“Did you have fun today, Emmie?” The older male asked with a bright smile on his face

        “Oh totally! You’re the best babysitter ever!” Exhaustion and excitement in her voice as she walks hand in hand with her caretaker, heading up the stairs of her home.

Leon had to remember which room was hers but it wasn’t too hard when he noticed a bundle of wrappers from the tween’s favorite snacks. A chuckle from him and he helped her into the bed. Thankfully she was already in her pajama’s so there wasn’t any need to get her in. 

        “Can we play more tomorrow…?” She could barely keep her eyes open as she’s tucked into the incredibly soft bed. 

        “As much as you want, I promise.” Ruffling her mane, which seemed to be the final push she needed to pass out. 

With Emmie asleep, Leon left the room to spend the remainde of the night just relaxing.

The older lion male, was in dire need of the extra cash, since he’s effectively broke. No school, no job and his parents weren’t exactly eager to pay him for doing the chores. Thankfully, he came across a local advertisement one night while looking for jobs. Just a simple babysitting job for their little twelve year old daughter.

After asking his parents, his principal and local pastor for references to him, the lion easily got the job.

The parents of the girl are a pair of horses, naturally like their daughter. It was a bit embarrassing to admit but there were a few moments when it was hard to tell. He had such a naturally feminine face that the teenage lion needed to remind himself who’s who. It didn’t help that their auburn coats were so similar, even with the splotches of white. Maybe it says more about him than the couple.

Either way, they took an immediate shine to the lion as soon as he showed up.

They welcomed him in, talked for a while about why he’s babysitting in general. Not wanting to lie, he’s open about wanting to be paid but also because he actively enjoyed taking care of his younger siblings growing up. He even considered being a teacher so the experience would be nice.

That’s when Emmie came down the stairs and met him. Leon had to admit, the little mare is as innocent as can be. Stary eyed, excitable and friendly. Upon learning, at the same time as him, he’ll officially be babysitting her while they’re out for the weekend made her incredibly happy. Just hearing she’s getting someone to watch over her was enough to make her jump onto his leg, looking up to him like a big brother.

Like a perfect copy of her parents, Emmie is just a smaller, younger and cuter mare. Strawberry mane, bright green eyes. And like you’d expect from an excitable bundle of energy, she’s wearing some very loud colors. Bright yellow shirt, green skirt that reaches past her knee’s and colorful shoes with stickers all over them. 

        “Man, I got lucky.” He admitted to himself as he took refuge onto the sofa and watching TV on the big screen.

And he’s right. Her parents weren’t overbearing like he expected. They’re incredibly reasonable, giving him $500 to afford any meals they’d want or need for the next three days. Full TV access and access to the house with a spare key. Plus of course the usual emergency phone number for any kind of emergency. 

The happy lion teenager looks at the remains of the pizza boxes, already reminiscing about the two of them just having a good time together. Seemed almost too good to be true. Kid’s as sweet as can be, friendly and she wasn’t the brat he feared she’d turn into. Leon counted his lucky stars as he went to sleep. 

Unfortunately, things would take a far harsher turn that he could have imagined.

________________

Inside the young mare’s room, she lays nuzzled into the sheets of her bed. Cuddled up to her pillows as she dreams without a care in the world. Emmie twists and turns, going from cuddling her bed to laying on her back. Her pajama shirt was several sizes too big for her but it was perfect for sleeping in, and even hiding her polkadotted bottoms. At a glance, it looked like just a normal sleeping child. 

As her chest rose and fell, the small hint of boobs on her chest slowly began to grow. If she’s gonna take after her mother, she certainly has a lot to look forward to. 

Normally.

The bumps on her chest grow far faster than is natural or possible for anyone or anything. Puberty wasn’t just kickstarting, it was going into full on overdrive! Emmie’s deep sleep went undisturbed while her body worked itself over to give her a body made for life’s biggest purpose: breeding.

Several minutes into the transformation, her once tiny to nonexistent boobs transformed into a pair of c-cup shoulder boulders! Every slight move made them jiggle, causing the nipples to chaif, becoming errect in response. Even her nipples had beome far larger than normal, standing at least a full inch long! The tips of them are already beginning to lactate from the surge of hormones that’s far from done with the equine’s youthful body.

Her hair grew far longer and changed colour in the process. Strawberry blond shifted to a more traditional gold blond with every second, becoming an ocean of gold behind her. 

Her body’s wild transofmration continued downward, reaching down to her male and female bits.

Emmie wasn’t born just a woman but also the proud stud of her father’s genes. In time, she certaintly would have surpassed him in both size and girth but puberty’s plans didn’t have time to wait.

The not so little mare could feel her body doing things but in her deep sleep, she didn’t nor would she understand what's happening to her. Her hips tingle furiously and she feels like something's been released around her lower half. That release” was actually her pajama bottoms ripping and tearing against the newly formed hips and ass she’s grown to simply make room. Just like her mother, her new figure curved and dipped in ways that would attract anyone. That’s actually how her mother caught her daddy’s attention when they first met. 

Juicy hips that would make any chair happy and an ass that naturally formed to look appealing. Round, plump and slappable. Some of her friends teased her for her big butt, but they hadn’t seen anything yet, especially on a twelve year old like her.

Now Emmie begins to feel some of the more intense parts of the transformation. Her body kicks and twits as she tries to get comfortable but nothing works. Weird thoughts and ideas invaded her innocent dream. All the pretty princesses' pictures decorate her walls. Her mind focuses on their chests, their hips. Sweating and grunting, Emmie lays on her back, just in time to feel another explosion of change as her ass and thighs double once again. The process hurts but hurts in a way to her that feels really good. The tight squish of her balls between her thighs, the heat of the building sweat around her regions unlike anything before.

In a half conscious state, she felt her penis stiffen up and her little pussy twitching. It wasn’t anything new to her but tonight was, of course, very different.

The herm felt both sex organs become more sensitive. She turns again, accidentally kicking off her bed sheets and pillows, leaving her uncovered in the night air. Gritting her teeth, she changes positions to be on her back, humping the empty air. Thanks to her newly developed ass pushing her hips, she needed to work harder to thrust upward. 

For all the gifts she’s given tonight, height wasn’t one of them. She’s the same four foot seven eleven she was before going to sleep.

Emmie’s cock stood hard from its sheeth. Her balls felt constrained to her newly formed thick thighs. She closes her thighs, as if trying to hold in the intense pleasure building up of her nuts true form. It simply kept growing bigger and bigger and bigger and-

        “AaaaaAAahhh…!!”

Her cock, her sheeth and balls all multipled in size in real time as she felt a surge of cum shooting from her newly matured tight, pussy. Her expanding cock went a few inches to become as thick as her father’s fist in girth, maybe even bigger. The flared end took on a much more unique shape, expanding and becoming almost heart-like. The medial ring became plump and juicy as it anchored her meat, allowing it to swing free from her new curvy waist and crotch. Emmie’s nuts plumped up multiple times over, churning with fresh, potent cum that’s ready to find the nearest hole to call home. 

Through the rapid growth and the horse girls' moans, one would be able to pick up the sounds of gurgling from the peachs to coconut nuts in both size and fur. She let out a strained grunt as new, fresh cum leaked out of the protuding cock meat, oozing onto the bed and joining her fresh, feminine fluids. 

In the moonlight casting inside her bedroom, Emmie looked like a totally different young woman. Nothing like the sweet, bubbly little girl who enjoyed a night of pizza, games and tv with her sitter.

Tits so big, they could make a pregnant cow jealous and envious. A healthy, stocky cock that would make even a size queen reconsider her choices. Juicy fat fuzzy balls laying down against the bed, throbbing and continuously churning with extra strong and ripe cum. Hiding below the hung package, her newly matuted pussy twitched at the close heat to her own nuts, wet and ready to breed with a worthy cock.

Her new, long blond hair framed her new, partially nude body in bed like a 16th century painting by an unnamed lewd artist. Hidden away until today.

After her body finally settled down with her spontaneous and intense groth spurt, she settled into the most pleasant sleep she had ever felt. The first self induced climax calms her body down for the time being. Cum continued to drool out from her new heavy cock. In the afterglow of such an intense experience she finally stirs awake. 

Opening her eyes, she looks down to her new chest obscuring her vision. And the towering menace between her legs after them. She reaches up, feeling her shirt tenting both and rubbing against the sensitive new mounds.

Emmie doesn’t understand what's going on but she doesn’t feel scared. Confused, yet excited. Thrilled even!

She didn’t understand that her body’s puberty strike was far from over. Her first heat as well as her first eustrus assaulted her young mind and overdeveloped body likea a pair of back to back rockets. Emmie let outa a girlish giggle as she hops out of bed. Her new weight and form feels so foreign, like she’s in the body of someone else. A body with a burning need

Without her parents around, she can only go to Leon for help with her current situation…

________________

Leon woke up to the sounds of heavy breathing and something shaking his body. Blinking awake, he turns to see a massive pair of tits under a shirt on to be what appeared to be a short version of Emmie’s mother. Without thinking, the already horny teen took a big handful of her chest in his paws, squeezing them and hearing a very real moan from a familar voice.

        “Huh?”

Now more awake, Leon realizes what he’d just done. With his hand still on the t-shirt covered tit, he sees the adorable little girl he tucked into bed hours ago had transformed into something out of ahis wet dreams.  

Those big brown eyes now changed to look similar to her mother’s honey brown.  A long blond mane of hair that reached past her ass. Fat tits that made every girl in his grade look prepubesent, thick thighs and hips that a supermodel would pay hundreds of thousands to have. A most striking of all, surrounded by the partially torn remains of her bottoms, a horse cock that looked far too big and heavy for her body, still her potent nut sauce.

After the initial realization hit him, he’s now wide awake. His alert senses picked up the all too familiar smell of someone who’s just recently cum all over the place. He took his hand off the incredibly soft chest, backing further into the sofa, earning a moan of delight from the hyper herm.

        “W-w-w-at-” The babbles only confused himself as he observes the hyper endowed not-so-little-girl.

        “Leon… I feel weird and good…” Her voice sounded similar but there’s a distinct huskyness behind it, all too similar oto her mother. Or maybe her dad. The new depths tickled the teens' ears. “Help me feel better, please…”

Leon wasn’t sure how to even answer. The more he looked at the strange creature the more his own erection hurt. He never once thought about anything sexual regarding the spunky mare that he adored, nor anyone younger than him. But here he is, cock begging him to burst out of his jeans as the two hold eye contact. Emmie lifts her massive shirt up, exposing the sopping wet tit milk dripping ends at him. She grabs them, causing a small sprinkle of hormonal milk to come out.

The living room is saturated in her smell. Sweat. Old cum, heat. All of it coming from a mare far too young and packing more cock than he’d ever seen. How was she radiating so much? Was it all from her? Is she even still the same little girl he’d met? 

Too many questions racked his brain as the sexual monster approahced him closer, causing her pheromones to hit him like puberty hit the herm earlier in the night.

He backs up, unable to really say anything besides observe her wicked body. Maybe it was the sheer absurdity of the moment, but the lion swears he sees her already impressive chest and balls grow in size. The sloshing of milk and cum, the panting from her needy mouth. Her fuckable lips… He hated to admit it but the thought of taking her sounded so appealing. Just the right size to play with and use like one of those fuckable dolls he’d seen in videos befo-NO!

        ‘I CAN’T!!’ he shakes his head, confusing the budding herm with his actions. 

Leon takes a deep breath, not considering he just huffed a huge amount of the creature's musk and potent pheremons.

        “L-let’s calm down a little bit here…” Leon tries to focus and keep things from escalating but it’s already too late.

But for them, it’s already far too late. 

Emmie can’t wait anymore!

She jumps on top of the older boy, panting all the while he tries to fight her off. Her new body made her stronger and with knowledge and ease that was as scary as the situation, she ripps the boy’s clothing off. 

        “Emmie! Get a hold of yourself! Please Stop!  NOT MY SHIRT! GET OFF ME!!” 

The more he fought back the more her instincts told her too pounce. Her cock slapped his body as she tires to rub it against him. It felt good, just like when he grabbed her chest. She wants to feel better. She needs to feel better! More good, more good, more good!!! 

        “AH!” Emmie pauses mid attack. Parts of Leon’s shirt in her hand and the now mostly nude teen naked

She leaned her head back and her obscene cock blew a hearty load of fresh baby batter onto her captive. Eyes fluttering, she can’t stop herself from spewing the festering load onto him. Leon’s face, mane, chest; everything is coated in the thick, sticky load as he sputters, getting a mouthful. As Emmie’s still experiencing her first full fledged climax while awake, she’s stunned from the intense sensation. Balls clenching as she dumps what could easily be several buckets worth of the sticky mess. 

Now covered in the mess, Leon tries to run away from her, pushing her still climax stunned body off of him and get to his charging phone in the kitchen. He needs to call them, he needs… Needs…

Leon’s vision doubles as he stumbles to the ground. The pungent smell of cum hits him like a truck as he tries to go further. He’s confused as his mind goes back to the idea of fucking the puberty striken young girl. The thoughts become all he can focus on as he fights back. But it’s too late. 

Leon feels his body grow hotter, unaware that’s what happened to his little friend as he slept. 

A heat overflowed from inside him. The same heat that blessed Emmie, cursed Leon with her various gifts. His body condensed, going from an impressive six feet, to nearly half his original height. Shrinking down as his chest ballooned and grew to something akin to the mare’s, if not a size or two smaller. Unlike the equine penis of his friend, Leon’s spiked dick grew until it reached an unatural size, once again, close to but still short of Emmie’s. The pants he’d been left with had been unable to hold onto bursting around his new ass and tearing apart from the strength of his new penis.

Most incredible of them all, Leon’s body gave him the addition of a fresh, virgin hole underneath his now bowling ball sized nuts. Plump ass that’s as spankable as a ball, hips made for holding onto; the former teen had become a hell of a broodmare worthy bitch after being exposed to Emmie’s wretched cum.

Two young herms, stuck in a house alone together in the dead of night with no one else around. The two look at each other with bewilderment and wanting. The golden haired, newly short lioness looked as confused as her friend. Looking at each other’s bodies, seeing jutst how deliscious dirty and excited the other looks. Even if they didn’t understand, their instincts did.

The mare took the first step forward to close the distance. Her hard cock closed the distance faster as it pressed it’s heart shaped titp against Leon’s cheek. Confused momentarily, she tunred so her nose was pressed up against it. The slimy contents that transformed her messing with her head and turning her on. Without thinking, she licked up the soft, spongy tip, earning a bemused moan. 

Emmie closed her eyes as Leon’s tough tongue tenderized the already soft, hot hrod more. Without thinking of anything besides wanting to feel good, Emmie stuffed the rest of her cock down Leon’s throat. The short submissive lioness didn’t fight back one bit as her throat was made into being a good fuck toy. Down to the root, the lioness felt the fuzzy nuts pressing firmly against her big tits. Wiggling her hips, her confusion gave way to the immense pleasure of puberty and the world of sex.

Hard thrusts and shaking her hips, milk sloshing around as she fucked the tender, tight, weet through of her former sitter turned fuck toy. She could feel her friends cock slapping her own right, bubble but agani and again, clearly enjoying himself. The lion’s face goes cross eyed as she begins shooting off her own extra thick load into the air. Hard enough that the einling got a surpisde painting from soft teal to murky white. 

        “Ahhh…! More! MORE!!”

Emmie yells as loud as she can as she feels another hot wave of the strange substance coming out of her penis once again. From the base all the way to her tip, the horse herm’s knee’s buckled as she shook from the intense satisfaction. Dumping a hearty load into Leon’s gullet, along with the pizza they had many hours ago.

As soon as her balls felt satisfied, Emmie pulled away, gagging Leon with the still flared tip in the process, a silly smile as she fell back onto her new big ass. Unconcerned with anything else, she strokes her big, juicy cum and spit drenched cock, learning the joys of masturbation. 

The cum dazed and extrenly pent up herm Leon watched the mare continue playing with herself, cum dripping down to her matured, enticing pussy. 

Remembering what he wanted to do with her before transforming into what he is now, he crawls forward, cock beating aganist his tummy like a proper stallion ready to breed. Leon’s mind solely focused on feeling good and having fun with his new sticky but fuckable body. While his age goes down to around Emmie’s, a few memories of what he’d seen in porn played in his mind. Also led by his instincts, the stacked little breeder got his revenge by taking the horse herm’s virginity. 

        “OoooOOHhhH!!” The barbed cock invaded her, stretching her and giving her taught new body a pretty belly bulge to go along with her growth spurt. 

Her half hard cock woke back up as  her buttons and nerves were pushed and pressed, scraped by the barbs of her sitter's cock, roughing up her insides with his new, strong hips. Leon bucked her hips hard and deep, squirming as the hot, wet virgin pussy clamps down with all its might, crushing his newly grown cock more than his hands ever did. 

        “C-CUMM-!!!” Before she could even finish speaking, Leon’s new high pitched voice is caught in her new slender throat. 

Eyes wide openshe watches his cock expand inside Emmie’s warm hole, kissing at her womb until the devious organ sucks the bristled cock head as it grows ever bigger. Eyes glazed over, tongue out, she trembles violently as the cub’s cunt devours him. The thick, crawling sludge runs up from the base to tip as Leon’s tip is locked deep inside her womb. Eyes crossed, balls tightening, the breeding mare feels the first hot rush of cum flooding her ready inside. She squeezes him as tight as possible, begging his body to dump as much of the strong stud juice into her deep guts. Emmie’s eyes flutter as her hands play with her new massive tits, squuezing out a healty amount of milk onto the two transformed herms. 

Leon eagerly runs her pussy through the entire time, not stopping as his balls continue firing off and producing more nut for her. If that wasn’t enough, feeling the herm’s still hot load leaking out and onto his own balls only made it all the more intense. Sloshing cum, sprinking milk, the once calm and inviting living room has become a den of depravity.

Oh if only that was where it ended.

Emmie’s body wanted to breed. 

To induce more breeding.

Her hormones weren’t done with her or the newly corrupted Leon.

Her body took the readily available spunk dumped into her and already began working on the first of many bastards between them. Through Leon’s assault, she could feel something sitirng inside her more and more. Wiggling and growing by the second, adding into the already unstable path they’re on. Her belly grew several times over, surpassing the size of her tits and getting in the way of their intense rutting. 

Leon could feel somethon on the end of his cock. Poking it with the pointed tip again and again. It wasn’t until a small mouth took the end and started sucking on it. The surprise blowjob took the rampaging herm by surprise but that wasn’t stoping him. He stayed balls deep, letting their little bastard have a taste of it’s “daddy”, while “daddy” went to work drinking all of Emmie’s sweet ever flowing milk. 

        “MMmmmhHH!” Emmie winced at the sharp teeth on her nipples but the pain only added to the still developing pressure. If that wasn’t enough, the longer Leon sucked, the longer the appendage became. Almost the size of the mare’s former penis size, her free hand started to play with her nipple, jacking it off like she used to.

Milke sprayed everywhere as she did, moaning with an amused smile while her newly delicate fingers played with her free tit. Meanwhile, Leon himself was sucking it down just like the developing little bastard in Emmie’s newly occupied womb.

        “Drink!!” Leon’s pulled away from the intoxicating nipple to scream as another round of cum flooded Emmie’s inside. The demand for their future daughter was heard loud and clear as it took after them, guzzling the salty protein down without fail. 

The depravity wasn’t over as Emmie began gushing, a mix of cum and other fluids as she prepared to give birth!

        “AaaahhahahaHHHH!” Emmie’s scream of ‘pain’ was anything but painful. 

Arching her back, she pressed her big belly against Leon’s smaller cumflated guts. The added pressure to her extrodionarly rushed birth as Leon felt the same kind of spectral pain. Grabbing each other’s hands, they were both left gasping as they tried to push out what was certainly coming.

The unprepared mother smiled as flashes of her future soon flooded her mind, trying to calm her down through the depravity. A house filled with whores and sluts, just like her and just like thier daddy Leon. Dual cocks, extra large nut sacks and balls radiating the most potent musk. Oceans of the sweet milky white stuff that came out of them. It was, to her, beautiful.

Emmie felt the head come out first, and right at the same time, Leon felt something coming out. It wasn’t normal, giving the circumstance. It felt far too long. Too thick and a shape that’s too familiar to what’s pounding the mare that started this all..

Instead of a head, the bastard that’s been growing inside him until now, wanted to come out cock first. Unlike his daddy, the creature took much more after its ‘father’. A large, flared cock, already hard and drooling with its own cum made its way out of Leon’s stretching birthing hole. With every grunt pushing him out, the newly born herm has the same barbs as the new short lion, but all the shape and size of a true stallion. It pointed down, aiming right between the legs of its new sister and her juicy opening.

In a display that went beyond taboo and depraved, the newly born and quickly aging herms met cock and cunt first. 

With Leon’s ever constant thrust inside, it wasn’t too long before the siblings were pounding into eachother, midway through birth and during their parents fucking. 

Pain, pleasure. Life and making new life. It was a sight that would drive someone insane or be marveled by nature's perverted beauty. 

Through the groans and moans of the transformed herms, the hot wet slapping of bodies aganist bodies and the putird sounds of sex, a phone was going off in the living room. Several unanswered rings passed, with the background of perversion going on, before the phone went to voicemail. The caller reveals itself to Emmie’s dad checking in.

“Hey you two! You must have been staying up all night! It’s almost the afternoon, haha! Anyway, we just wanted to see how you’re holding up, is all. We probably won’t be back until Monday evening if that’s okay. Oh yes, if Emmie wants to go to her friends, she’s allowed to. Just make sure her friend's parents are okay with it. Also, if Emmie starts to act odd, please call us and we’ll come straight home. Anyway, we’ll see you in a couple days!”

If only the voice on the other side knew it had become a grandparent in only a few hours.

Emmie and Leon pushed with all their might, forcing the cock connected half grown herms onto the ground, along with a wave of their mixed baby batter. The pool of seed being the first places that their kids play together with Leon’s pounding the chubbier herm in a dominating mating press. Not even out of the womb for more than a few minutes and it’s clamming her pussy. Maybe it was Leon’s genes trying to get revenge for being forced to become what they are now.

The cum soaked fresh cock was as merciless as the brain broken herm. Stuffing the newly born bitch with all the intent of breeding it right out of the door. It’s hot cock stuffed its siblings' pussy beyond the limit, repeating the cycle of pure insanity all over again. Meanwhile, the lion and mare are still stuck together, another sticky load trying to make a third sibling.

Just as the message said, the night had long since passed, leaving the 4 of them still fucking each other into the new day. 

But this disgraceful act was far from over.

Emmie’s body wanted more.

It hungered for more.

With two newly born cocks ready, she spread her legs, and her experienced pussy, for the three of them to continue to have fun. 

Will more madness be born in this house?

Will more depravity take place?

All answers point to yes, of course.

But WHAT forms they take is only up to the future…

END

