it an imposing sight to behold. It still remembered the glorious days of the past as it peered out of windows which would create and unmake themselves on the inside of the mountain in response to the God’s will. Even after so much time had passed, it still couldn’t figure out the reason for his sudden dip in popularity.
It was during one of those days of heavy rumination that Mars came across the same doubt that plagued its mind. As if the cosmos had decided to answer its question, its deep meditation came to an abrupt end when a huge pair of soft although hefty orbs suddenly landed on its head. “What is this…?” Mars’ voice, an entirely androgynous tone, reverberated across the insides of the earthen spire, the spheres it was trapped underneath of jiggling gelatinously in response.
“Greetings!” said a much chirper, feminine voice. It was then that Mars realized what exactly had monopolized its head and shoulders. It teleported a short distance away and quickly turned around to face the direction of the voice. Then it saw her.
Standing the same giant height of 30ft. tall as the ancient Mew, the figure ahead of Mars flared into womanly proportions it couldn’t say it had seen before. Without the support of its head, the bountiful bosom which had been so coyly resting on Mars’ head bounced like a huge pair of basketballs, eliciting a playful giggle from the female. At first, the God felt insulted at such capricious act. Mars was especially annoyed they seemed to share their height. Warily, the God narrowed its feline eyes at the intruder.
“What is that look for, dear? Oh, where are my manners. My name is Arcana. I mean you no harm!” said the giantess. The immaculate white mixed with secondary gray and golden highlights made it clear to Mars that it wasn’t dealing with a human. Yet Arcana’s posture on two feet and the anthropomorphic features were throwing the Mew off as to the girl’s true identity. Mars didn’t even reply and began levitating around the curvaceous woman, inspecting her in detail.
Arcana didn’t seem offended and just stood there, angling her wide hips left while resting a golden hand on her thigh; she was showing off. The female was voluptuous, almost excessively so. Her long legs were slender and womanly with the right amount of muscle at the thighs. Two extremely rotund buttocks made up her springy and shapely rump, barely giving a tiny bit of spotlight to the short, half-white and half-gray tail above it. She wiggled her butt at Mars as he floated by it.
Mars scoffed at the pretentious pose Arcana was making and moved higher, following the narrow curve of her waist. She created a fantastic hourglass figure fit for a goddess; a thought that sent shivers down Mars’ spine. It looked up higher and higher until it once again met the incredible pair which had roused it from its deep ruminations. Arcana’s breasts were simply perfect. Like ripe melons, they possessed the shape and retained their form and perkiness in spite of jiggling movement caused by most of Arcana’s motions.
As a playful gesture, Arcana brought her arms up, pushing her chest out from the underside while leaning towards Mars. Soft, pillowy lips stuck out on her otherwise featureless face as she narrowed her red eyes in a seductive manner. “See something you like, dear?”

The God stopped, its blue eyes poised on Arcana’s suddenly squishy-looking bosom. It had momentarily lost its composure. Looking up at her long, fluffy neck, Mars finished at Arcana’s upwards, wavy ponytail framed by her tall canine ears. The Mew’s eyes met Arcana’s and it glared at her. “Quit calling me “dear”. You’re obviously not a mortal, or else you wouldn’t be in my domain. So that raises the question, Arcana. What are you doing in my domain, uninvited?”

Arcana sighed in disappointment, dropping her arms and standing up straight. Her grand mammaries bounded with the movement. She gazed at Mars with both of her hands on her hips this time. “I thought I would say hello in an unconventional manner. Didn’t you like them? Oh, never mind,” she smirked, waving dismissively. “You appear so confused. Is it your first time seeing an Arceus?”
“No,” Mars replied, putting a paw up to its chin while closing its eyes. “This is the first time I see one with such a ridiculous looking body. You would do well to answer my question.”

There was a brief moment of silence until Arcana couldn’t hold it in anymore and let out an irritated huff. It took a lot of will power, but she managed to let the insult slide. “You’re right. I’m a goddess. I’m here to make you a proposal. Um…” Arcana lifted a finger, but her cheeks flushed a bright green color when she realized she didn’t know her interlocutor’s name.
“You must be a freshly minted goddess if you had never heard of Mars of the Heavenly Cliffs. I am Kanto’s most ancient deity!” the Mew raised its arms in self-ovation, to which Arcana seemed less than impressed by.

“…perhaps,” the canine goddess patiently replied, although she was starting to tire. “Mars dear, I’ll cut to the chase. As my influence over the regions grows, so does my power. Kanto’s inhabitants are already quite enamored with me as well,” she proudly smiled, striking another sassy pose; seeming quite confident.  “I thought I’d stepped into godless ground after my first visit some weeks ago, but after finding your concealed aura, I realized you’re deeply rooted to this region. It’s ever so tiresome to reap prayer and worship with your presence deflecting it.”

As Mars carefully listened to Arcana’s story, it sat up in mid-air. Her arrogant tone ticked the Mew off. “Your mind must be addled if you think I’ll give up my place to some young upstart. My pantheon is thousands of years old, girl!”

“Now now,” Arcana wagged her finger left and right, “Your pantheon is practically inexistent nowadays, Mars. I tapped into the spiritual energies to read about the area’s development and the history of worship. You had it all almost entirely wiped out from record, which is why I couldn’t learn your name. But I’m not here to booty-bump you off your pretty spire, I promise. I want the worship and praise of your entire region. I’m already getting it, but I don’t want to have to be here to feed off it. So…”
Mars groaned, its patience reaching its limits. Things were starting to fall into place for the God. “It was you after all. You’re the reason they all left Kanto. Moltres, Zapdos, Articuno…”
“Oh, that’s right. Those cute birds visited me in Sinnoh. I helped them work out their differences decades ago. They told me about Kanto and how it was ripe for conquering, but they never told me about you,” Arcana narrated, reaching up to poke at her cheek in deep thought. “Why don’t you join my pantheon, too?  They really like it!” she sang out playfully as she offered.
“How dare you even suggest a God such as I would submit to another?!” the Mew snapped, “Thousands upon thousands of years of maintaining the beautiful nature of this region only to be ridiculed by some bimbo goddess?!”
Arcana narrowed her eyes at Mars’ rambling. “I’d hate having to get rough,” she said, “But I imagine you don’t trust me to handle your region too because you think I am inexperienced, right?”

“Inexperienced is one way to put it, feh!” With the way Mars spoke to her, Arcana amused her thoughts by imagining the feline as some grumpy old man stuck in his ways. “You might have all of these ingrates’ favor right now, but they will forget about you too, eventually. I won’t throw away my autonomy just to see Kanto taken over by the likes of you.”

“Apollo in Johto and Odin from Hoenn didn’t seem to mind. Their regions have been safe ever since being integrated into my pantheon,” Arcana explained, but Mars wouldn’t have any of it.
“Bah! The rainbow bird and the dragon. How easily you must have lured them in with those fat bosoms of yours. That will not work on me, Arceus!” Mars spat out grumpily, “You won’t see me acknowledging you, girl.”
“Fine. Then tell me how you’ll acknowledge me. You’ll have no problems joining my pantheon if I show you it’s worth it, right?” Arcana proposed, never one to shy away from a challenge.

“You like to flaunt your influence and your looks like some floozy, don’t you?” Mars closed an eye, smiling as his long tail whipped at the air. “But what about your power? You look and smell weak.”

“Get to the point, old man,” Arcana had finally had enough of being patronized.
“Hmph! I won’t acknowledge you while you’re so pathetic!” Mars declared, closing his eyes before he started glowing. Gathering his own power, the God suddenly began to expand and grow. In mere seconds, his size had doubled to 60ft.tall with the enormous Mew having to bend his head down at the ceiling as his body became too large for the cavern in the spire. “This is power!”

Patiently observing the Mew becoming even more gigantic, Arcana decided that words and promises wouldn’t convince Mars. She couldn’t help feeling disappointed, and even insulted. But on the flip side, the peculiarity of his method to brag only made the Arceus tingle with excitement. She couldn’t remember the last time she had been challenged to a contest of power, but the idea instilled a thrilling spark she couldn’t rightly fight back. Arcana kept an arm folded under her magnificent bust while her free hand cupped her chin and her index curled towards her plush lips. She bit onto one of her long nails, grinning with glee.
“What are you so jovial about, Arcana? Do you not see you’re being challenged?” the enormous Mars bellowed down at his rival, his eyes narrowing down at her.
“Forgive me, Mars,” Arcana closed her eyes with a smile, dropping her arms down and giving him a little bow. The gesture seemed to catch the God off guard. “You’re absolutely right. I have to show you what I can do, don’t I? It only sounds fair…” she practically purred as electricity ran up from her toes to the top of her head.
Quietly, Mars looked down at the strangely behaving Arcana. For a moment, the revering goddess stood perfectly still. To the godly Mew, those sparks of energy were mere displays meant dazzle.

“I thought I’d come pay a visit at this size,” Arcana softly started speaking again as she ran her hands over her perfect curves. “Perhaps to you, the idea of releasing power is something so base for a God that it’s not even worth paying it a second glance…” she trailed off with a chuckle. As words came out of Arcana’s mouth, her body started to change. Her already impressive height was increasing, every passing second seeing her grow taller. “…but to me, it’s the feeling of a million hands caressing my body inside and out. And its intensity grows with my size…” she trailed off again as she let out a brief purr of delight. Her head was soon meeting with Mars’ chest, giving the Mew a chance to crane his head upwards as the goddess gradually approached his size.
Everything about Arcana became grander with the height increments. As her feet slid across the floor in their growth, her hips widened with her buttocks and thighs further thickening into rounder shapes. Her chest billowed out with her breasts enlarging and hanging lower yet perfectly pert and spherical; like gravity defying basketballs relative to the size of her own head. Arcana fanned herself with a hand, her curves bouncing as her huger and huger body climbed higher and higher in height until her inverted ponytail was brushing along the ceiling. Her expansion slowed down at the same time her eyes reopened to look at how she had equalized her size to her rival’s. “The truth is, Mars,” Arcana smiled deviously, batting her eyelashes at him: “I simply love flaunting my power.”
Mars could only huff. Thanks to the insides of the spire being so cramped for giants their size, the two Gods had ended up extremely close to each other. He could feel Arcana’s tremendous bosoms against his front, covering most of his torso and the underside of his chin. The Mew could only scoff at her speech. “Don’t get cheeky with me, little girl…”

“Little?” Arcana interrupted like a bolt from the blue. The adjective carried certain weight for her. It offended her, but it was also another way to challenge her. A grin manifested on her expression and her body began to rumble. “You’re not quite understanding what you’re about to unleash, I’m afraid,” she cooed with a smile, her body suddenly flaring several dozen feet taller than the 60ft. tall Mew. A deep, sustained growl of pleasure followed as Arcana’s head disappeared into the ceiling, smashing through.
Mars was not only caught off guard, but also silenced when Arcana’s size surged so suddenly that his head was practically swallowed by her soft yet deep cleavage. He was unable to get out of the way in time, and the distraction interrupted his focus which disabled his teleportation and phasing. His little paws and arms mustered what physical strength they could in order to push Arcana’s tits back, but he was competing with ever-increasing weight as his rival rapidly grew and grew.
The Arceus was simply overjoyed. Little things thrilled her more than outgrowing a confined space. She felt the walls of the inner chamber fall against the weight of her expanding rump. Her elbows and knees dug and pushed away walls and the ground while her head and shoulders took care of the ceiling. The brief claustrophobic sensation of being pressed down by running out of room with her body becoming too large was quickly replaced by relief as the burden was crushed by her own growth. Arcana released more power in order to hasten the process just so that she could feel the mountain being crushed by her arms, legs, tits and ass.

Everything about the goddess was growing so big so quickly that the tremors shaking the mountain evolved into quakes as it crumbled apart. Arcana’s head shattered through the spire and with a loud gasp she announced: “Delicious fresh air!” as she punched through with her fists, freeing her arms to stretch. Her breasts, easily over two times the size of her head each by now, emerged next and knocked the incredulously pissed off Mew into the air.

Unexpectedly sharing freedom with Arcana, the God spun in mid-air as he was flung and managed to stabilize himself. The sight of the top of his spire being replaced by the extraordinarily endowed nude torso of that petulant goddess was enough to make him fume through his nostrils. Mars could plainly see Arcana had quintupled his size in mere minutes. Standing at over 300ft. tall, the Arceus could’ve easily been able to be witnessed by anybody at the Indigo Plateau had it not been for Mars’ ward. “You dare destroy my home?” he defiantly asked.
“Oh dear!” Arcana exclaimed, snapping back from her growth-induced stupor to cover her mouth with a palm in lady-like fashion. “I appear to have gone on a bit, haven’t I?” she playfully snickered, moaning as she wiggled her hips off the rocky debris so that she could properly walk out of the ruins. “Ahem,” she cleared her throat, offering a sincere and apologetic smile: “I’m sorry, Mars. Please allow me.” Arcana dusted her arms off and carefully aimed her finger down at the crumbled spire. In only five seconds, rocks and boulders repaired and reassembled themselves back into their previous positions. “There! Down to the last piece of freshly grown moss,” she sang out proud of herself. Arcana had been about to address Mars back, but his shadow made her look down at the shaded ground at her feet.

“Trees,” the Mew spoke and several branches shot out of the spire, growing into sturdy bonsai style plants. “Dew,” the mossy area became glossy as it became properly moisturized. With every word, Mars marked a flaw in Arcana’s repair job and fixed it at the same time. What Arcana was more concerned however was the looming size the God was at now.
“You’re… quite efficient,” was all Arcana could remark about as she looked up at her absolutely immense and growing rival. The Mew had become so much larger than her that his levitating body blocked the Sun from sight. She estimated Mars at least 1,800ft. tall, leaving her quite dwarfed in comparison.
“Our powers are leagues apart. I will never acknowledge such a weak goddess,” the God boomed, sending a chill down Arcana’s spine. But unlike Mars had hoped for, the one-upping had not served to dissuade her in the slightest. In fact, he briefly became unnerved when he managed to witness Arcana licking her plump lips.
“I like the way you think,” she smirked, wasting no time in powering up. Arcana started growing larger, but this time she ensured her feet would not damage the Mew’s home by moving out of the way. There was a gait in her strut as she raised her arms and joined her hands above her head, showing her voluminous curves off in an almost hypnotic way. Her contender didn’t appear smitten however.
“Foolish goddess! Know your place and surrender to your better!” Mars commanded from above, but Arcana’s swelling body immediately gave him her answer. It was a big no as rotund as her ass cheeks. The Mew knew that he couldn’t reason with such an eager challenger, so he resolved to take care of her defiance problem by crushing her at her own power flaunting game. From that moment, the contest was officially on.

Before Arcana could match or even exceed his size, Mars focused on keeping himself larger. As opposed to the Arceus, he swelled explosively. The Mew was absolutely massive and had to keep his feet off the ground as a cautionary measure. “You expect to win, don’t you Arcana? You think I’ll lose and you’ll have your say about Kanto, is that it?” the giant feline boomed, his half mile tall body casting an ever-growing shadow upon the land.
“Maybe,” Arcana gingerly responded, her sourness having completely melted away as she gradually, steadily picked up the pace. In mere moments she had gone from growing dozens of feet taller to whole hundreds at a time. She turned to Mars and it was soon clear to the God that Arcana’s breasts were clearly inflating again, growing more than proportional and billowing out like massive, taut water balloons. “But I must admit,” she paused, licking her fingers as if she was tasting the electricity lashing out from their tips, “This is fun. I will catch up to you, Mars. I will outgrow you!”
“What feverish dream are you going on about, girl?” The Mew laughed at the notion, “I’m clearly in the winning side. And I’m only getting started…!” he closed his eyes, deciding to give Arcana quite the startle to demoralize her. His stout, relatively little body immediately surged larger and larger still. He doubled the already gargantuan dimensions his pink furred frame had achieved. Over a mile tall, Mars physically tore through his warding barrier, enabling mortals everywhere the sight of the colossal Mew levitating above the mountains behind Indigo Plateau. “This is a true God!” he announced with a big, satisfied grin, reopening his eyes to gaze down at the insignificant goddess below him.
Arcana didn’t seem particularly talkative all of a sudden. The Arceus girl had still been in the midst of accelerating her growth pace when Mars exploded to such incredible heights. She looked like a doll to the gigantic Mew.
“Ahh, yes. Humbled by my overwhelming presence, aren’t you, Arcana?” Mars floated up straight, his short arms confidently posted at his sides with his hind legs spread. “Can you hear them?” he asked, turning to the rest of Kanto as his ears twitched. “The voices of myriads of confused mortals. They have never seen such a big Pokémon before. I’ve taken their breath away too, haha!” Amused, Mars lent his potent hearing to the masses, curious to hear words of worship and respect once again. It was chaos. He could plainly sense the uproar of disbelieving people and Pokémon at a loss. Mars had almost forgotten how good it felt to watch the inhabitants of his region lose themselves in the magnificence of an all-powerful deity. “Finally, they’re starting to remember who enables their everyday lives, who maintains the balance in the region, who…” Mars was ready to continue singing his own praises, but in deciding to refine his hearing to listen to the candid chatter coming from a nearby human town, the God’s mouth hung open and his eyes widened in disbelief. “…has huge... boobs?” he repeated a phrase he heard with a puzzled expression on his face.

“Teeheehee.” An irritatingly sweet giggle caused Mars’ left eye to twitch as he forced his ears to splay against his skull. “Oh, I believe that one was meant for me!” Arcana’s raising jovial tone was inversely proportional to the ball sinking in Mars’ stomach. When the Mew turned back around, he almost reeled back. His opponent had tripled over his size. Arcana absolutely loomed above him now. She had grown so utterly massive that at over three miles tall the goddess’ feet were sandwiching the spire which they had been conference in only a few minutes prior. “They are pretty big!” she said with her hands under her more than ample bust.

The Arceus’ breasts had burgeoned to ludicrous proportions, so tremendously big and round that each mammary exceeded the size of her head by three times. Perfectly puffy nipples sat at the center of pale areolas that could easily cover her entire face. Arcana gave her dangerously engorged attention getters some healthy bounces to satisfy her millions of admirers and blew them kisses. “Aw, don’t they say the sweetest things?” she grinned down at Mars.
“How?!” the Mew snapped, “I only looked away for a brief moment…”

“And you stopped growing too! But since Kanto can see me now, thanks to your efforts… I can grow even bigger even faster now! Whoops?” Arcana taunted, moaning as she swelled bigger still. Just like how Mars had doubled in size earlier, Arcana pushed her body to instantly grow as well. Three miles became six, and she couldn’t contain her laughter when her tits completely blocked the view of her opponent down below. “Hehe. Getting a little outgunned, Mars?”

“Hmph! I said I was only getting started!” The Mew confidently retorted, although the increased pace and sudden explosive growth spurt did intimidate him. For the first time since he had met the goddess, he felt threatened. Instead of allowing his heart to despair, however, he simply tapped into his endless wellspring of godly strength. Without being constrained by the visual and mental ward surrounding his home, Mars drew on the energies of Heavenly Valley, channeling them through his enlarging body. He shot up several miles taller, soon meeting eye to eye with his irreverent opponent. With enough concentration, he added continuous growth in order to be able to keep up with Arcana who was repaying his serious glare with a sultry look. “Getting big-headed, are we? That was only a fluke. You’re not getting ahead of me again, girl!”
“Bring it on, old man!” Arcana folded an arm under her humongous bust, taunting him further with a beckoning finger and more irritating giggling. The two giants soon saw each other locked into what the more minuscule witnesses below them could see as a Ping-Pong-growth-off.
Whenever Mars burgeoned out, Arcana wasn’t too far behind raising the stakes for the two of them. Their bodies stretched skyward, casting ever lengthening shadows whose rapid approach warned the onlookers they would soon have a darkened day. The unbelievable spectacle was like observing a war between two Gods. It wasn’t long before it turned into a mainstream topic for everybody in Kanto to talk about with questions piling up in the people’s collective mouth. Where had the two giants come from? How big were the two Pokémon going to grow? But perhaps most importantly: Who was going to win? The public was split.
On the one hand, there was the fan favorite, Arcana, whose eye-catching womanly features had won over the hearts of many males. Even with the ludicrous proportions of her constantly swelling mammaries, her popularity only seemed to be growing with her steadily escalating size. Those far away enough from her monolithic presence could gaze high up enough to view her face. Although featureless without her mouth and eyes, her seductive yet soft expression was enough to captivate and enamor them all.
On the other hand, an unexpected clamor for Mars’ adorable, round Mew body turned even the most hardened and terrified pedestrian into an excited admirer of the giant pink cat. It didn’t really matter how monstrously big he continued to swell, he looked huggable and that was a hit with the ladies. The stern look on his face only served to exacerbate his adorableness.
Dozens of miles became hundreds in no time. The power of admiration and worship was coursing through Arcana’s and Mars’ bodies like receptacles that thrived on popularity. It was the people’s will to see them become larger and larger still, and both contenders were fully aware of it.
At 450 miles tall, Mars sighed and folded his arms, “This is growing tiresome. When will you understand and know your place?” the floating Mew spun in mid-air, flipping himself around.
“Tired, honey?” Arcana cheerfully repeated, practically beaming with radiance. She was so extremely bust now that her breasts easily covered her mid-section without any hope to be able to see her navel again. She stretched her arms up in a sassy pose as she passed Mars over with the addition of another 20 miles on top of his body height. “Perhaps we do need to spice this up a bit, hmm?”

Mars didn’t respond until he was thirty miles taller than Arcana and he was once again looking down at her, legs crossed as he sat in the air. “Indeed. They want to see a winner,” he said referring to the masses below, “And I say they need to go with the God who can make their lives better!”
Arcana appeared confused at Mars’ cryptic way of speaking at first. She agreed about the contest needing a clear winner, and decided to listen to the gargantuan Mew. “Go on.”

“We’re so unbelievably big to them,” Mars started, looking down upon the region either giant could now traverse through in its entirety without the need for teleportation. “Just one breathe and the clouds below us part away. A flicker of my tail can interfere and lead air currents into becoming devastating whirlwinds. Your considerable weight continues to see your feet sinking underground and sending ripples across the earth…”
Arcana nodded to each of Mars’ enumerations, considering how their little contest was affecting mortal lives down below. At the third one however, she paused and glared at the God. “Did you just call me fat?!” she huffed and planted a foot down so hard it shook the entirety of Kanto. “Oh whoopsie!” Arcana hopped up into the air, panicked about the disaster she had unwittingly unleashed.
“…case in point,” Mars didn’t want to admit it to Arcana, but his eyes bounced with her ridiculously huge tits that dangerously wobbled with the goddess’ movements. He cleared his throat and closed his eyes, pointing up with a glowing paw tip. All of a sudden, spiritual energies began to rise through the fissures and cracks which Arcana had created along the region. The godly power extended and permeated the damaged tectonic plates, pulling out and safeguarding innocents while repairing the damage done.
“Hmph. Show off!” Arcana huffed again, but instead of letting Mars get the better of him, she simply sat up in mid-air, her humongous boobs resting on her lap like squishy beanbags. She focused her own energies to seek out the mortals in need of relocation and refuge which Mars’ watchful eye missed. There weren’t many mistakes in Mars’ ability, and Arcana could easily count the amount of people and Pokémon she managed to save. Instead, she used her almighty power to facilitate amenities and other comforts to those which had been unjustly caught in her moment of weakness. Those which had been scared and hurt the most felt their worries and wounds replaced with reprieve and relief. Homes which were being rebuilt were improved by Arcana, made more resistant as well as upgraded in line with the owner’s wishes. “My bad…” she whispered to the winds, smiling to herself as she felt the warmth of mortal gratitude envelop her.
Mars didn’t take long to notice what Arcana was doing and not wanting to fall behind, he lifted another paw and uttered: “Let there be bounty for the good citizens of Kanto!” And all of a sudden, crops began to multiply all over and dairy yield increased. There was no danger of excess, but those with want and suffering through hunger suddenly had their prayers answered. The Mew was enveloped in the enriching power of his own benevolence as well.

The Gods began to grow anew, this time without even consciously releasing their respective divine strengths. The worship and prayer of thankful followers, admirers and fans alike were like ambrosia to the Mew and the Arceus. However, as their heads pierced through the exosphere in their ascension to four mile digits, they locked eyes together for a moment. Neither of them wanted to lose the competition. In order to accomplish that, they needed the support of their worshippers. And thus a new tug ‘o war was born; one with miracles happening all over.

Kanto then quickly became the beneficiary of a boom in quality life. People found out that the louder and more energetically the prayed, the more good things would happen to everybody. Small buildings would grow into palaces. Polluted zones would become disease free and fully cleansed. Precious resources would be found in abundance both for man and Pokémon. No one in the region was exempt from their lives being bettered in one way or another. This unnatural quality of life improvement led to more believers and worshippers enlisting their prayers of gratitude to the Gods, who continued to fill the sky with their ever growing visages.
Soon, it wasn’t just Kanto that saw the thousands of miles tall creatures. News spread all over different regions as the gargantuan Mew and curvaceous Arceus went on their continuous growth burst. With their size and powers increasing, so did their unbridled attention to the masses at their mercy. The whole world was brought into a golden age of peace and order when material wants were brought to an end by abundance. With every region on the planet receiving their reward for devoting themselves to prayer, envy and misunderstandings were crushed for good.
Arcana felt overloaded. She happily moaned and looked down at the planet shrinking under her meditating form. Three thousand miles tall, four thousand, five thousand. She could meet her opponent’s adorably serious glare and blew a kiss at him, relaxing as she grew and grew. Her breasts were simply growing out of control as well, ballooning bigger still and spilling forth from her lap.

An irritated Mars floated away from the diminishing world. As they grew larger, they had inevitably run out of room to grow while under the influence of planetary gravity. As a result, the Mew saw those immense tits approaching him with an almost hungry intent and decided to avoid collision. He was losing. It was no contest anymore. Arcana was growing so much bigger so much faster that her rump was soon poised at the right angle for her to be able to eclipse an entire portion of the planet. “This isn’t over!” he fierily declared, pointing at the relaxed, overly busty goddess.
“I think it is,” Arcana sang out pleasantly. She was happily stretching out all over, her body steadily climbing to newer heights, all the time fueled by the unending devotion of her worshippers. So many regions recognized her as the main deity after all. Floating away from the world, Arcana finally assumed a straight pose and smirked, already twice the size of the planet. Just one of her breasts could’ve been colonized as an entirely new planet by now. It was like she had two whole extra worlds attached to her chest.
“No! I will never yield to you. I’m the more powerful deity!” Mars shouted, a red aura starting to envelop him. “Forget the mortals. If they wish to forget who aided in their development, fine! But I possess the genes of every living thing in the world. You can’t ever hope of defeating me!”

Arcana frowned, never before having seen such a powerful aura emanating from a God before. It clearly looked like Mars’ ire had finally been provoked. She carefully manipulated their world behind her, giving the planet a good view of her bubbly backside. “I’m the biggest. It’s over!” she said.
“No. Not yet! Not forever!” Mars grunted, calling forth a massive surge of power from within him. “I can grow without worship. I can show you why I’m the most powerful!” he boasted with a grin, his eyes glowing the same red as his expanding aura. What Arcana saw next was Mars suddenly block out the sight of the Sun ahead of her as he exploded with an all-powerful bellow of strength. “Witness me, puny goddess!” the pink furred God laughed, growing and growing with such speed that the planets behind him and Arcana were quickly knocked out of the way. “I’ll show you! Nnngh! Who’s the biggest!”

Mars went on an unhinged process of expansion. Every breath he took made him swell many times his previous size, the stars themselves witness to the space cat Pokémon dwarfing celestial bodies and soon the core of the very Solar System. It wasn’t long before Mars had the planets orbiting around him alongside the burning star. His exploding form was making him incalculably large, the mind-bending sizes soon making him rival neighboring Solar Systems. The Mew was an unstoppable.

“More! More! I don’t want to lose!” the God commanded, his craving for size prompting him to binge grow like a victim of addiction. “I’ll use every last bit of power. I won’t relinquish my pride as a God. Bigger! Bigger!” he chanted, his body further enlarging into an all-encompassing pink form that began breaching into the neighboring systems.

The cosmic giant’s clenched his fangs together, stifling growls of pleasure to obfuscate the joy he was deriving from the experience. Mars had always been an advocate of hands-off observation of mortal kind, rarely interfering directly in their affairs. His rules had been broken in order to avoid defeat. “I’m not weak. I’m strong and powerful! I’m a force of nature! I can’t be stopped!” he shouted out into the void, his expansion breaking limit after limit as his full powers were released.
Huger and huger still he became, the Mew smothered every system of the quadrant, his fur brushing entire clusters of stars, asteroid belts, and more cosmic dust than what any fluffy animal would be comfortable with. But still he pressed on, Mars’ body consuming more and more space until the rest of the galaxy began to fill up with his presence.

Despite his enraged state, the God ensured the safety and stability of each system in the galaxy. Every few moments of reluctant ecstasy, Mars dedicated a second to keep every insignificant object potentially affected by his rampant growth protected. Even if it was only one second at a time, it still took a lot out of him. This wasn’t borrowed power he was utilizing after all; it all came out of him. Mars was nearing his limit, but he was sure of his victory.

Emerging from a glowing white spiral that was the galaxy, the unimaginably big Mew God floated out of it and panted. A satisfied smile covered his expression. “I’m the biggest…” he repeated, his aura dissipating as he lazily circled his home galaxy. The calm void was his home now. He could finally find relaxation in the major win he had secured. It had, however, left him completely exhausted. “So big and so powerful. That girl was so foolish. This is I, a true God,” he grinned, stretching his body as if he had just finished an extensive work out.
As the Mew slowly and gently kicked himself about the vast spatial ocean, Mars began drifting away. He was so at peace now. No need to compete or worry any more. “I showed her…” he told himself, about to engage in a well-deserved catnap right before his peaceful drifting was suddenly stopped when his head crashed into something. “What…?” Mars tiredly reopened his eyes, which cartoonishly bulged out at the unbelievable sight before him.
“Looking for a comfortable pillow, dear?” that irritatingly patronizing yet familiarly motherly voice made Mars’ heart sink. “I don’t blame you. Those things are hard to find out here!” Arcana boomed with an all-reverberating voice, her sultry eyes so big that they made the colossus shaming Mew look simply microscopic.
“No…” Mars surrendered to the immensity before him by collapsing against Arcana’s tits. The goddess hadn’t simply grown far larger than he could have ever accomplished. Her boobs had augmented to such degrees that he couldn’t see her body behind them anymore. All the Mew could see of Arcana that wasn’t her cleavage or titanic nipples was her head. Everything else had disappeared behind boobs. He had grown to the size of the galaxy, but he could see several groups of them forming universes oscillating around the Arceus’ slender neck. “How?! How can you be so powerful… so magnificent? So… much bigger?!” he pleaded to know, bashing his paw down against Arcana’s teat in frustration. The goddess barely let out a sigh in response.

“Oh, Mars. Your time has passed,” Arcana gently put a gargantuan palm behind the Mew, scooping him up along her gigantic mammaries, “You could never compete with my grandeur because you allowed your people to forget you. They sought out a source of comfort and they found me just as everybody in the other regions did.”
“The worship… it was all going to you, was it not?” Mars tiredly huffed, having no choice but to rest belly down against the Arceus’ omnipotent rack. “I turned it away because of my pride. But you embraced it instead. You kept them safe while I was worried you’d dethrone me…”

“They wanted me to be their protector,” Arcana explained, her soft gaze like a feather cushion gently pressing onto her rival. “Now you understand, don’t you, my lovely Mew? It’s not mere power and strength I was flaunting back there. A goddess has to be a symbol! And my size is what represents that symbol: Ever-growing, incontestable proof that creation wants me to oversee it.”
“You could have crushed me at any moment. Destroyed me at once with a single glance…” Mars murmured, starting to feel at ease with his defeat. “Why?”

“Being the ruler of everything doesn’t give me a pass to be a bully. I wanted your cooperation,” Arcana grinned, “But you had to be taught a lesson, so I decided to beat you at your own game. And what a fun game it was!”

Mars could only return silence for that moment. His existence felt minuscule before the goddess. Yet he had received no punishment or pain. “What will you do now?” he finally asked.
“Don’t let anxiety fill your heart, Mars,” Arcana let the fingers of her free hand find her cheek one by one as she gave him another sexy smile. “You’re the first to push me this far. Just look at the size of my chest, hehe.”

The Mew’s heart skipped a beat as he was reminded he was using Arcana’s breasts as a bed. “Y-you win… you’re the biggest,” he grumbled out, his first admittance of humility.

“Of course I am!” Arcana beamed, giggling and shaking her chest playfully which made Mars’ beds wobble like water filled mattresses. Once she calmed down from her excitement, she leaned down on her vast, ample bust and glanced at her defeated opponent. “But now I’m curious to see how farther I can push this. After all…” the goddess flashed a toothy grin at the comparatively tiny Mew. “I’ve just gotten started, and I don’t feel like stopping.”
Mars gulped. She really was a magnificent creature. The God suddenly felt an irresistible urge to tell her to continue. His anxiety had been replaced with anticipation. “I… I want to see how far you can push yourself, too.”
With a lovely smile, Arcana set her sights on the infinity of creation and began rumbling all over. Her body resumed its expansion once more. Her cosmically humongous frame hung onto her even bigger knockers as she prepared to exceed everything that had ever existed. “Oh, my dear Mars. What fun we will have, then.”

The End.
