Dragon’s Den

Chapter 4

The Nerdy Girl

Matt sipped on a glass of orange juice, looking across the kitchen table at Angel. The younger boy was sitting there with a full plate of food still in front of him, idly twirling his eggs with a fork.

“Aren’t you hungry, Angel?” His mom walked up behind him and put her hands on her hips.

He looked up to her and shook his head.

“I hope you’re not feeling sick, sweetie.” She placed her hand on his forehead and then stroked his hair.

Matt looked up and chimed in, “I think it’s because I gave him a snack last night. He was really hungry.”

Angel’s mom chuckled a little. “I see. Thank you, Matt. I’m glad to know he’s not sick. You know how I worry.” She moved back to the sink and washed some pots and pans.

Angel smiled happily to Matt and the older boy blushed a lot. What he told her was the truth, but it was so bizarre that he couldn’t explain it.

“Can you boys babysit Angel again today? Dad and I have that wedding to attend. We’ll be gone until late tonight.”

Nash responded as he finished chewing. “You can’t get that girl down the block? Matt and I were gonna go to the game store.”

She shook her head and dried the cleaned items. “I already asked but she’s going on a trip. I don’t mind if you take Angel to the game store. Just make sure to bundle him up.”

Matt bit his lip. Of course, he knew exactly what store his friend was referring to. Then he remembered their little… er… big problem, and smiled. He leaned over to his friend and spoke softly, almost whispering. “Hey Nash, once we get there, I can watch him while you look for your… game.” 

Nash sighed a bit and nodded. “Okay mom, we’ll take him with.”

She smiled, “Good. I’ll give you some money before you go, since you’re being so helpful.”

*

Angel had never ridden on the city bus before. It felt way bigger than a school bus, and was filled with all kinds of interesting people. One lady even brought her doggie on with her. He wanted to pet it badly, but Nash and Matt were each holding one of his hands as they lead him toward the back.

The boy sat next to the window, watching as small suburban streets gradually gave way to big multi-lane rural highways. He smiled and swung his legs playfully over the edge of his seat, gazing curiously at empty corn fields and hilly pastures filled with grazing cows. 

By the time their stop came along, the bus was mostly cleared out. Angel blinked as he stepped out onto the sidewalk and looked around at the rural environment. He’d never been this far out in the farming community before. He smiled to himself and giggled innocently while wondering if they would see any animals up close. 

Nash looked down at him and chuckled. “I guess this is an adventure for you. Just don’t tell mom we brought you here, okay? If you keep it a secret, we’ll take you out with us to other places too.”

Angel looked up to his big brother and nodded happily. He skipped along between the two older boys as they lead him down the side of the road toward a lone three-story building near the next intersection. Nash and Matt held his hands again as they waited for the street to clear and then ran across, stopping just in front of the ancient looking building.

“Okay, Matt you wait out here with Angel.”

“Alright, take your time!” Matt waited until Nash slipped inside, then he crouched down, looking to Angel and speaking softly. “There’s a lot of umm… weird stuff in here, so when we go in, you should keep your eyes closed okay?”

Angel blinked and nodded before glancing back up at the strange building.

Matt stepped up to the front door and pulled it open just enough to peek inside. Then he tugged at Angel’s hand, opening the door all the way and pulling him inside. Angel closed his eyes before stepping in, covering them with his free hand. 

“Welcome, welcome customers, to Dragon’s D… Wait… what’s that child doing in here?”

“Sorry Miss, but I had to bring him inside.”

“You take him back out right now, young man!”

“Wait, we need help, please.”

“What’re you talking about?”

“He had an… accident, with one of your products Miss.”

“You mean, one of those that you boys bought last time?”

“Yes, Miss. We really need your help.”

Some grumbling noises came from the direction of the old woman’s voice. Then she shouted, “Whitney!!”

Someone ran down steps nearby and approached. Then there was a bunch of whispering, and soft footsteps approached.

“Which one was it?” A girl’s voice addressed them. She sounded like an older teen, maybe around the same age as Angel’s babysitter.

Matt hesitated a moment before responding in a hushed voice. “The… er… horse one.”

The girl made a tsk tsk sound. “Don’t you boys read warning labels?”

“It was an accident. His brother doesn’t even know about it… please don’t tell him.”

“And, just what do you expect us to do about it?”

“Can’t you get it off?”

She chuckled at that. “If only I had five dollars for every time someone came back with that question.”

“Please…”

She sighed, and Angel felt her soft hand suddenly patting him on the head. He squeezed Matt’s hand a little tighter and pressed closer to his side.

“Fine, I’ll take a look at him. But you will owe me for this, boy.” He felt the girl’s hand brushing through his hair. She seemed to be close to him now, since he could smell her flowery perfume. “What’s his name?”

“Angel.”

Without warning, she suddenly scooped Angel right up off his feet, cradling him in her arms and holding him up against her chest. “Ahh, what a sweet name.”

“Hey, where are you going to take him?”

“Don’t worry, I’ll bring him down when I’m finished. We’ll be back before your friend.”

Angel trembled, his small hand fidgeting with his coat after Matt let him go. He felt himself being carried somewhere, up some steps, then down a short hallway. Matt wasn’t nearby anymore. He was all alone – well, alone except for the strange girl. 

A door closed and was locked. “There we are. We won’t be bothered up here, little Angel.”

The boy gulped at that, his heart racing a little. Mom told him lots of times not to talk to strangers and he was pretty sure he wasn’t supposed to be carried off by one either. She moved a bit farther before he felt her body flopping down onto something that bounced and creaked like a bed. 

She held him seated sidewise across her lap, one hand on his hip squeezing him in against her body softly with his head on her chest. His cheek was pressed against her breasts, and they were kind of big. He blushed and kept his eyes covered, and she giggled at him.

“You’re trying to keep your eyes covered until your friend tells you it’s okay, huh?”

He trembled a little against her while nodding.

“Aww, what an innocent boy you are. It’s awful that they let you be taken by this dirty thing.” Her other hand pressed between his thighs, squishing against his big, fat bulge hidden under his pants. He was still so overly sensitive, and couldn’t stop himself from moaning a little as his hidden member throbbed and jerked against her hand. 

“It’s alright dear, you can open your eyes now. You won’t get in trouble, I promise.”

Angel slowly removed his hand from his eyes and opened them back up. He was sitting in a girl’s room, with posters on the walls about boy bands and a bunch of cute plushies on the bookshelf across from her bed, all horses. The bed was very large and had posts in each corner, and each post held the pink sheer drapes that circled the bed. The comforter laying over top of the bed’s covers looked slightly oversized, and also had horses on it.

He blinked while looking up to the girl holding him in her lap. She must be the “nerdy girl” Nash and Matt were talking about, though he wasn’t totally sure of what that meant. She looked taller than either of the older boys, and her hair, which flowed down to mid-back, had a cute, light green color. Thick glasses covered her aquamarine eyes, and she wore a white button down blouse over her chest and a pair of cargo pants over her legs. The blouse was kind of thin and he could see her large breasts pretty easily through the fabric, especially with his head being practically squished against them.

She smiled down at him, moving her hand from his thighs back up along his side to his shoulder, hugging him in an almost possessive manner. He blushed a lot, having his face full of big tits and not able to squirm out, though they felt so soft against his cheek... he couldn’t help liking it.

She giggled again, “That’s a good boy. I understand why your friend brought you here. You’re getting hungry every night, right?”

He held his hands over his tummy, fidgeting them together some and blushing innocently while nodding up to her.

“Poor thing. Well, don’t worry, little Angel, I am going to help you out.” 

Before he could even consider what she meant by that, she had unbuttoned her blouse and slipped it right off, exposing her soft creamy skin and those big DD breasts. Then off came her bra as well, tossed onto the bedcovers next to them. She sighed contentedly, curling one arm around Angel’s side and pulling him back in against her naked chest.

Angel trembled and clenched his eyes as he felt his face getting squished against the bare breast. It felt so warm, and she smelled nice too, even nicer than his mom. He could feel his beastly endowment flopping slowly out from its sheath, throbbing and pressing its bare, damp flesh against his pants – he still didn’t have any underwear that could safely contain it. 

Eventually, he opened one of his eyes while blushing, looking up to her and seeing her glowing aquamarine eyes gazing down to him through her glasses. Her gaze felt magical somehow. It washed over him, making him feel warm and tingly and trusting, cleansing the nervousness right out of him. Without even thinking about it, he nuzzled against her breast and opened his other eye too, letting her glowing gaze draw him deeper into her trance. 

“That’s a good boy. There’s no need to resist me, I’ll take good care of you.” 

She slowly unzipped Angel’s thick coat and slipped it off from his body… then his pants, dragging them carefully down off his legs while the heavy black flesh of his sheath and cock wobbled out into the cool air. Her gaze drifted over that dark, shiny endowment while Angel nuzzled his mouth over one of her plump, pink nipples, squishing it in his lips and slurping his little tongue against it. Soon, he was starting to suck, dimpling the heavy tit as his mouth pressed in against its softness.

She huffed and closed one of her eyes, patting over the back of Angel’s neck and shoulders while her cream oozed and splurted into his suckling mouth. “Mff… there you go…” She leaned forward and exhaled contently, glancing from his crotch to his cute little butt, reaching down one hand to cup at his cheeks, barely squeezing. They felt exceptionally hot and started quivering while she kneaded. Soon, the quivering got stronger, and then was replaced by wiggling and just a bit of swelling. The girl smirked, squishing one of the cheeks with her palm while it plumped out against her digits.

“Ooof… never seen one of these things work so quickly.” She mashed the boy’s expanding butt several more times, then spread the cheeks to watch his shiny, dark-fleshed horse donut quivering and plumping up as well. Chestnut fuzz was starting to sprout along Angel’s butt, very slowly spreading down the inner cheeks. She huffed a bit, blushing slightly herself as she let go and watched the boy’s fattened cheeks smack together again, causing a slight jiggle. 

Angel’s ears were burning hotly as he gently bobbed his face back and forth against the girl’s milky breast, suckling contently while the magic from her gaze tingled through his mind. The innocent boy’s thoughts were gradually altered, helping him understand that she was just as close as his mom, even closer really. As her warm, sweet cream filled his body with more of her magic, the connection tightened and he leaned his little body in closer in a show of deepening affection.

He listened happily to her sweet voice praising him, saying “good boy” while she held him, kissing over his head and rubbing and patting at his bottom. He felt incredibly hot and prickly down there and his butt throbbed and shivered, and then somehow it was growing bigger, just like his equine boyhood grew bigger before. The bizarre growth felt just as pleasurable, making him more and more dizzy while he wriggled his fattening cheeks against her hand.

The girl ran her hand up along the curve of Angel’s ass, tickling a few digits at the bulge that was growing out where his tailbone was. That got him to giggle adorably against her breast while the bulge throbbed and expanded outward. She smirked and tickled it more, and it grew bigger, and Angel had to stop suckling since he was giggling so much. Instead, her milk spurted out from the nipple over his little nose and cheeks. She curled her digits around that bulge and started stroking and tugging at it while the boy clenched his eyes and moaned, pushing his face into her cleavage as his shiny black horsetail began to blossom out right into her grasp. The tail flailed around a bit and jerked outward, growing slightly larger each time she stroked its length. After about a dozen pumps of her hand, his soft, silky tail was flowing halfway down the side of the bed.

She smiled again, her other hand caressing over his head while his face stayed hidden between her breasts. She could feel his body trembling from the growth of his tail. “Mmf… You enjoyed that, didn’t you cutie?”

He slowly popped his face free from her cleavage while gazing up to her with woozy eyes and nodding.

She chuckled a little, brushing a few digits through his new tail and then patting at his more equine-shaped butt a few times, feeling more of that chestnut fuzz creeping over it. She made a soft ‘hmm’ sound and tapped at her chin then, thinking to herself and then gazing over him again. “You’ve been such a good boy… I think you deserve better than that.”

Angel’s vision cleared up slowly and he blinked at her while one of his small hands tugged at his Pokemon t-shirt, the only clothing she left him with.

She smiled down at him again and nodded. “Mhmm, since you’ve been so good, I’m going to give you a nice gift.” Her hand on his tail trailed a few fingers along the underside, teasing at the fleshy base of it and then squishing along the boy’s fat donut and taint flesh. That caused him to blush hotly again while his tail lifted up high, forcing his pucker to stretch open lewdly. She giggled again while watching his body react automatically to her teasing, “Oh gosh, you’re so very obedient, aren’t you?”

Angel looked even more flustered at that comment, holding onto his shirt with both hands and pressing it down a bit over his crotch, another instinctive reaction. His sheath alone was big enough that the shirt wouldn’t come close to hiding it, and his floppy horse dick was hanging down between his legs anyway. 

The girl sat him on the edge of the bed before standing up, and Angel watched her with a curious expression, still not quite sure if the tail that was flopping side to side over his butt was real. Then his eyes went a little wide when she started undoing her pants and shimmying them down, exposing her curvy hips and pretty thighs… but there was also something unexpected between her thighs. Her frilly white panties had a big bulge stretching them, like a boy’s. It was at least as big as his, maybe bigger.

She looked over to him while peeling the panties down, displaying a sheath of similar size and shape to his, but hers was also covered with very soft, fine white fuzz. Beneath it were a pair of sizable balls, also coated with the same fuzz. “You’re the first person who’s had the honor of seeing the real me in a long time, so you’re pretty special.” She smirked and tossed her panties to the side and then closed her eyes, clenching her hands.

A light green glow started to swirl down over her form, covering her from head to toe in gentle sparkles. The sparkles intensified just above her butt and began forming into a pointy shape… then they concentrated into some kind of energy, and the trail of energy grew longer and longer out from her body while materializing into a milky white unicorn tail. Countless long, wavy green hairs sprouted out from the tip of the tail, forming into a fabulous curly paintbrush. 

She exhaled in pleasure and her tail swished side to side while more sparkles concentrated over her legs and butt, and they were coated with similar energy before growing much thicker and larger, her feet reshaping into big split toed hooves. The energy continued along her front and back, causing her hips and torso to swell out. Her sheath and balls were similarly energized, expanding dramatically until she had a pair of big milky white coconuts sagging along her legs and a giant two-and-a-half-foot horse cock flexed out, swaying in front of her with sparkly trails of precum flinging from its tip.

She had an exalted expression about her, like she was finally letting down her hair but ten times better. “Ohhh… yes… it’s been a while,” she moaned and bent over as the energy worked up her chest and arms, her chest becoming more broad and barrel-like, then her arms expanding just like her legs had, hands growing into equally large cloven hooves. She stood on all fours, hunching down slightly, her giant creamy green horse cock slapping against the floor with a heavy, wet thud while she arched her head up, energy flowing up from her neck and lengthening it out into a proper horse’s head, with a gloriously long, light green mane flowing through the air behind. Finally, a big regal horn sprouted up from her equine head, shining with bright, magical light that filled the entire room. 

She laughed and nickered, shaking her body and then flexing one limb after the other to loosen those thick, powerful equine muscles that she hadn’t used for so long. 

“Ahhhh… yes, this is truly a joyous day, my little Angel.” She bobbed her head while turning to him and trotting back to the bedside with heavy clops. Her body was immense now. She had to be more than seven feet tall to the top of her ears, her horn nearly touching the ceiling. The boy was staring up at her utterly amazed. He’d never seen a horsie this big in his entire life. 

She giggled again sweetly while looking back down over him, her front legs crouching a bit as she lowered her head down to his level. “Do not worry, my child, for it is still I.” Her aquamarine eyes were even prettier and more expressive in this form, with long, luxurious eyelashes and a bit of extra sparkle about them. Only… one thing was off. The boy managed to close his gaping mouth and then smile sheepishly, lifting one small hand to her big head and removing the glasses from in front of her eyes.

She chortled a little more and bobbed her head, “Goodness! I often forget about those! Thank you.” She bumped her snout down over his chest, huffing in big breaths of his scent, and then puffing them back out, fluttering his shirt around. Her glittering eyes closed as she swished her tail in a happy manner. “Yes, it has been ages since I have found one so pure. Are you ready for your gift, little Angel?”

Angel’s own long, sheeny black tail was flopping side to side over the covers behind him while he looked up to the giant unicorn and nodded, letting out a few pleasant “ohhs” while she nuzzled over his chest.

“Mm, good boy. Now, turn around and lean over the bed.” She stepped back a few paces and watched closely as the boy did exactly as she asked without hesitation. He simply blushed while leaning over the side of the bed, laying his chest and head on the covers while his little boy butt raised up toward her… well, it wasn’t quite so little anymore. 

Angel’s chestnut dusted butt had grown thick and fat, showing a bit of jiggle to the cheeks while he moved. With his long horse tail and that generously large, dark feral pucker quivering underneath it, it looked slightly closer to young, pretty horse flanks swaying up at her. She blushed slightly herself and turned her head to one side to pretend like she was only mildly curious. However, the more than two feet of horse dick flexing and slapping up against her belly betrayed her level of interest.

“That’s good, now close your eyes tight dear, and don’t open them until I tell you.”

Angel hugged a bit at the covers beneath him while clenching his eyes. He didn’t know what kind of gift to expect from the giant unicorn, but he hoped it would be better than the new coat his mom gave him for his birthday. He heard the unicorn’s voice giggling somewhere just behind him as she somehow responded to his thoughts.

“Hah. Don’t worry little Angel, your new mommy will be giving you a much more special gift than that.” 

Before he could think too hard on what she meant, the boy gasped as he felt something massive, hot and wet smooshing right up along the insides of his buttcheeks. It felt like a very broad and spongy, fleshy flare, sort of like what was on his own shaft, but much more huge. 

He shivered all throughout, squeezing a bit more tightly at the blankets and making an adorably soft “ahh” sound as its slippery, throbbing flesh spread his cheeks wide while gliding up between them to his quivering equine pucker. Angel moved his hands from under his chest, covering up his little cheeks cutely, like he could hide the intense blush raging beneath them when that giant flare flexed against his huge squishy donut, their hot feral flesh joining together in a sloppy, wobbly kiss.

Even with the swollen size of Angel’s pucker, it wasn’t nearly large enough to spread around that gargantuan flare. That didn’t seem to deter the big unicorn though. She moved her fore-hooves up onto the bed on either side of him and huffed, shifting her haunches down and forward and starting to apply enormous pressure on the boy’s poor butt.

“Ooo… Ohhh…” he whimpered, his hands moving from his cheeks to covering his mouth as her the pressure on his horse pucker grew… and grew… He could feel the bulge from her urethra slipping repeatedly into him while the slickened flesh all around it sealed his puffy donut like a suction cup. She made a blissful whickering noise as her huge cock bloated with a surge of pre-cum. The slippery, gooey bulge traveled along the belly of her shaft before blasting right into Angel’s butt. Unable to escape the seal, all of the gooey unicorn essence just bloated the little boy’s innards, getting a sweet little moan out of him as his butt squirmed and wiggled and his tummy swelled.

She huffed and lowered her giant body a little closer down toward Angel’s body while pulling her haunches back, loosening the seal just enough to allow a big gooey, slippery splash of her pre-cum to escape the boy’s thick hot pucker. The sparkling juices splattered and oozed all over his inner buttcheeks, making him feel incredibly wet and tingly. Without delay, she shoved forward again, sealing him up and applying even more pressure. “Ohh!” his adorable little voice called out as he gripped hard at the covers under his mouth, his donut just barely starting to stretch around the impossibly big flare. Another heavy pump of her sparkly pre-cum surged through her cock and fired into the boy’s already wet, sealed butt, making his insides even more sloshy and tingly. 

His swollen tummy wobbled and his butt shook nervously as she pulled back, letting another slosh of glistening fluid splash out over his butt and down between his thighs, then she  thrust forward a third time… Angel tilted his head to one side, drooling and dizzy as he stretched slightly bigger and another big gooey helping of unicorn pre pumped into him, concentrating ever more of her special magic in the little boy’s butt and tummy. 

The unicorn moaned and clenched her teeth a bit, holding the seal much longer and rocking her haunches to gyrate the boy’s sloshy buttcheeks. They quivered and throbbed against her flare, then sparkled while gradually absorbing her essence. Soon, she could feel his gleaming cheeks fattening again as Angel’s wet butt expanded more. “Yes… mmm… good boy,” she puffed more quick, hot breaths, feeling his tail wiggle and lift up higher, stretching his anus even larger while its flesh plumped all around her flare. She pulled back again, her steamy tip releasing that seal once more and leaving a thick glistening web of essence connecting between her giant dick and Angel’s growing horse butt, oozing and dripping over his creamy thighs.

She snorted out a series of hot, eager breaths from her big nostrils while plunging her drooly flare against his sopping wet butt again, feeding his butt yet another thick, gooey pump of magical fluid. His body tickled intensely and the boy squirmed as he absorbed that too, his horse flanks flexing and expanding bigger… this time, that utterly drenched, slippery donut flesh managed to stretch just enough to kiss all the way around the very tip of her flare. “Yes… ohh… yes my little prince, we’re almost there…”

Angel’s face was buried into the covers of the bed, his ears burning hot and little hands clenching at the fabric tightly. He made his cute little moans again and again while his wiggling horsie butt grew bigger and fatter, tickling outrageously with the unicorn’s magic. He felt her magic pulsing in his tummy too as things inside of him were starting to change and grow. At first it frightened him, but soon all that tickly growth felt pretty special and wonderful.

The unicorn’s huge body shuddered and she huffed again while pulling back once more, several more long, thick heavy strands of glimmering precum drooling from the underside of the boy’s flagged tail and flinging from her flare all over his flanks. Then she whickered again and clenched her eyes, gritting her teeth and surging her heavy cock against Angel’s sheeny horse butt. The drenched, quivering horse pucker and massive steamy flare kissed again with another loud SLOP before the moaning boy’s donut finally gave way, stretching all the way around the monstrous flare and swallowing it into its puffy, squishy embrace. 

Angel’s mind was instantly lost in an ocean of sensations. His own steamy, slick horse dick jerked into a full erection for the very first time, becoming rigid as steel underneath his soft, swollen tummy and chest. The boy’s heart was thumping wildly with the unicorn’s magic and feeding a little bit of that magic throughout his body. His flagged tail wriggled as the base of it started to thicken and its hairs sparkled and shined. He felt more magic concentrating somewhere deep within him, forming into a small seed that pulsed with his heart. 

The unicorn’s giant cock plunged a few inches into the slippery pucker gaping around it, then back, then forward… again and again, each time with more sparkly pre-cum sloshing in and out, drooling out from the plump black ring around her shimmering pastel cock. That steady, plunging, slop slop slop motion continued for several minutes, the unicorn being very gentle with the little boy’s virgin flanks, gradually stretching him deeper… inch by inch, her shaft flexed within him with utmost eagerness as she felt his insides changing and adapting to her size and shape. She had a supreme look of ecstasy and control in her glittering eyes, her big forelegs pressing slightly around the boy’s sides to hold him still while she plunged his sparkling butt again and again and again. “Yes… j… just a little more…”

He lifted his mouth up from the covers, squeezing the fabric again with his shaking hands and moaning soft, repeated little moans as that massive unicorn dick sloshed and jiggled within him, swelling his tummy with more magical fluid, then bulging his sloshy belly with the pressure from that huge flare. He heard her gasp again and again, her voice taking on a slightly more desperate tone as she came closer and closer, the plunging speeding up just enough to start bouncing Angel’s hot, wet flanks in the air.

“Ahhh… yess… it’s… been so long, my Angel, YESSS.” She neighed sharply, her horn glowing and sparkling as her great, swirling magic merged with her heavy, creamy reservoirs. Those giant coconuts twitched and pulsed and bobbed up and down between her thighs, shimmering with the immense concentration of unicorn essence. Her sweat slickened feral body shivered and wobbled on her hooves, legs buckling slightly from the raw surge of celestial pleasure. Then she loosed her orgasm, neighing louder as that giant shimmering load began pumping through her long cock, bloating its belly repeatedly with sparkling bulges. Angel’s butt bounced in the air with each bloated injection of concentrated unicorn spooge, his cheeks jiggling around her fat girth while his insides inflated rapidly with her highly potent spooge. 

Angel made a very cute, trembly squeal as his tummy swelled very quickly to a gravidly pregnant size, and his hips swelled too, taking on a slightly more feminine curve. His already fat horse butt grew bigger again, gleaming with magic as the chestnut fuzz coating his flanks changed into beautiful milky white unicorn fuzz. The boy squirmed his changing butt again as his tail continued jerking. Sparkly energy flowed rapidly into the base of it, building and building the boy’s pleasure, until it suddenly erupted up through the flexing length in a magical climax. His big horsie dick flexed under his chest in tune with his tail, while the tail thickened out from the base, transforming inch by inch into a fuzzy, regal white unicorn tail, with long pastel blue hairs forming the luxurious paintbrush at the tip.

The unicorn’s brain froze for a little while as she basked in this first-rate bliss, clutching her Angel with her forelegs and marveling at her own potency as she felt his butt and tail taking on a form more pleasing to her. She kept her giant member plunged as deeply into him as she could, trembling with bliss and pumping additional bursts of enchanted spooge into him. She clutched tighter as he swelled with her essence. The special seed she’d planted within him was bathed several times over in a flood of fertilizing cream, and only then did she reluctantly cap off her orgasm. She waited for several long minutes after, letting Angel’s insides soak up her essence before she gradually began to pull back. By the time her heavy horse dick jiggled and popped free with a loud slick sound, not a single drop of precious unicorn spooge was spilled.

Angel had never felt this tickly before, not even close. He felt himself sparkling all over as that rich gooey stuff absorbed into his tummy and butt after each of the unicorn’s creamy bursts. He felt it swirling about inside of him, touching into places he didn’t even know he had, and teasing along the generous flesh of all his intimate areas. He heard her giggling and praising him before finally pulling back, flopping her heavy horse dick out from his butt. 

He panted hotly, laying still for a moment as she stepped off from the bed. Then the sound of hooves disappeared, replaced by the gentle steps of a girl’s feet. It sounded like she was putting on her clothes while approaching him again.

“You can open your eyes sweetheart.”

He finally opened them and exhaled, turning slightly toward her while she slipped her blouse back on. Once she was in front of him again, she smiled and reached down to caress along his cheeky white horse butt and stroked through the fluff of his long, luxurious unicorn tail.

“Mommy is very proud of you dear… with my gift growing inside you, you’ll become even more special now.” She slipped her arms around and held him while the enchanted boy hugged her back and cuddled. She smirked a bit more while glancing between his extra large pants and the new size of his gleaming equine butt… this was going to be a super tight fit.

*

Matt rested on the bottom step of the first level staircase, watching and hoping that Nash wouldn’t finish within the next few minutes. He kept glancing up the stairs, wondering where Whitney was with Angel. Did it really take this long to take care of him? He also thought he heard some strange noises up there… like heavy thumping and moans… maybe even horse sounds. He was about to go up and investigate just as Whitney returned down the stairs, cradling Angel in her arms with his head nestled against her breast. He was about to speak up when he noticed some… changes in the younger boy.

“W… wait… what happened up there?”

“Huh?” Whitney secured Angel with one of her arms while fixing the top button on her blouse and smoothing a few out of place hairs. 

“He didn’t have a… tail before! And his b… butt!” He pointed at the unicorn tail that sprouted out from above the little boy’s butt. It had been adorned by a large blue bow that matched the color of the long wavy hairs at the tip. Matt gazed from tail to butt several times, seeing how Angel’s poor pants were ripped in several spots trying to contain his fat, white-fuzzed cheeks.

She smirked at Matt, moving her hand behind Angel’s head and caressing through his hair while pressing his face in against her breasts again, getting him to nuzzle affectionately into her cleavage.

“Don’t worry about that, dear. I’ve fixed him for now.”

Matt stared a bit dumbfounded, never having noticed before just how big her boobs were… must have been the baggy hoodie. “I… I don’t understand. How can he go home like this?”

She gently set Angel down and patted him on his butt, sending him back over to Matt. “No one will be able to see those things unless I want them to.”

Matt blinked, not sure how that was possible… but then he’d already seen so many crazy things. Maybe she was a witch of some kind… “So, then he’s uh… fixed permanently?”

“Not yet. That’s going to take a bit more work.”

“Ohh. You’ll ou do that?”

She tapped at her chin, putting on a silly thoughtful look. “For a price.”

“A price? But I don’t have anything you’d want!”

The girl snickered while walking around Matt and Angel, teasing a finger over Matt’s shoulder. “Not something, someone. Well, two someones.”

Matt gulped and shivered, “I don’t understand.”

“Poor little boy.” She said while tapping his nose with a finger. “You’ll understand more, soon enough, when both of you belong to me.”

Matt shook his head, “No! You’re scaring me.” He held Angel’s hand again and backed away from Whitney. She didn’t move at all, just smiling at him with a smug expression.

“Run along for now, little boy. My Angel will bring you back to me.”. 

Matt shook again vigorously, “No… no thanks… We won’t be coming back again.” He hurried to the door, dragging Angel outside and all the way to the other side of the street.
