Naomal


Earth had changed many times over even gotten a few facelifts. The world was populated by anthropomorphic beings and transhumans of various degrees which might have seemed strange but for the people living there it was everyday life. The current way of living resembled that the 19th century with few bits and pieces snipped from 20th and 21st century. There was great international patent council that ruled over new technology findings.


But archeologists weren’t the only people that had ran into past findings. There were few old family or guild secrets that gave them an advantage in their trades. The pleasure castle and guild Moondew was no different. The spearhead of their biochemical research was a, presumably, young rather effeminate male called Naoki. In the outside world the level of understanding of anatomy and medicine was limited though not as bad as it had been in the ‘previous’ 19th century.


Naoki’s or Nao’s as he frequently was addressed appearance was unique. His almost clear cut fur pattern of white, blue and purple was distinct and his long ears as well as long brushy tail didn’t seem to hold much familiarity to any of the more general genus of appearance. Then again there were some much odder people walking about so it just meant that people generally remembered his face better after meeting him.


His unique appearance also made him popular among the customers of the guild. Though the way he could alter his own or someone else’s appearance through what common folk deemed as magic had its own part in his popularity. Sure almost all the courtesans of the house used chemicals much the same way but theirs were diluted and strictly dozed for safety reasons.


One of his more impressive changes was exhibited when he posed as a burly hunk of a slave for an unsuspecting wife of an elderly gentleman that had hired Naoki. Apparently his wife had a taste for new men every so often and while of course he was jealous he didn’t dare confront her. To make matters worse the slave traders knew her quirks and whenever he came to sell back a servant his wife had grown bored of they would agree to buy him back only at a fraction of the original price.


So he had hired Naoki to ‘scare’ her off from her habits. It went well and there wasn’t even any rigging needed to make her buy Naoki from the open market. And later at the mansion she certainly was shocked by what Naoki whipped out of his loincloth. She certainly learned her lesson, now days she is one of the best customers Moondew has!


Almost all of Naoki’s favorites were out on a job and Lala, a pleasant little cheetah working at reception, insisted that if hers got any bigger the front desk wouldn’t be enough to cover her bust. Guess it was time for him to pick a request after such while. Any kind of request should beat being bored.


There was only one notice for males at the time. It was a bit bland too. It had been up for few days so the meeting was to be just in few hours. Lucky! The setting was a carriage on the afternoon train heading for Lyon. Naoki knew about those train cars, they had been built soundproof with the guild’s finances. Well well it was starting to look like an interesting eight hour train journey.


“Lala did someone take up that request on the ‘for males’ board?” A dainty squirrel femme asked from the cheetah receptionist. “Yeah Naoki took off with it just as I was about to make a call that no one had picked up the request. I think he was getting a bit bored.” Replied the cheetah who was looking strangely like she was reclined on something large.


“Oh dear… I got a note earlier that the customer wished to withdraw the request as she had fallen ill and had to send her daughter to Lyon in her stead. What are we going to do now?!” The squirrel femme panicked.


“Hmm… well it’s Naoki so it’s going to be alright, isn’t it?” Lala said thoughtfully.


“Is it?” The squirrel wondered.


It was good that Naoki decided to head out straight away since acquiring a conductor’s uniform was trickier than he first anticipated. He barely made it to the train in time and he still had to avoid other conductors so that his cover wasn’t blown. The simple yet efficient dark blue uniform looked pretty good on him though.


Upon entering the cabin noted in the request his eyes set on a beautiful young lamb. Her dress was extravagant as was fashionable those days but it couldn’t hide her ample bosom or supple middle and of course not her deep green hued eyes. “Um is something wrong? Another conductor already checked my ticket.” She asked.


Good that meant no interruptions Naoki thought. “Oh it’s nothing much Miss. I’m just here to do a more thorough inspection.” He said turning the key in the lock. “Inspection?” She wondered starting to get worried as he pulled the blinders over the windows to the hallway.


“We have reason to suspect that you are smuggling asserian honey melons from originating Mial to Lyon. You do realize that you need a special permit for such.” Gods it was such ridiculous drivel but he somehow managed to say it without smirking. She replied that he must be joking and that she hadn’t even heard of such fruit. “Well then you probably don’t have anything against an inspection of such?” Of course she didn’t anything against it expecting him to just go through her luggage. She gave out a nice squeal when he squeezed her tits.


“You must let me finish the inspection Miss. It is highly suspicious to be that protective of your breasts and not to mention their sheer size…” Naoki said rubbing his aching cheek. She was furious naturally though there was something else about it too. “… be-besides they aren’t so huge really. It’s mostly just wool you know. I’m a sheep so… my fur is rather thick.” She was getting flustered about something alright.


“My apologies Miss I have been rather crude.” Naoki started to say sitting down beside her. His acting skills were topnotch even if he rarely got the chance to exercise them. Still he was enjoying this. She wasn’t like the usual customer that just went with the flow in order to get to the sex part quickly. She was playing hard to get. At this rate he really might have to seduce her as was written in the request.


Then again the request had said to be forceful. His hands were gently rubbing her shoulders while his words smoothed her over. Before she knew it his hands had slid into her cleavage. “How how dare you!” And again the iron was red hot.


“Well it looks like you weren’t smuggling those melons after all but you lied about that wool. My I was rather surprised to find your breasts to be almost clean shaven!” Usually female sheep fluffed up their chest wool to make their bust appear bigger than it really was. She was the complete opposite of that. 

She was demanding that he would leave the cabin immediately and she didn’t want to see him ever again to which he replied that her body was certainly saying quite the opposite. “Or were your nipples just hard from cold? With your tits being shaven and all.” Naoki teased her.


She took that bait.


“Oh? Well then I’ll help you warm up then.” Naoki grinned moving between her legs before she could stop him. She was screaming assault and banging Naoki’s head as he made his way further under the hem of her dress pushing forwards between her thighs. Her thighs were pretty plump he noted as  she tried to squeeze them together to halt his advance.

The cabins were soundproofed so her screaming didn’t do much good. Besides she had to concentrate on something other than screaming soon enough as she felt her panties getting pulled down. She tried to grab a hold of her undergarments through the dress but it didn’t help. Then her panties were gone leaving her precious muff all open for Naoki.

It seemed like she had done a good job shaving down there too Naoki thought nuzzling her plump outer folds. He could hear her screaming anymore and she seemed to have stopped banging his head too thankfully. Naoki wondered if she had simply fainted from not having drawn breath between her wails but then he felt her hands through the cloth come to rest upon his head. Her hands pulled on his head encouraging him to mash his face into her pussy.

Well naturally Naoki did as was expected starting lick and rub the sheep’s moist labia urging his tongue between the folds. Hoo it seemed like she was no virgin as his long tongue penetrated her deeper and deeper. Already she was moaning and gently rubbing his head, that certainly felt good after all those bumps she had given him.

Even Naoki knew that his tongue was ridiculously long but Miss sheep was taking it without much problems at all. Her vagina was leaking her juice fervently while his tongue whiplashed inside her pulsing passage. His fingers and lips worked tirelessly on the outer parts of her sex swelling her black lips even more. She was practically grinding his face against her folds when she finally came. He spent no little effort in pulling out his tongue before her passage started to really trash about.

“Mmm now lets get you out of that dress of yours dear.” Naoki purred into her ear already working at her back. She was a bit reluctant but gave way after a very soothing ahem massage. After folding away her beautiful dress Naoki found out why she had been reluctant to undress. She was wearing a corset, a very tight looking corset at that. Removing her corset look its own fair share of convincing.

“There I’m ugly aren’t I?” The femme sheep said referring to her middle. As her plump thighs and breasts might have indicated her torso had its fair share of flesh. Still by no means could one call her ugly. If anything she was more beautiful looking more natural now. Her slight paunch certainly fit her wide hips and rump better than the makeshift illusion of a supple middle the corset had made.

“I bet you can’t even get an erection looking at this fat body of mine!” She claimed standing up and causing certain parts of her plump body to go through a rather pleasing series of jiggles and bounces. “Oh I don’t know…” Naoki started then pulled and tugged at his clothes once forcefully. As if the seams had been weakened beforehand he was suddenly very naked in front of her sporting a very healthy stiffy. “… I am feeling rather frisky still.”

“Take your time.” Naoki said holding her hips as she prepared to sit down driving his shaft inside herself. He had taken some extract little before they started their fun and she was certainly looking like she liked the extra girth he now had. Slowly moaning she sat down in his lap feeling his cock knocking right at the back wall of her womb. She was experienced to say the least whatnot with him pushing through her cervix without much effort. Finally her rump hit ground managing to take him up to the hilt.

It seemed like being on top was a new experience for her and Naoki was happy to let her indulge herself though he did do his part in thrusting back at her whenever she came down. His hands kneaded her heavy tits while she bounced on his pole. After couple orgasms she was starting to look a bit tired so Naoki slowly started to take control of the intercourse. Soon enough the sheep girl was resting her front on the bench moaning loudly as Naoki pounded her from behind. She couldn’t believe how much fluid was gushing out of her body if her dress had been anywhere on the bench it would have surely been soaked.

Matilda was thoroughly satisfied after their romp but it looked like it wasn’t over just yet. Naoki had opened the little briefcase he had with him, it was filled with small bottles and syringes. “You are a doctor?” The sheep girl asked looking over his shoulder. “Not exactly, though I can cure a common cold. We have plenty of time before we arrive to Lyon so even if it differs from the request I figured we could have some more fun.” He answered squirting some fluid out a couple of syringes preparing them.

She was puzzled. “What requeE-OW! What are you doing? OUCH! Hey! Stop it!” Matilda yelled rubbing the spots where he had injected her with the needles. “Don’t worry after seeing how you feel about your body I just thought I would show you that it could be a lot worse size-wise.” Naoki said cleaning the syringes and preparing a few more. “What do you mean size-wise?” She started ask when she felt a tingly warm sensation starting from her chest.

“Oof. What is this? It feels like I’m ohh my…” Matilda’s words fell off as she saw and especially felt her bosom starting to swell rapidly. Her nipples erected immediately and then started to grow along with the rest of her bust. She could feel their weight growing in her arms as she tried to stop them for billowing forth. “Aah this is impossible but it feels soooo good.” She moaned out pushing her all too heavy breasts against the floor reveling in the feeling of her tits expanding covering more and more of its cool surface. She couldn’t believe it but was her chest actually starting to push her up from the floor?

With her reclined on her front like that Naoki had easy time delivering the next two injections. Matilda whinnied as she felt the two pricks on her bottom but didn’t question them as soon after she felt her rump, thighs and even her pussy lips starting to swell larger. She writhed grinding her breasts to the floor all the while her thighs rubbed against her quivering mound. Just from the rubbing and the stretching of her expanding flesh she was getting closer to her orgasm. When it arrived she was surprised of the intensity of it.

Just as her growth was starting to slow and then stop Matilda felt something large and moist slap against her plump bottom. “What is that?” She asked starting to turn around her head with some difficulty to see it. Before he could answer she could see it quite clearly. It was an enormous pink cock! “Don’t worry my lady this is the final injection.” Naoki said manhandling his great girth to her huge black labia. “This won’t hurt at all.” He said gently smiling seeing the fear in her eyes.

He lied. It hurt, a lot. But it was a good hurt. Even though her vagina had grown along with her rump it still felt like he was simply too big. She didn’t realize what he had meant with the final injection until he climaxed. His cum burst out of his cock starting to flood her womb. But it couldn’t leave her womb! His member was perfectly sealing all of his seed inside her causing her belly to start bulge out filling with his cum. With her breasts and ass already expanded only her belly had been left out. Not for long though.

Matilda had lost count just how many times cum had thrummed inside her bloated stomach. He just kept on going and she was almost certain that he was now actually bigger than before. It was when her belly finally triumphed her breasts that she fell unconscious from the pleasure.

The young yet pleasantly shaped sheep called Matilda woke up with a start hearing the train whistle. It took her a while to realize where she was. It was her cabin but there were no signs of the conductor whom name she hadn’t even asked nor any signs of what they had done. She was still fully dressed with her corset on her shaven bust was its usual size safely secured inside her dress. Had it all been a dream? Had she slept through the entire eight hour journey? Yes that seemed more likely even though she had such a vivid memory of it all.

Just as she about to stand up she felt something poke her in her cleavage. After digging around she found a letter or rather a note. It was a greeting card from some place called Moondew and something about successful play. On the flip side she found handwriting:

“I have collected my payment for the magical ending. -Nao”

Matilda gasped, it had been real! But what payment was he talking about she pondered leaving the train. Upon stepping out of the train a chill wind traveled up her ankle to her thighs and… her panties were gone! She managed to stifle her outburst but she was much more cautious of her surroundings now feeling a bit exposed. After a while she felt silly, no one could notice them missing with all the cloth on her.
“Nao eh?” She thought squeezing her chest having put the card back into her cleavage. She would have to find out about this Moondew place.
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