Ophire:

It was another night patrol around the city. Though most heroes traveled in groups of 3, having more eyes covering the designated terrain, Fumicage was stationed to a smaller sector mostly while standing as reserve. He preferred it this way though. With his shadow creation at his back he had most of the cover he needed. As he wondered the sleepy sidewalks of the neighborhood glowing silently under the street lamps, the avian boy breathed a sigh of content at how much more peaceful this was. Few people were out, and without his classmates, fewer people would recognize him and make a fuss. And he was never really good with being the center of attention. It was already hard enough keeping his mind and emotions centered with his beast of burden squawking his inner thoughts. And even with his cloak obscuring most of his figure, that titan of an ass was difficult to hide the curves of. The evening breeze that passed by every now and again would offer others quit a view of his other quirk’s massive mounds bouncing with each step. Couldn’t decide which was more trouble, but both offered such a gift that only he could utilize to help those in need. Though, his asshole seemed to be dripping an extra amount of his male juices tonight, making him blush a bit and pull his cloak tighter. Only showing off more how bountiful that back end was as it jiggled several feet behind.
“Moooooaaaaannnn!!!” Came a deep guttural noise from around the alley corner where shadows rushed past. Followed by the sounds of metal and glass breaking. 


“Curious.” Very ominously curious. Without another thought, Tokoyami leaped into the air, having his shadow grab onto the nearest building’s railing, climbing up the structure until he landed on the roof. Dashing across to the edge and following the lumbering steps and inhuman sounds
Read:

I wandered along the backstreets without fear or a destination in mind, distracted by my daydreams from any potential danger. Not only were there plenty of potential heroes on patrol, but I trusted in my own Quirk to protect me in case I ran into trouble. But I had never imagined what I would find when I stepped around a corner and saw something that shocked me out of my reverie. 


There was a massive humanoid creature with an even more massive endowment was plunging his oversized dick into a back-alley door moaning obscenely as he gushed and climaxed again and again. I was transfixed by the sight of his huge, muscular ass flexing with every thrust of his manly hips, the way that his giant balls would clench and churn before unleashing another torrent, and the fact that his cock was seemingly unharmed but only pleasured by being rammed straight through a solid steel doorway. 

I couldn't tell what store or building he was trying to break into, but I could tell that this was clearly a Villainous act, and a panicked glance around told me that there was no hero in sight. 
Very well, I'd have to distract him myself. 


I focused on some of the smaller debris in the alley and activated my Quirk, Small Wonder. Immediately, one of the small pebbles flew with high speed and force to smack the intruder right on his tight, well-rounded ass, making the cheek wobble and the creature yelp in pain before staggering backwards. 


It had worked better than I had hoped, and I decided that since he was no longer attempting to break in (Or flood the store, whichever he'd been trying to do) I could flee with a clear conscience. I activated my Quirk again, and sat astride my walking stick to rise into the air. Small Wonder was apparently a type of telekinesis that only worked on relatively small objects, but it was strong and accurate, so I could support my own bodyweight as I made my escape. Unfortunately for me, the Villain spotted me as I rose up towards the rooftops, and began to double-fist his dick with a snarl, aiming it at me like a gun. And just like a gun, it went off with great force and knocked me off of my perch to land in a pile of thick sperm, dazed and aroused. The moaning creature approached me, and I was too disoriented to try and flee again.

Ophire:

Keeping my senses peered for the source of the ruckus, as well as launching Dark Shadow above myself for an aerial view, it wouldn’t take long to locate the matter. It strangely felt rewarding leaping and bounding like this. Allowing my strong bulging calves and thighs a chance to do more than merely support my sex. With my cloak acting as most of my needed attire, the only modesty I truly needed was a robust black thong to tie down my ass from shaking around too much that it could pull me off balance, hold my fat bulge from striking my own chest, and allowing me to initiate my second quirk at a moment’s notice. Anything more would have simply slowed my movements. And in this line of duty there was never a second to lose. 


The momentum carrying my otherwise bare lithe body was invigorating though. The wind blowing past and through my form, the bounce and sway on my hips and between my legs. I could feel the very cum gurgling in my sack with vigor from the adrenaline rush. If the circumstances weren’t as they were, I would have been fingering my hungry cunt all night while Shadow suckled on his favorite cock until the sun rose. 
But there were always more important matters than my own needs to handle. It had been weeks since I last orgasmed from either end. Most of the time it wouldn’t be a problem. My classmates were used to many situations and what would once be considered unusual, so the sight of the ever helpful Deku fisting my asshole while massaging my balls as I orgasmed over and over in the lock room showers was an average affair. 


If only that commitment worried boy would use his monster cock instead of his arm in that hole, I could be pregnant by now. But I needed to stay focus now. I couldn’t commit such lewd act in public. It was unprofessional and unbecoming of the title ‘Hero’. What champion of the people in need would I be if I let my body and urges run rampant? What nobleness was there in wanting to celebrate your victories by having every male citizen stuff me like a turkey with their seed, patrol the streets in my actual desired exposed skimpy costume of underwear, and fighting with my huge ass and hard dick both leaking in the open for every newspaper cover. That was for villains and female heroes only. It was just another challenge I had bare and control. Hold it back. Hold it in. That was the pure path of the hero. 


“Holy balls! What a hunk of beefcake!” SD called out with a whistle, ruining our advantage of any stealth as usual with its vulgar vernacular. 


“Shadow” I groaned and rubbed my temples in frustration. He would surely be the death of me someday.
I notice the head swerving itself around in a confused manner for that loud outburst. Inching along the rooftops, I rush over and crouch out of view to scan the situation with my butt wobbling inches from the ground. My donut hole starts clenching at the sight of the beast man. His cock looking like a support beam as it shot off like a canon. His rump cheeks even larger than my own, though that overall size dictated a lot. There was so much creamy cum flooding the alley it was difficult to see anything in it. There was a wake of wreckage posting out a nearby building, and each blast of that hyper cock just furthered the property damage. My cock betrayed my disgust for the selfish actions and instantly slapped my belly with a wet splat before bobbing freezing in the air. Pre finally drooling in the open instead of in my lap and thighs at least. I could feel the urge to just watch this monster put on a show as I worshiped my gurgling sack. 
“You should take him.” DS snickered in my ear, already rubbing my hips in encouragement. 
“What? No. That cannot be our first resort every time. We have to resolve this and disable the perpetrator. Not just be a glutton for the sake of an opening. “I turn to my pervy partner with a scornful gaze, but he’s gotten far to use to it being effective by this point, as he continues using my backside is his playset.” Would you stop that and think? Besides. Another man, especially this one, and I won’t even be able to use a cloak anymore.”


“Sounds like a plan”


“It’s not a plan” I said angrily as DS shook my rump like an 8 ball while hoping for his near future. 
“Just get down there and we’ll do our thing. Then you can help that cutie in the muck by caressing him all over”


“The what?” I turn again and see a human trying his best to stand up from the lake of rising jizz. Did he actually survive a full blast of one of those loads?


That goliath staring him down and clearly wasn’t in the mood to apologize for his antics. “We’re going in”
With that, I strafed towards them with urgent speed. Just as I leaped off the roof though, my cloak snagged on the ledge. Ripping clean from my neck, and revealing my secret costume as I landed between the two.

I was frozen for a moment. Panicking at what to do in such a state. The offender looked taken off guard by the intrusion, but a look to the civilian at his mercy finally gained the focus I wanted. Dick up, Ass out. A hero was needed here. I straightened my back, and widened my fighting stance. My Dark Shadow similarly keeping serious with his clawed hands bared. 


“Stop right where you are sir. I demand you stop whatever your intentions are now, and surrender peacefully before you make things worse for yourself.” I calmly look behind myself, not even concerned if my rear is perfectly framed in full view of this surprisingly attractive boy. “Are you alright sir?”
Read:

In my defense, waking up in a pile of sperm to see two perfect halves of an enormous ass looming over me was a wet dream come true. Between that and the shock of being knocked down by that high-powered cumshot, I could be forgiven for assuming I was still dreaming. 


To top it all off, my clothes were melting off of my body; just like the villain's sperm was melting quite a lot of things in the alley. Had I been less disoriented, I might have noticed that this seemed to be the creature's Quirk: His cum did no harm to living things, but acted like acid to inorganic objects like the door he'd been fucking, or the melting trashcans around me, or the small detritus that I might have otherwise used as projectiles to defend myself. Did that mean he'd been trying to pump his loads into the building to destroy whatever was in there? 


Was it possible that this villain was the result of genetic tampering? Sperm that dissolved inorganic material was a normally worthless Quirk, good only for... well, dissolving condoms and ensuring the Quirk got passed on, actually. But if someone who had it happened to get their body enhanced and upgraded again and again until they could explosively cum the acidic spunk, that would be a different story entirely. This whole thing might just be a practice run by some greater villain testing out their modified pet minion in a routine break-in. 


These were all things I might have guessed and speculated had I been in the right frame of mind, but all I could think at this moment was: "Big. Bird. Butt."


I crept forward, unable to answer his question whether I was alright beyond a vague nod, which of course Fumikage couldn't see with his impressive back to me. When I got close enough, I reverently raised my hands and felt up his fat cheeks, gently bouncing them both to stare in amazement at the weight and jiggle of them. They were so fat and soft, and yet so firm and round, the absolute ideal male ass, and I could only gasp in heart-struck amazement at the beauty of this butt. It wasn't enough to just look and touch, however; I needed to not only experience this ass but also to make sure that this rump understood how perfect and lovable it was. Though for me it seemed like such a long time had passed, it could only be a few moments since I began touching him that I parted those plump cheeks and dove in, licking at his thick pussy and nuzzling his canyon.
Meanwhile, the genetically modified clone of Pemi Accion was trying to come to terms with this new turn of events. 


It was sadly not a very bright clone, nor one destined to outlive its shelf-life of several weeks, but it could at least recognize that this was an unusual situation when a beautiful half-naked bird man, surrounded by a menacing shadow creature, dropped out of the sky and demanded that he stop. 


The original Pemi Accion had thought he'd finally hit a lucky streak when that weird scientist had called him in to run some tests, waving that fat check in front of his face the entire time. Pemi had always figured his Quirk was worse than useless, requiring him to wear special cotton or silk underwear and bedsheets, as any nocturnal emission or jerk-off might otherwise melt a hole in his own bed, and making it almost impossible for him to get a date with any woman who wanted to play it safe. At first the tests were easy, he just had to jerk off in a special sample jar that was coated with some kind of organic powder to keep it from melting, collect his money and go home. 


But the scientist had gotten frustrated, since while the Quirk was easy to pass on to offspring, it was hard to splice into new creations. Not to mention housing the sperm samples was a huge pain, and any accident could ruin every piece of equipment beneath it or around it. Which was why when Pemi strolled into the laboratory one ordinary day, he did not end up strolling back out of it that afternoon. Instead, the poor man was repeatedly fucked by the doctor's monstrous henchmen, all of them genetic mutations themselves, and all of them overjoyed with their cute new pet. Despite the straight man's misery at being kidnapped, fucked and eventually impregnated, the petting and kisses from the minions were nice. And sleeping with his head on those oversized balls of theirs while the other two cuddled him was surprisingly comfortable. 

For the scientist, this was ideal. With his unwilling brood mare, he was able to spawn a new hybrid without worrying that their super-sperm would destroy their own embryo pod, and switching out various "Fathers" made for new and fascinating results. 


This clone was only the latest in a long line, and the doctor had big, throbbing plans to take on the heroes of this world. 


Right now, however, this clone in particular had caught up with the current situation and realized the same thing I had: This new intruder was beautiful beyond belief, with an ass that demanded adoration. 
One could almost see the cartoonish hearts floating around its head as it looked at Fumikage in a new and admiring light, as its cock spurted several more shots in excitement before the creature rushed forward, its arms outstretched.
Ophire:

At first, I was worried if the poor boy still had any wherewithal, as he seemed to have been knocked into a pretty good daze, if not a concussion that I’d need to factor in his help. But I could see him clumsily shuffle towards me in the peripheral. Apparently, he wasn’t bothered of my scantly form after all, nor my enormous sweaty rear flicking sweat into the air right in his face, and was thankfully still considering me to be his shield.


“Good move. Just get right behind me and I’ll be sure to protect you no matter what.” I took in the surroundings for any weak points and advantages, noticing the inorganic disintegration quirk at work. I was readying my guard so as not to lose my cloth and strap armor, but from the calming posture of the mutated man, it seemed he’d come to his senses after all and was surrendering. Perhaps I had misjudged people. Not only was the situation going better than planned, but it appeared I lost no respect from the people. Then those soft hands were upon me. Not just grabbing onto for safety, they but downright feeling me up like melons in the fruit aisle. It caught me so completely off guard that I could barely move. Those sobbing drenched arms hugging and squeezing my backend with a passion. His body was so thoroughly soaked in hot jizz it was like he was lotioning my ass with sperm with his torso. I wanted to question if he knew what he was doing, but those tender deep caresses around the sea of my lard ass assured me he wanted to be there. It felt so much better than trying to rub my ass against any object for its resistance to stimulate, it felt different than Deku pleasuring him for the sake of their friendship, and it was amazing to feel what I thought would be the public’s scorn pulling my ass cheeks apart to eat out my fat cunt. This man was absolutely mashing himself into my crack. My anal lips could feel his mouth, and couldn’t help manipulate my rim to simulate kissing back. It felt so right to kiss him like that actually. Like it was my body’s duty to love any male in need of it. The boy dug his way into the cleft of those rump cheeks. Grabbing, licking, and making out with the flesh molding around him Like jello. I moan all the way to my core from his menstruations. From my chest, down to my bulge and inner thighs I am soaked with precum. Speeding my legs wide and pushing my hips back to give my ass all the access it can to this lovely boy. 


“Yeah. Now that’s the kind of hero work you need. “DS said in a labored heated state. Those black and purple clawed hands grabbing the sides of both mounds of fat and mashing them together. Manically smothering the innocent life between them like he where to be a fine paste. 


“Don’t be like that.” I retorted at his demeaning stance. 

“Then you say what you want for once so I don’t have to.” He winked as he firmly kept his tight grip on my back. The boy seeming undeterred from eating me out. Turning my view as best I could manage to see him, I found his head partially sticking out between the rump crevice. He looked so precious there. Like it was his savior from the dreaded fears of the world. Then I saw those arms reaching out to grab me. That cock and balls waving like greeting as he... smiled to me? I couldn’t believe I had forgotten the mutant, but it seemed the mistake in allowing him to approach had offered an interesting chance at his character as he tackled me in the middle of me crouching down to leap, only to shove the human up my hole for a moment and turn my brain off to bliss. When I focused back a second later I found his own body crushing me not in rage, but... love? Those excited pants and happy chirping noises were hard to deny. But why? 

That’s when it hit me. This ass. This ass wasn’t some burden to hide. It was a quirk to share. Just as fire could burn, it could save. And this butt had turned a violent encounter into a love feast with me at the center. I was made to have my hedonistic abilities and wants stop anger for sex. 


“Now you’re thinking right” DS patted me heartily on the back, and I blushed at him positively for once. 
I looked and reached back on my own this time, that mutant busy kissing my neckline, and petted the sweet wise human that had turned my view so quickly and without a word. Pushing his face deeper into my pussy, till it was partially swallowing up his head. 


“Do as you want dear citizen. My ass is here to keep you safe and warm. Eat me out until your full, and I will gladly feed you more. My ass and body is the tool of mankind’s pleasure and need of it” I say for not just for him, but as a personal oath to be the rear slut this world could use for a brighter day. As if to celebrate the change of heart, or the damns finally breaking, my inner tunnel let loose a wave of male pussy juice that’s been building for so long. Bending myself forward with my hole gaping wide into the open for the world to gaze at my endless depths before the watery fluid shat out of me at full force. The little servicer would have been pushed back, but luckily DS had grabbed ahold and secured him to where he kneeled, letting the estrus wash away any other material, sperm or otherwise.


“Oh shit.” DS exclaimed in joy.” Your gonna have to make love to this cutie here. He’s sexy as hell” DS said approvingly, loving the sight of the supple leaned muscled young man and his gentle features. Perfect for offering myself to.
From all the stimulation I’d received, and with the cum coated limbs fondling about my waistline, it was no surprise to feel the tearing of my straps as the acid cum melted through its industrial strength in minutes. The thing snapping into pieces and soon vanishing in the puddle beneath us. But perhaps it was for the best. In the future, it’d probably be better to wear cheaper normal jockstraps on around the public. His exposed sexual energy and being was the greatest symbol he could offer after all. Plus, in battle, it’d be easy to rip right off and fight with the freedom he stood for. The Free Bird Lover? The Gay Cock? Naked Avenger? I’d have to work on it. Right now, there was a duty to do.

“Tell me my precious citizens. Tell me what it is your special hero can do for you” I moan as I fondle my balls, hotdog my cock and face into the mutants’ hyper junk, and slowly sway my ass side to side to stir my precious man around in my crack
Read:

It seemed that Fumikage had gone from being merely aided to being adored, as his two new admirers made their feelings abundantly known to him. The mutant creature's oversized dick rubbed against the front of the hero's body, the tip spurting every time that he grew more excited, the size of it allowing the resulting mess to be everywhere from Fumikage's erect nipples down to his wide hips or his navel or his own throbbing erection. While the artificial villain cannot articulate what it wants, it can still grab hold of the bird man's massive ass, grabbing one fat cheek in each large hand and howl hungrily into the sky before it steps around Tokoyami and begins to grind its enhanced dick between those huge cakes, pressing me even deeper as it does so. 


As far as I'm concerned, I died and went to heaven when I hit the alley floor. 


I am utterly surrounded in bliss, there is no other word for what I am experiencing. The all-encompassing warmth from those fat, sweaty cheeks that press so firmly against me, the overpowering scent and taste of that musk and sweat and male cum, the knowledge that I am worshipping the ass of such a godlike, beautiful hero, the dim light that gets through, only further assuring that I've guessed my fate correctly, the feeling of those smooth, blubbery cheeks in my hands...


When my head suddenly popped inside, I could not quite understand what had happened at first, only that a dream I had never imagined was finally coming true. Almost instinctively, I searched for his prostate to start licking and kissing it, desperate to give back even a small portion of the pleasure that he had given me merely by leaning forward and exposing his ass to me. 


I am completely lost in a daze of perfect, sexual bliss, and that was before he had unleashed that flood of pent-up inner fluid. I'd been as shocked as I had been aroused by the unexpected torrent, but thankfully Dark Shadow had prevented me from getting literally swept away, and after that it only took my tongue one swipe of my lips to make my eyes light up and make me dive right back in, eagerly licking and lapping for every droplet I could get. 


I sealed my lips against that bird boy's pussy like the most desperate of kisses, and sucked hungrily to be rewarded with more of that sweet, delicious boy juice. I drank everything I could swallow down, though it still gushed out with more force than I could completely swallow and spurted all over my naked body, which already smelled and tasted completely like Fumikage's sexual fluids. 


I could have stayed there forever, in the cocoon of his cheeks, just eating out his cunt. I wanted to memorize every wrinkle with my tongue, sliding it over every possible groove and inch, excitedly relearning everything when his anus twitched or flexed. I wanted to kiss every part of his inner cheeks, this Grand Canyon in his ass that had gone unexplored for far too long. I wanted to lick his taint clean of his myriad mixture of sexual fluids, and then replace them with my own and lick it clean again. But the question snapped me back to reality, and the giant dick pressed against the back of my head stirred me to action. 


If my new favorite Hero was going to make an open invitation like that, who was I to refuse? 
With reluctance, I withdrew my head, making a loud "SCHLUCK!" noise as my fluid soaked face retreated from that tight cavern. Almost immediately, the mutated minion shoved his dick in my recently vacated spot and unleashed a small geyser of cum, just from penetrating the bird man with the head of his massive dick. 


Slipping and stumbling, I managed to scramble in front of my Hero, my entire body naked and gleaming from the inner fluids of Fumikage. I looked up at him pleadingly, clasping my hands together. 
"Please, please, please, Mr. Hero...! May I please suck your dick? I loved your pussy juice, but I need so much more! May I please suck your cock, Mr. Hero?"
The mutated clone, however, had not been taught to ask nicely. 
Instead he grabs the Hero by his wide hips, the blunt claws of his hands ensuring that the slippery, sweaty skin will not escape his grasp. 


He is determined that Fumikage will never be more than dick-length away from him at all times. With his prize secured, he plunges the entire length of his weaponized dick inside the beautiful bird boy, going far deeper than even Deku's arm and with far greater mass and force. (Though perhaps not as impressive as some of Fumikage's former meals)


He drew back, relying on the rigorous training he had been given to penetrate bank vaults to instead give him the skill to plunder the Hero's ass. Tokoyami's vast cheeks rippled with the force of every super-powered thrust, repeated over and over and over again, his mutated balls loudly churning and gurgling to keep up with the constant output of cum as he endlessly pumped it into the Hero's guts. He showed no sign of tiring, or tapering off, and only happily chirped and grunted as he nuzzled Fumikage's shoulder in a tender way.
Ophire:

There was so much cum raining on me. So much warmth and flavor filled the air it made my cunt shit out pussy juice twice as hard. And that human gobbling all the nectar he could breathe in was amazingly talented with his energetic tongue. It was like a holiday reunion with My dad’s and brothers. Minus the sibling kissing contest where the winner got to pregnant dad. Someday I’d win one of those game, but until then, it was still fun sucking off my nephews. 

I was disheartened by the mutant pulling away, feeling much colder without his warming cock, but that made it all the more a relief when he started rocking it between my fat ass. Hot dogging the human right into me where he worshiped my button. My hole swallowing him in like a lollipop as I felt his features and hair tingle in my rippled tunnel. It seemed my backend was at the mercy of these boys. My rear bounced and bobbed every which way with their assault into me. I could actually feel that tender head of his pushing into my abdomen and lovingly rubbed where he was in praise for being so giving. 

“Thank you my dear. I feel more whole than ever with such spirited people as you to guide me.”
I don’t know if would have been able to survive such love making if it weren’t for my years of personal training.

I was worried I wasn’t enough for him as he slipped out to let that monster cock in, only to feel him worm his way between my legs, nuzzling into my sack as he kneeled in front of me as if I were a saint of sex. Asking me what was already his. 

“You need only ask you adorable creature. Drink of me what you will, and anything extra you can bathe in.” I looked to the side in thought for a moment, that mutant man plunging in and stretching my belly out with enough force to lift me off the ground. DS tried to clamp onto the ground, only to have chunks of concrete rip off in his grasp. Luckily, I was able to ahold of the sweet boy as I launched forward, stuffing him in my lap and wrapping my legs and hands around his head to fully smother him in crotch stench. I hadn’t been able to find the time to shower in weeks for fear of a horny sex rampage, but hopefully my musk wasn’t too overwhelming to blow his sense of smell. 

“You okay? I hope my balls cushioned you” I added bending down to kiss his innocent forehead. He was such a darling boy. He deserved as much sperm as the oceans to swim in.

Meanwhile, on the other side of things, my mutant friend was having a ball aggressively trying to plow us both into a cream pie. My ass cheeks were tugged and yanked like unbreakable rubber thanks to my quirk. It was a rarer one thankfully. Handled with care in as it was passed down by my family for generations, until a few before me when they just started cutting loose with partners. While my mind could create my inner emotions, my ass had the quirk of taking in and creating life itself. Not unlike a pregnancy, only it could be as fast as I wished. instantaneous if i so desired. Or even taking as much matter into itself to make my life more... grand. Absorbing anything, or anyone, and adding its weight as strength onto wherever my mind imagined. That’s really all I was though wasn’t it. A body that could take in the world and have my mind create what it would. Life, creatures, flesh. All poured from the mixing pot of the mortal vessel that I was and now understood was destined to be, as this angel called me, a “Mr. Hero” of sex. 

That mighty penis was storing my bowels up good. Dark Shadow lounging on top of my rhythmically bouncing jello bum. Smiling as he got busy having his own teasing fun as well though. 

“Fuck yeah, you beastly grunt. Take this bird whore’s sloppy vag like it’s your life’s work” he said sultry as his fingertips dances around between the rim’s seal and steel slab of meat hammering in. That mouth of the butt looking like lips being choked and crammed with cock. 

“Bet you could fill out this rump a lot more of you pull more of yourself in. Really wreck shop and let loose with that whole body slipping in here. Be like climbing into a cozy slick bed for you
The big mutant, whom if his barcode tattoo was to be believed was named ‘Pemi 80’, was getting more erratic. Frantically pummeling my prostate till I was numb from joy, while my belly tried valiantly to keep up with his sperm flooding my insides. My toned abs melted away as my gut bloated and rounded out with wonderful seed. Not necessarily ruining my slender figure, so much as putting a fleshy waterbed on its middle. Every nook and cranny inside me was blessedly buried in jizz. I could even feel the stuff reach up my throat, trying to find any sneaky extra way to stop making me get so impossibly huge. But I swallowed the loads back down. Only letting myself drool small rivers of the frothy cream. It was delicious. As all cum was I’m sure. I’d had every peer release their stress in my mouth at some point. And then, along with my high school mates and family, always proved the flavor of male was the best over any meal. 

Sadly, my hole was to slick from all that sexy human’s perfect rimjob, so as much as I tried to keep a tight seal, sperm was blasting out the back rim like a pressurized hose. Spilling the excess all over my lower back half. Being rubbed into a lathering massage by my number one fan; coating my churning cum makers in cum. He was so good to me this boy. I rubbed my inflating gut, feeling the nourishment sooth away any internal cramps from a none cum diet. I could feel that human head going to town on worshiping me. I pushed my belly down on him. Smooching him between my crotch and gut so he was blanketed in my body. 

God, I hoped someone had woken up and was filming us right now from the windows. I could probably find out if I could get past what was in front of me. My whole body was inviting in so much love. 
“Suck my cock, you beauty of man. My penis is your drinking fountain. I only wish I could give you more to snuggle with” I sigh, thinking of my father and his division quirk. He could summon all the cocks he wanted, often filling up the whole backyard as a way to relax. Though, as kids, we still loved giving a helping hand.
“Come on. Just stick an arm in. It’s like wearing the best glove.” DS egged Pemi on. But I just looked over my shoulder to him and could see past that body. I could see those eyes. And it was more than lust in them. It was sadness. Tired weighted sadness of a dying man. This poor creature was giving every day his all with his born and honed abilities. And apparently every day actually mattered. He needed this ass and love more than anyone. He needed to feel as much hot comfort while he still could. Whatever wants were the surface reason for his acts, it didn’t compare to what he needed. 

“Climb in me Pemi. Let my ass be your home. It and I will carry you in love, and every man on earth will cherish you with there’s” I bent forward and spread my legs as far as they’d go before doing the splits. Dark Shadow pulling my anal lips apart like butter till it was twice as wide as that pillar dick. Cum flowing out in a cascading sexual waterfall of masculine discharge. Those monstrous hands of Pemi’s slipping off of my lard ass and fall in my hole. DS letting go to let the flesh snap back and tug the wrists in. Forcing the cock to pop out with a turn of the spine and smash the loosened earth beneath in the lake of acid cum of its making, while a single gulp pulled Pemi in to the elbows. The little devil was hungry today. 
“Just let it happen Pemi” I groaned at the feeling of true fullness approaching.
Read:

I did my best to comply with my Hero's wishes, and was rewarded with an abundance of the thick fluid. Though I was no longer buried between the enormous slabs of ass meat and eating out his cunt, I was still awash in the even more thick musk of his crotch, mashed against his fat balls and greedily sucking on that smooth dick. He was so generous, too, allowing me to keep sucking no matter how many times he came, stimulated by my mouth and the villain's weaponized cock driving deep into his godly ass. I drank and sucked and reached down to feel my stomach slowly growing with each load, becoming a small bump and then a much larger, rounder form; in my dick-drunk delirium, I imagined that I was actually pregnant with the Hero's child, a though that made me tense up and shoot hard, coating the underside of his big balls with my own sperm. 

Being completely coated with his fluids, inside and out, was putting me into a perfectly contented trance, focusing only on sucking his dick and gazing lovingly up at him, my hands tenderly fondling his orbs and rubbing up and down his cock whenever it wasn't in my mouth, transfixed by his handsome face as much as I was by his thick fog of musk and the ambrosia I was sucking out of him every other minute.
The mutated clone had thought it knew was true happiness was, but it had been surprised and awed by the sensation that came with fucking that titanic rear. It could have probably have spent the rest of its two-week lifespan fucking Fumikage's colossal ass and been in heaven the entire time, never feeling even a moment of discontent and ending with no regrets of any kind. And yet again, it was thrown for a loop when it realized that there were even greater heights of happiness when it dawned on this creature that there were even better things yet to come, as it felt its arms vanish inside of its new obsession and felt the suction truly begin. It was debatable whether Pemi 80 could understand Tokoyami, much less whether it understood the full implications of what was about to happen, but it wouldn't have hesitated in any case. This was its chosen destiny, the only choice it had ever made in its short life, and Pemi was more than happy to make it. 

Now suck bicep-deep in immaculate ass, the only think that the clone wanted to do was lean forward and lick that thick rim, worshiping the lips of that pussy even as it sucked him deeper and deeper, the insatiable hunger/lust of the Fumikage demanding satisfaction.
The spirit was willing, the flesh was weak. 
As much as I wanted to keep drinking, and yet my stomach groaned and creaked in protest, forcing me to change tactics. 

Gradually, I stopped sucking so hard on his dick and instead kissed it all over, lowering my head to lovingly nuzzle his balls before I turned around. I knew the Hero was a very obliging kind of man, so he would have no problem accommodating my new request as I got on all fours and adjusted to his wide stance and crouched position. 

His dick slipped easily into me, thanks to the copious amount of lubrication on him and on me. While it was hard at first to control my excitement in order to fully relax, it didn't take me long to start moving my body, pushing back against him and riding his dick with my ass. Though it was hard to find purchase on the very slippery ground, and I had to do a lot of the work because he was bracing himself while Pemi 80 invaded him, I was determined to ride Mr. Hero as hard as I could to show my gratitude. Fortunately, I could take advantage of the acidic cum to dig small handholds in the ground to help anchor myself and properly push back, groaning loudly as I took as much of him as I could, as hard and as fast as I could manage.
Pemi 80's thick, muscular body posed little challenge for Tokoyami. The Hero's ass only had to unleash its appetite to greedily suck the mutated clone inside; already his broad shoulders, though easier to take when he went in arms first, were slipping into that hungry cunt, were being squeezed by the thick ring as his own muscular ass wagged happily in anticipation. His smiling face had already vanished within, and now these thick, manly pecs were submitting completely to Fumikage's cavernous ass, his erect nipples slipping past the wide, slick sphincter towards his ultimate destiny. His throbbing, gushing cock slapped against his belly as he was slowly taken in, his feet trying to find purchase on the slippery ground in order to push himself in deeper, faster.
Ophire:

“Oh god yes! You beautiful boys are so good to me. I will do my best for your sake under my honor as your champion of sex!” I shouted to the sky so everyone would hear my call to action. This wonderful passion we were all sharing in would be what I would fight for every day. I couldn’t believe what I had denied myself, but now I knew the way to no sooner save this world. And it would be to fill it to bursting with hot gay fucking. I needed to bring this vessel of peace that was my ass to the masses. This blubbery rump would motorboat every man in the world if that’s what it took to bring them together. All together between these sweaty cheeks rolling over them. Maybe even letting a few of them slip into my pussy to help feed it on its mission. I’m sure a crowd of men every so often wouldn’t mind me sitting on them, French kissing them all in big wet cunt lip, and scarfing them up like butt treats so my ass could grow to love over more males in need of passion. Speaking of which. That frenzied giant was doing amazing work getting in my starving hole. Every sexy muscle was sculpted like meaty boulders. I could taste his masculine power as he shoved inside faster than I could anally swallow him. It would have been a shame not to fully enjoy his flavor if it didn’t feel oh so right to finally get spread open like a real man. I couldn’t stop drooling from all my hole, he was so very yummy. Just, so much bulging meat.” Mmmmmfff. Yes Pemi. Your so divine.” I said while petting my unyielding gut as it flew out in front of me.” Your gonna feel so good on my body my sweet tasty boy. My yummy Pemi ass food.” I moan cross eyed as he just tries harder to get in quickly to get on with the next part. I do my best to oblige and push back to sit where his legs are. Undulating and squeezing all around inside myself to hug every curve of this precious being. Wherever he hailed from no longer mattered, he was now my charge and pride to soon carry forever. I could feel that hot fat cock press on my taint, making me discharge only slightly more for the human love of the evening. The tip sinking in as it dribbled copious rivers worth. The shaft, beanbag balls, and shiny matching ass popping out of sight soon after. All being licked up and rubbed down by my tender twisting tunnel. Those strong legs sticking out like noodles in the air as I bent forward and clenched as hard as I could for my finishing move. Breathing in and reading for the flex. 

“Bottom Suck-Up!!!” I hollered as I pulled in with all my ability, yanking in the limbs and feet so fast that Pemi bounced into the inner side of my belly button; nearly sending falling forward. Luckily, with my lower strength and a couple helping bodies for leverage, Pemi shook about my belly for a little bit with both the cum he’d pumped into me as well as my own constant flow of juice stirring around before settling from the momentum. My ass, balls, and gut jiggling like hypnotic waves. God, it was going to be a dream doing this every day from now on

With Pemi getting aquatinted with his new home, that left my eyes to better focus on the star that deserved my gaze.” Your hero is here for you my dear citizen. And he is ready to make you so much more beautiful.” I offered as I started thrusting him in earnest want to stuff him to the root. This human’s tight ass had been milking my member good and tight. It was a miracle that it was able to get me in there in the first place. Truly it was destiny that granted me such a perfect man to pleasure. But this boy needed more than a mere dicking. Just as he had given me new purpose, so too did he. And in my fight for sexual freedom and justice for all gay kind, who better to assist me than him. “Oh, my gorgeous human servant. May I call you such? You have shown me so much with your kind open heart, and forward nature. I shall give you all that you could want”

Using my ass and pendulum balls to swing, I thrust into my human’s body. Gushing a healthy load of pre to smooth the way. Letting the potent liquid do its magic and loosen those near virgin innards up. His muscles and joints touched me in all the right places on my shaft. Over and over I pounded that tunnel, digging in deeper and deeper into unmarked territory of his spirit. I pulled his torso up to rub his dick filled gut up affectionately. Pushing him into my own squirming middle as it kicked and prodded about. He was so cute and soft in this full moon light. His heavy pants and groans from a body trying to adjust to being a cock sleeve were an admirable feel of his devotion to me. It made me want to cum inside him more. Fucking that loosening backside till the root bumped his bubble tush and my balls were smashed between both our legs. We could feel the hot sperm Gurgling and churning like mad as the sack rolled around our thighs. I had found and crushed his prostate long ago, but still I wiggles my hips around to stimulate it if there were any life left. Thrusting to the left and switching to the right, and every other angle there was to make enough loosened room. 

Pulling the sexy boy close to my face I whispered” I thank you for this.” And kissed him deeply on the lips. Tongue snaking in to twirl around his without warning. Breathing in his gasping breath at this moment of climax to relax his focus on only the energy that existed between the two of us as the sounds rushing fluid could be heard. 

I could feel my sack tightening. Pulling out from our legs and bouncing in the air as flecks of any number of sex fluids swung about the orbs. That cock head was opened wide, and poured as much out as it’s urethra would allow. That belly pushing out my hands as they still caressed him. Squeezing the yielding flesh and kneading it like a water balloon. Though, the more I touched, the further I slipped lower and lower on that smooth abdomen. Until I thankful found a heavenly sturdy rod to play with and stroke while my other hand cradled some fat balls to thumb over
While I unloaded my first volley of cum, I knew it wasn’t enough. This man was still in wanting. I could feel it as he slid those hips back and forth on my cock. He was still starving. And I wasn’t near to starting with feeding him with what I had in mind. I thrust back in deep the slobbery used hole. Cum being pushed out from the pressure of us smooshing our fleshes together. This time I wasn’t as gentle. 

Fucking him in quick hard slams that slapped that ass good. My balls bashing into his thighs as I bent him over on all fours. His hands sinking into the muck as I stood my ground and leaned into him. Unleashing another thick load of jizz to hopefully help pregnant this cutie. I needed him big. Bigger than any female ever could with children. Big enough that it could feed my whole brood growing inside. The thought making me cum again inside him. My thighs buckling and causing me to fall back. Lifting up my human with me as I was surprisingly cushioned by laying in the acid cum soaked floor. Securing him in my lap with my belly as back support
Read:
It was fortunate that I was coated in his anal cum, as it allowed my skin to stretch painlessly as my belly continued to expand, Fumikage's potent seed gushing into me and filling me up further. 
Of course, at this point I was too dick-drunk to mind even if I hadn't been well-prepped for this. 
The pounding I recieved from my Hero was pushing me far beyond my former threshold of pleasure, as his affectionate hands roamed over my fat and sensitive balls, my dick overstimulated as I continued to edge myself along, never allowing myself to actually reach orgasm. The first torrent of sperm that surged through my guts had me crying out in bliss, but he had correctly guessed that I would not be sated quite so easily. I needed more, far more, and I was so grateful that he was ready and willing to provide. 
"Yes, yes! Please, please fuck me more, Mr. Hero! I'll be your servant, your lifelong fan, your sidekick! Anything! Just please knock me up! Fill me up completely! Make me your brood mare, please! I wanna have your beautiful sons!" 

I was nearly delirious when he adjusted our position, my back resting against his rounded and gurgling gut. I could imagine that former villain being turned into fat and muscle and energy and much more cum. My face bore a stupefied expression of bliss as I continued to ride his dick into nirvana, my mind focused solely on how to better please my beloved hero. 

Subconsciously, I activated my Quirk, and from the top of one of the unmelted dumpsters a pair of handlebars from a broken bicycle floated into my grasp. 

I became revitalized by this, seizing them and the opportunity to contribute again, as I began to raise and lower myself from the bar I held in the air with my powers, determined not to make my Hero do all of the work by himself.
Ophire:
“ mmmmffff. Yes. Such a clever little boy you are. So resourceful and horny. You’ll be my perfect baby making machine, and have enough sons to shower you in sperm whenever you need a fresh coat.” I kissed my clever mare wherever I could reach without pulling further off my pummeling cock. This fragile being of endless teachings and surprises was prize of genes to mix a sweet brood of slutty children. Any moment the process would start thanks to my special seed turning those insides into an instant oven to bake our new family tree. 
I could feel Pemi struggling to relax amongst the stomach juices dissolving his body. Luckily, I knew from past meals and my uncle’s teachings that it was just unbridled pleasure of him rolling around, touching himself, and enjoying the feeling of being inside my blanketing intestines that made those moans and squirms. After a few minutes of frenzied kicks and shakes that ticked the two of us out here, Pemi started to tire and quickly quieted down as gurgling digestion finally overrode his calls. Breaking him down till my belly domed out smoothly for my human to relax his back against. Pure fatty nourishment that I could do what I please with. I gave that guy a few pats, loving the drum like jiggle until I belched out whatever air Pemi had left over. So yummy a flavor. 

Thinking of my situation, I closed my eyes for second as I took the energy gifted into my muscles. Chiseling my figure to Adonis quality to make sure I could move despite this new weight bracket. Paying special attention to my pecs and enforcing them to shelves. Growing so plump that milk lactated out of the fat puffy areoles. Perfect for the whole family to drink from if my lower holes were busy. 

Next, I pushed a great weight right into my junk. Letting that penis of mine thicken in my mare until he was twice as full as before; still looking adorable as he rode me on those cute handlebars. What a talented young man. My balls got the most of the gain though. Fattening up as they rolled down and over my legs. Cum churning and crashing around like ocean waves in a storm. Until finally they reached over my feet. Undoubtedly this would mean my sack would always be able to rest on the ground in front of my legs to keep them cozy, or trail behind for my whore ass to sit on. Either way, I was sure the public would love it. Just imagining my outfit being nothing but a black cape and leather ball holder made me cum in between orgasms. God was my mare getting big. I think his legs were also lost under his flesh cum container. 
It was no worry though, and thus let the majority of my Pemi pudge sink below as my tubby bod turned to cobblestone abs. The fat going straight to my waistline and asshole. My legs struggled to understand their knew shape language. Hundreds of pounds of fat pushing my butt cheeks to fight each other as they inflated and rolled over the murky cum dissolving earth under us. It was an avalanche of ass with us laying atop it like a beanbag bed. Nothing but my tan freckled pink cheeks to be our ground and offer warmth. My pussy was so bloated and puffy now that I could gap it over a car and still eat up the rest of traffic if I wanted. “Oh my g-goodness. I always wanted to eat a marathon.” I muttered to myself. Delirious with how hot this all was

edited 
“Your hero is here for you baby. Your hero is here. And I will protect you with all the love I can shoot out my fuck stick” I moaned out as so much cum fired up into my sexy servant of breeding. Every hump gushing another fat load, letting plenty of excess sperm shoot out over my own body. Raining all the way past my face, though opened my mouth every so often for a taste. It was even better with this human anal flavoring. On and on it went, with so much seed pulling in that belly and down our legs and balls in rivers

I regained control over my hips that I’d left hammering on autopilot while enjoying the penile stimulation. Though, remembering my grad school Sex-Ed lessons, along with my teacher’s bjs, it was about time to stop moving too much for our children’s safety. As much as I wanted to keep the spooge frothy and stirring with anal juices, the fragile moment of creation was to precious a sacred to risk damaging for another hump and ass gushing. 

I wrap my arms around your domed swelled belly. Rubbing gently along its curve and giggling at the cutely popped belly button. With my root snuggly locked to your cunt, I enjoy the wait with a little pecking of kisses along your cheek and neck. 

“Get ready my breeding mare. We’re about to give this city a breed of heroes.” I whisper gingerly while twisting your nipple playfully. It was exciting to think that soon there’d be a whole new generation in the world; willing to spread their legs for justice and literally stomach villainy. 

I could already feel the boys solidifying in there. Bumping their small bodies along my cock as they floated in the spacious chamber before more of their siblings started to form. A few tiny hands singling the spark of glorious consciousness as they grasped my penis. I held you tighter and tried not to cry at how proud I felt. Their grip was already so strong and firm. The first thing they would know being their father’s cock. My cock. Letting them know at the very beginning that it and I would always be there for them. 
More and more seemed to be crowding around my shaft, either by their growing numbers and size, or the familiarity and warmth. Some babies were content to cuddle the shaft, but I could feel a few rascally tykes sucking the surface. At least one was definitely trying to drink out my piss slit. This was definitely a good baby making man I’d found
Read:

"Oh god, yes! Please, I wanna have your kids! I want to get so pregnant! I want to have all of your babies! Please please please, I want to get so big and full of your sons!” I beg shamelessly as I drive myself up and down on that thickening dick. 

I am so close to orgasm numerous times, especially when I realize that his balls are actually growing as we do this; my fetish for big balls sends my satisfaction to a new plateau as I desperately increase my movements in an effort to convey my joy towards my Hero. I can feel him growing around me, and within me as his dick gets wider, and I can’t wait to actually look upon him and appreciate his new, even more beautiful form, but for right now all I can do is gaze sightlessly at the sky above as I ride his cock into orgasmic oblivion. 

His kisses actually made me giggle, the gentle touch of his beak tickling my sensitive skin as I squirmed happily in response, turning my head to try and kiss back as well as I could. My feet struggled to get a bearing on his huge, slippery balls as I felt the warm flesh under my soles grow bigger, pulsing with virile vitality as the churning orbs prepared to deliver yet another load of baby-making sperm into my very receptive body. I couldn’t help but think of all the dicks I had taken over my life, all of them clearly just practice for the destiny that would find me in this alley. I could feel his stomach shrink beneath me, until I was resting against his firm, milky pectorals as I raised and lowered my body in a delirious trance. 

All the problems of my life seemed to be fading away, knowing that my Hero was going to turn my only concern to breeding more and more of his sexy sons, a lifetime of perfect bliss loomed before me, and I distantly wondered how best I could serve as a brood mare, if there was a special diet or exercise. But I shook my head, knowing that I had already met the main prerequisite, and that all that remained was for me to be the best slut I could be, and raise our children with love and sexual attention throughout their long and happy lives. 

When he grabbed me by the hips and made me slow down, I was confused at first. Were we really done? There didn’t seem to be any reason to stop save perhaps the two of us both passing out. It was then when I felt the first real stirrings of life within me. A shocked expression crossed my face, and then an awestruck smile as I realized it had already begun, as I shamelessly ground my hips against him, feeling our children take shape inside of me and start moving. When they began to truly touch him I lost what little remained of my self-control and came harder than I ever had before in my life, losing my voice in my lustful moans as I showered myself and him in my seed, collapsing against him as I felt our children explore his shaft with greater and greater interest.
Ophire:

“Then you shall have your fill. Perhaps more than that with how yearning for love this feisty bunch is. Perhaps I’ll name them Akio. Mmmfffff. Yes. Yes! Right there my Akio! Our little Glorious Men!” I moan at all those horny unborn feeling me up, hiring every button on my dick in no certain rhythm as I bent back into the loose earth we lay in. Grabbing handfuls of cum soaked ground as our babies sucked and hugged their tasty father while my balls got a teasing massage from your naughty cum soaked feet. I see your cum flying across us. Opening my mouth and grabbing a healthy dose for my pallet to enjoy. Very sweet and light I believe. How unsurprising, but much welcomed. I’d have to see about getting a bottle of it for a later meal. Perhaps it was time to finally ask out Deku on a dinner date. 

I pull your head close to my body, having it sink into my secure chest where your face snuggly poked above the cleavage while your neck was cozily pillowed in milk filled pecs. It was needed position though, more than just wanted for the bonding experience. As it allowed me to start lifting your legs up without you falling off. My baby thermometer sliding out with spooge raining down on my already basted beanbag sack.
Read:
Inside of me, our children are pawing at Tokoyami's dick, kissing it with pure affection even as some of the cleverer children turned around and began rubbing their growing rumps against it. A few even rub their little dicks against their father's cock, already looking forward to the day when they were this size and could fuck their father themselves. Fumikage actually feels one small dick poking at his tip, trying to fuck his piss-hole with its little cock, but thwarted by the frequent spurts that keep coming out. Eventually, this one gives up and turns around and instead rubs his ass against the tip, instinctively trying to impregnate himself on his father's cock.
I snuggle up against my Hero's pecs, tilting my head to lick at one of his leaking nipples. I'm not planning to really suck on it, since I want to save that for when our children are born. I rub my growing stomach with wonder, amazed at all that has been happening, and is happening to me as we continue to fuck in this alley. 
"Oh god, they're getting so big...! Are they going to be born tonight? Will you really knock me up like this all the time?" I ask in a hopeful tone, eager to begin my new life as his breeding machine.
Ophire:

“Oh, no need to be patient here my sweet. I think they’re just about done as is” I smile adoringly while rubbing that pregnant casing you call a womb. There were so many cubs swimming the tank of jizz that your gut bowled over your sides even as it stuck up to the sky.” But I must regret that I have a duty to the people. There’s a whole city in need of my body to help show them the way of love, nudity, and birthing my young. I must go to them.” I take your hand in mine and snuggle you into the crook of my neck” But do not fear. For our offspring will hold you in my spirit. For they are your reward for opening my eyes. I have made it so that you will always be pregnant, and you may birth whenever you don’t wish to hold anymore, as they will slowly pile on. But you will never know hollowness again wherever you my go my servant of breeding.” I moan at the feeling of little ones growing along my cock. Using me as a stripper pole and trying to get me to blast off again. It was time to meet these horny kids of ours.
Inside your belly, amongst the gaggle of butts, avian faces, and dicks humping everywhere for the other, Akio was coming to terms with his world. His world was made of nothing but beautiful sexy brothers like himself. Though he couldn’t see them, he could feel them very clearly. Asses were pushing along his sides and lap, balls and cocks were smothered in his face and arms, and one sibling was cozying up inside his rump cheeks. That brother was his favorite. At least he gave Akio a sense of purpose as someone’s home within a home. And what a home it was. 

Floating in sperm. Breathing in sperm. Drinking in sperm to gain its nourishment and grow even bigger. But as his ass tenant proved by pushing open his pucker to eat him out, sperm could make more brothers as it slipped inside his anal womb. Not even born and already a father, Akio moaned as his belly swelled with more life. The little limbs and cocks pushing out in seconds as the spread of gestation seemed to be twice as fast as Tokoyami’s. As Akio started fondling the shapes of his own children’s fat privets, another pregnant belly rubbed his face, with even more writhing boys inside. This belly shook rhythmically though. Hinting that his brother was getting properly fucked. Pretty soon, many of the same bellies and motions were surrounding him. All adding up to a cacophony an unborn sibling orgy. 
Then, without warning, father’s cock slipped out. And with it, so did the old world.
I lifted your legs up and off my cock, finding it easier than pulling it back. The downpour of seed was immense and soothing bath on my lower have. As soon as the head popped out of your hole, several blond feathered ones poked through. All groaning and pushing and licking your pussy or ass cheeks for the first time of many with their young beaks. With a few humps from their brothers fucking them on the other side, one of them finally broke free. Allowing the others to follow after in a tidal wave of cum, anal juices, and young boys. Each landed safely onto my balls. Bouncing and sloshing the sack like a waterbed as they sensually basked in the cool air and slimy spooge flesh that had made them. Each newborn was about 12 years old with a lithe figure. Or at least they would be if not for their booties and groins being more than 3 times their body weight. Not to mention half were pregnant and trying to hold off on going into labor for a moment more.

One pregnant young in particular looked up fondly at his daddy’s clenching and unclenching pussy. Hoping he’d get his own fat cock in there soon enough.
