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“THEY’RE GROWING?!” voices of distress and horror echoed out across every
television, radio network, military chatter and stream which had been reporting on, filming,
and following the disastrous arrival of the divine duo. Their “fun” had already reduced
multiple cities to ruin and rubble, and their needs and lust had obliterated many more with
shameless shows of passion and sex, and still they seemed far from done.

Their 30 kilometer sizes had been bad enough news for the world, the way they
shrugged off any and all attempts to attack them, yet now that they were growing...gods, it
was hard for any observing fur to watch without feeling dread. They watched Sarina stretch
out as her swelling form loomed ever higher, a long and booming “mmmmm~" escaping her
as she closed her eyes, seeming to just savor the sensations of growth.

Her huge paws meanwhile swelled over the broken and flooded cityscape, her
increasing weight causing them to sink deeper into the ground while the swelling digits pried
the very crust apart like sand, crumbling it with what seemed like no effort at all. And the
same happened for Caleb, whose massive lion paws sunk deep into the molten slag left of
the city he had just destroyed, displacing ever-more of the matter as his form expanded, to
soon entirely clear the city’s limits.

Furs watching the two could see the growth coursing through their bodies, watching
individual limbs swell up, just for others to catch up, sending them higher into the heavens
above, parting clouds with the air their bodies displaced, and even soon reaching high
enough to encroach upon the orbits of some satellites. By the time the two begun to slow
down were they towering so high above the world around them that they both seemed
equal to certain small countries in size, their bodies spanning such an immense height that it
felt like the very Earth itself trembled from naught more than their very presence.

And Sarina’s stretch ended soon after, a deafening purr escaping her as her cyan eyes
looked down upon the world around them; its previous vastness had now been reduced to
naught but a flat plane of patchwork farmland and the little gray spots of cities connected by
the tiny black lines of highways. Even the trail of destruction leading behind the two now
seemed so minute, the path of two godly behemoths, carving through multiple cities, was
now reduced to what the two could likely cover almost entirely by just laying down.

For the two now towered 300 kilometers in size, something which left them beyond
the comprehension of most furs, their bodies of such immense proportions that the slightest
movement from both resulted in colossal quakes in a massive radius around them. They had
grown enough, in fact, that they had gone from standing far away from each other, to
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standing naught but a step away, the cities they had destroyed reduced to rubble at the
edges of two massive growth trenches carved into the ground by their growing paws.

And Sarina was the first to act, rising one of her immense paws from the ruined
coastline it stood upon, debris and crushed ground raining from its dark pads as it soared
above the world, terrified eyes staring up at it from below, where numerous “lucky”
survivors were left doomed to watch their end rise up. Her ears lightly twitched as they
heard the countless screams and pleas from down below as furs watched her sole present
itself, just to fall towards their tiny bodies, sending them scattering with fright as the air
rumbled above.

A colossal boom followed as the paw struck the ground with the force of a doomsday
meteor, causing the crust to explode up around the paw, rupturing and heaving in a huge
cone of ejecta that rapidly grew out from the impact. Furs around it were atomized in an
instant by the shockwave that rushed out, turning entire forests into clouds of tiny splinters,
and furs into red mist, while vehicles were literally pulverized into clouds of fragmentation.

Just the sound of the impact was strong enough to deafen those even far away from
the two, while the shockwave just continued, heated to an immense degree by the kinetic
impact, thus scorching all which stood around the two. Forests were flattened and set
ablaze, towns and villages leveled and literally vaporized by them, with nearby water sources
evaporating by the thermal heat.

And behind that all was a massive ripple in the crust itself, which broke open in a
spiderweb pattern around the step, the cracks spreading out as the crust visibly rippled. Yet
Sarina merely giggled, purring softly as she felt the delightful sensations of crust flash
melting by her step, and feeling the destruction below; her eyes, however, were locked onto
Caleb’s, and furs all arounds stared as the two leaned in for a loving kiss.

The eyes of many sprung open in shock as they watched their lips connect, seeing a
literal shockwave shoot out from them as the landmasses pressed together, parting clouds
as it approached the ground at supersonic speeds while the lips above slid over each other
as the two made out. Furs could do nothing more than brace themselves as the shockwave
neared, just for it to strike them, a deafening boom like a nuclear bomb sending them to the
ground as the concussive force left them dazed, their minds trying in vain to comprehend
the fact that the two merely kissing had caused such an effect.

And then came those deafening voices: purring, murring, and a long “mmmmm-~"
from Sarina, who pressed deeper into the kiss as her arms wrapped around Caleb, who
hugged her tightly back, both for the moment seeming unaware of the world around them.
But eventually they did release their kiss, Caleb ending it with a soft lick across Sarina’s
snout, to which she giggled and rubbed her snout towards his, letting her tail sway playfully
around before looking back to the world.



“Well~ doesn’t it all look so adorable down there™~?” she gleefully said, giggling some
as she heard screams and cries echo back in response from furs around them reacting to the
volume of her voice.

“It does™” Caleb responded with a chuckle before his notice went towards an
approaching satellite flying just above their head heights, its cameras locked onto the two as
they stared at it with amused gazes. Caleb reached for it with a hand, an amused smirk upon
his muzzle as he watched the tiny craft helplessly soar towards his soon outstretched palm
which easily blocked its path; and the clearly amused chimera then just lazily watched as the
tiny thing continued towards it, before crashing right into it.

Countless furs got a great view of its final moments as that hand reached out towards
it, watching a final few moments displaying scales of impossible size before their feed cut
out, another feed showcasing a tiny impact against the hand that did well to show how
minute civilization’s constructs now were to the two. They then turned around to face inland
once more, eyes drifting away from the trail of destruction where they had been before, and
onto that of the continent they had not visited yet.

Meanwhile was the ground shaking violently from those “minute” steps of theirs
when they turned around, those massive paws pummeling the already battered and broken
landscape until a cluster of impact cones surrounded them, after which the two shared an
amused glance down. Caleb raised his paw first, idly wriggling his toes as they plowed
through the impact cone, scattering the rising ejecta far and wide, while so casually breaking
it up, all the while Sarina watched, also with an amused smirk.

From there the two begun to walk just as soon as Caleb stepped down, the
surrounding states immediately beset by cataclysmic shaking as two pairs of god paws
carelessly pummeled the ground with a complete lack of care. Immense explosions of crust
blasted out from every single step in the form of massive impact cones, that tectonic shell
shattering like glass as the mantle beneath it rippled from each and every impact, racing
behind those doomsday-like shockwaves that razed the land ahead of the two.

They followed the river leading to the lakeside city Caleb had burnt up, their eyes
watching tiny people ahead of them scatter and flee, hearing their cries as they tried to
speed across the highways; their cars were bounced by quakes, and windows shattered from
the shockwaves, many of which struck with force that sometimes even nudged those
vehicles around. They watched as the river’s waters evaporated near each stomp, how the
shockwaves pushed on the further waters so much that the very course of the river was
reversed, flooding its banks as riverside towns tried to evacuate in time.

Farmland around them was razed barren, shockwaves flattening fields of wheat,
corn, and more, while farmhouses were torn asunder by the winds of the shockwave, grain
silos snapping like twigs alongside windmills and more. Their toes alone crushed many towns
whole, each many times smaller than those single digits, with no trace left of them once the



paws pummeled their fragile miniscule forms. Those who were missed fared no better
either, and were either entirely atomized by the shockwaves, “merely” torn asunder, or just
left heavily damaged by them, depending on their distance to each step; many towns were
even struck multiple times by shockwaves due to their proximity to multiple steps.

People fleeing across the highways or stumbling through woodland or farmland were
turned to clouds of crimson mist from the shockwaves striking them with force equivalent
to, or worse than a full speed freight train. Plants around them turned into clouds of
splinters and other fragments, while the vehicles most of them had abandoned were torn
apart, practically exploding into mangled and unrecognizable metallic shrapnel that was shot
ahead of the shockwave even as it lost power.

And the two titans seemed as blissfully unaware as ever, their stride continuing
without any notice to their paws, apart from quick glances and smirks cast their way; for the
two seemed far more preoccupied by the cities which now lay in their path than the tiny
things down there. And those cities saw them well, crowds filling their streets, screaming
into the skies in horror as the immense quakes from every single step shook their world;
each of them stumbled and cried out, trying to somehow reach a method of escape.

But the two were still far beyond the horizon, yet still no less visible; the booms of
their steps sounded like distant nuclear blasts, and the quakes quickly ramped up to break
records, with the two titans only growing more and more imposing as they walked nearer.
The sight was made even more horrifying by the tinies witnessing Caleb’s cock, which had
been flaccid for a long time, slowly grow and swell, hardening with each step from swaying
between his legs, to rising strong, hard, and needy, even throbbing strongly as the two
begun to tower above the first of the cities.

“Ohhh, look at you all~” boomed Sarina’s voice in their skies, clouds parting as her
thundering words swept out to ravage the lands around the two, bringing countless millions
to their knees from its volume, clutching their ears in pain while staring up with blurred
vision. A rain of shattered glass fell all around them as they sat there, seeing branches
snapped right off trees by the concussive force of her words, all the while that towering
goddess stood still for the moment to stare at them with a smirk.

Meanwhile was one of Caleb’s massive paws rising far, far above them, cries of fear
and horror crying out as furs watched it soar from far away beyond the horizon, razing the
land beneath it with displaced air as it rose low, causing the very ground to visibly dip. It
flipped up moments later, presenting itself to that city, whose denizens stared up with
hopeless eyes as the paw covered their sky, making its size as clear as day as those countless
furs found themselves gawking at a padded sky that stretched past the borders of the city.

“Millions under just one paw™” Sarina’s voice boomed to them as they saw Caleb’s
paw begin to drop, drawing out countless more screams as the sole descended upon them,



its texture as clear as day, each imperfection like a massive crack or even minute canyon,
visible only from spotlights from the darkness-stricken city.

“One’d really thing you’d be more impressive than that™~” Sarina’s deafening and
teasing words continued to shake the city as her lover’s paw continued its slow descent, the
spires of several skyscrapers soon snapping against the unstoppable sky before the
structures themselves begun to crumble. Their upper sections snapped or literally unraveled
from the force the paw pressed down with, sending debris raining down beneath the slow
paw, and onto crowds that were flattened by entire building chunks, leaving survivors
scattering, cowering, or even trapped amidst the debris.

And all the while would more structures join in as the paw continued down, a
continuous, deafening, and earth-shaking purring rumbling throughout the event from
Caleb, who seemed to quite delight in feeling all those tiny structures flatten. His soles were
so sensitive now that they picked up on the minutest of detail, such as individual bricks
cracking and crunching, as well as individual tiny furs, street poles, vehicles, and more, all
until the paw pressed down completely.

A deep and bassy boom echoed out from even that “light” press as surrounding
survivors were left gawking to see the entire city vanish beneath that single lion paw; from
city core to suburb was it all just...gone, and crushed in one casual step by that colossal
chimera. They had seen the skyscrapers snap and crumble, debris raining down, then had
watched the final moments of suburbs and other structures crunching, all before the paw
itself pressed down, sinking into the ground, which barely just heaved from the “lightness”
of its step.

But heave it still did, the crust jolting up and buckling around the step, cracking open
as people were thrown away by the resulting shockwave, nearby buildings falling as the
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ground begun to tilt and rise, all to form a “small” quarter mile high crater ridge around the
step. And the ground would only shake more as the paw slowly ground back and forth, the

sound of the crust groaning from the pressure filling the skies, yet not without being nearly
entirely overpowered by “just” Caleb’s deep and beastly purrs, which boomed like the

loudest of thunder in their skies.

Sarina had meanwhile moved towards another city that was within reach, its
denizens still in the midst of their evacuation by the time the shakes of her steps made that
effort entirely out of the question, leaving them staring up in horror at her looming form.
And with a giggle she leaned over the city, a playful expression spread across her red panda
muzzle as she poked her tongue out from between her lips, seeming utterly innocent in her
attitude, despite the acts she and Caleb were currently committing.

She then casually raised a massive paw above the panic-stricken metropolis, drawing
out further cries of horror as the tinies beneath her watched her paw rise above their skies,
all of them having seen what Caleb did to the other city, a city larger than theirs! And as that



sole descended would their cries and pleas only grow louder as they witnessed the colossal
sky of padded landscape near, a deafening rumble filling the skies from all the air it displaced
by nothing more than stepping down.

And yet it angled itself in the midst of its fall, its rear portion crashing into the
borders of the city, throwing millions to the ground with cries of horror as the ground jolt,
many structures collapsing while others stood. Millions then stared up in fear at the sole
above them, resting just its rear on the ground, leaving the rest looming above the doomed
metropolis, down where countless furs watched the curled sole above.

~

“Ohhhhh, you better run quick now little ones™~” Sarina’s booming voice struck them
moments later, and just before the ground begun to shake yet again, now from the paw
starting to move; it was angling itself more and more towards being level, thus causing the
padded sky to descend upon the doomed city, its speed agonizingly slow. And move people
did, running away from the sole, screaming, pleading, and calling out for help as the ground
guaked beneath their terrified legs, fur and feathers standing high as the panicked masses

fled towards the city’s borders.

Sarina’s curved toes loomed above those outer parts of suburb, all 4 descending at a
painfully slow pace that truly drew out the fate for the furs beneath it, who only seemed
more and more desperate to escape the further this drew on. Behind them sounded
numerous crashes as countless skyscrapers snapped against the dark sky, their lights
flickering before they went dark as they fell over their shorter neighbors, who themselves
soon followed suit to be flattened by the descending paw.

The furs in its path threw themselves to the ground, crying out as the buildings
around them crumbled and collapsed, the landmass of a sole coming over them moments
later, masking the crunches of their bodies beneath the sheer deafening rumble of
destruction. Her toes slammed down seconds later, crushing the dense crowds of people
and vehicles trying to escape the city, leaving next to no survivors by the time the toes came
to a rest, the ground only “just” heaving around it as Sarina just giggled above.

“Nearly 3 million people, and only a thousand or two managed to escape? Tsk, tsk,
that’s mighty disappointing of you™” she teased, ever as playfully innocent and coy, idly
tapping those thick panda toes of hers, and giggling from watching the survivors scramble
and stumble from the quake born from each tap. Each of those toe taps were themselves
like meteoric impacts, punching deeper and deeper craters into the ground while also at the
same time sending out shockwaves that easily threw people away, something which seemed
to make Sarina quite amused.

After that she casually swung another paw forwards, this one rising above large
swaths of countryside now dwarfed by that single sole, countless eyes staring up at it as it
presented itself proudly above before falling. Countless screams were moments later



silenced by her as the paw struck, hard, crushing an entire town beneath a single toe, and
obliterating countless more farmland, all the while her first paw was still just about to rise.

It left behind one gargantuan crater in the landscape, one shaped perfectly to the
shape of her paw, and bordered by a jagged and broken crater ridge that rose high to frame
that perfect imprint of her paw. But contrary to what most seemed to expect, did the paw
not swing ahead of the other, and above the city ahead of her in order to crush it whole like
a bug with just a step; no, that paw instead stepped down next to the other, where it
crushed even more countryside, “sparing” the city for now.

~

“Now you’re certainly of more impressive size™~” Sarina giggled as she looked down at

the city ahead of her, whose densely packed downtown district nearly reached the width of

~

her paw alone, by her measurements. “But™ you’re still not that big™~” Sarina then continued
as her right paw raised far above that city, amused giggles escaping her as she heard the
cries from below and watched the crowds scatter as the sole loomed up high, slowly teasing

them with curling and wriggling toes to reawaken that horrifying expectation in their hearts.

Huge boulders of debris were dislodged by the casual wriggle and movements, each
falling down onto the city, where they struck and annihilated multiple structures each, which
all shattered around the meteoric chunks of tectonic crust. And all the while was the paw
moving back and forth above the city, almost as if Sarina was aiming where to step down,
just for it to retreat back and plant itself firmly back into the crater it had left.

“Ahhh, but to smush you all would be such a waste, for an audience like yours

I ~

deserves something far more special™~” a coyly plotting voice boomed in their skies while
Sarina begun to lower herself, sending furs into panic as she came over the city, two

enormous knees descending right for it!

They crashed into the ground on either side of it with immense force, rupturing the
crust, which exploded up around it in massive waves of ejecta that was flung far into the
atmosphere while furs in the city braced themselves for the end. But it did not come. Instead
were they struck by shockwaves that were powerful, yes, but far from damaging, almost as if
something, potentially Sarina, was guarding them from the full effect.

And judging by her innocent giggle and that amused expression she cast down
towards them, that certainly may have been the truth, for those beneath her now found
themselves staring up from between her legs to take in the horrifying view above, where her
womanhood was on proud display to them all, her labia all puffed up and aroused to show
them that she was once more in need of fun. And beyond that vagina was her muzzle even
further up in the skies, that innocent expression still spread upon it, that playful blep, and
that happy smile; it truly was as if she was oblivious to the horrifying disaster she was
causing.



But it wasn’t much longer before she became distracted as a barrage of missiles
struck her waist, a multitude of attacks trying to somehow save that doomed city, and all
originating from a few more cities ahead of her. Each explosion was minute, few managing
to outsize even fur hairs, while those who did failed to do so by much, and failed to do more
than draw out an amused giggle from her, or perhaps a subtle purr if they were lucky.

“Oh~ now isn’t that rude™” she said with a giggle before looking down at the city
beneath her with a sigh “Sorry little ones™ your attention will need to wait for a bit™ | need

~

to deal with some impatient ones™~” she added on as she looked towards the cities from
which her assailants originated, her smirk only growing as she placed a hand on her hips and

winked towards them to really iron it in how futile they had been.

“Oh, fine, you’ll get your attention first little ones™ lucky for you that you are so
close™” she spoke to them all before stretching just as another barrage of missiles and
rockets struck her belly, drawing out happy purrs as she stretched there, showing off her
body, seemingly to also show off just how little their attacks did.

And then, while still sat on her knees, she leaned forwards as barrages of missiles and
rockets were fired upon her, a sea of screams and horror filling the lands now cast in her
shadow as her torso dominated the skies of millions, illuminated constantly by the
continuous field of explosions lighting portions of it up. They watched as two hands reached
out towards the ground below, scattering countless more furs who watched those palms
stretch wide as they descended far from cities, yet not without still leaving countless in their
path.

Massive booms echoed out as the nearly city-sized hands crashed into the ground,
which heaved around them in smaller, yet still cataclysmic impact events, flinging ejecta high
into the sky as Sarina’s muzzle now found itself just above the city which had the most
military within it. They had gathered there initially to organize themselves before moving out
to attack the two titans, yet those plans had been changed quite quickly after their most
recent growth, leaving the army trapped in and around the city with no choice other than to
desperately unload their munitions on her, knowing well how futile that was.

“Such rude, rude little tinies™” Sarina’s voice boomed over them, her tongue then
sliding over her lips, teasing them before her head begun to descend slowly and ominously.
“Mmm, but you will still do juuuuuuust fine™” she spoke almost seductively as her head soon
loomed above the cityscape, her voice far quieter as she spoke to them now, all before she
gaped wide above them all, letting the horrified furs below stare into her cavernous maw as
a hot and humid breath rolled over them, fogging up windows and blowing furs right off
their feet.

The sight was horrifying, striking a primal instinctual fright within her spectators, one
which would only be made worse as the maw begun to descend down, appearing to rival the
city’s size with how far it could gape. But then would it close just inches from the tallest



structure in the city, leaving furs cowering beneath it as they looked up with confusion,
seeing naught but that landmass of a muzzle right above them all, with fur hairs dangling
near structures.

The muzzle then moved back a bit towards the city’s outskirts where it remained for
a while before furs saw the lips part to reveal a massive pink tongue descending upon the
suburban landscape, scattering even more furs who fled for dear life as the tongue soon
crashed down upon them, flattening countless furs beneath its immeasurably heavy mass in
the blink of an eye. And from there it begun to drag itself forwards, the ground buckling
ahead of it, bending, rising, and breaking open before being forced underneath the
landscape of pink, that whose taste buds cut into the world like knives through hot butter.

The groan and crunch of countless suburban homes were drowned out by the
deafening crunch and rumble of the ground breaking ahead of the tongue, against which
those structures collapsed like houses of cards as it slid over them. Suburban streets full of
people and cars were flattened all around them too, street lights snapping like twigs, with
people knocked over or falling by the shaking, just to be crushed by the tongue while the
shriek and crunch of nearby vehicles followed suit.

And all the while was the tongue nearing the massive denser districts, from which
missiles, rockets, and shells were unloaded upon it as the military scrambled to flee, many
trying desperate attacks against that soft muscle to try to do anything, anything to fend her
off. Most of them couldn’t even get proper shots of, or even move due to the seas of furs
fleeing around them, climbing vehicles and barricades in a frenzy to escape the tongue’s
touch.

All the while was a continuous and vocal exhale booming from above, creating a
powerful constant wind blowing across the city, tearing branches off trees and making furs
stumble, all the while the humidity of the breath did much to fog up any glass it touched. It
wasn’t much longer before the first crashes of skyscrapers struck by the tongue sounded
over the panicking masses, who’d look back to see those proud structures snap like twigs
against the wall of pink, breaking into several huge chunks.

Their lights flashed as they died, debris raining down, just to be merged with the
ground as the tongue slid over them, crushing anything and anyone struck by it. It spanned
the entire width of the city’s downtown district, the futile efforts to attack it quickly dying
out as it slid over its assailants, all before leaving it behind as it continued onwards until it
slowly begun to rise after having cleared the city limits.

Debris rained from its surface as it rose, mere minute details recognizable upon the
vastness of panda tongue, some of which rained down into what little it left behind, what
little survived that single lick. The tongue left a trench of doomsday proportions in its wake,
a long and nearly half a kilometer deep line cutting right through the city from where the



crust had been licked up or compressed by the muscle’s immense weight, with nothing
recognizable left in its bottom.

Its steep cliff-like borders were jagged and uneven, with suburban homes or the rare
skyscrapers leaning perilously on the edge as the ground slowly begun to fail beneath them.
Massive landslides and collapses were already happening by the time the tongue vanished
behind Sarina’s lips, after which a deep gulp followed as she swallowed down her treat,
before looking back down to release a giggle upon surveying the aftermath of her snack.

Yet she did not go down for another lick, oh no, for instead she merely puckered her
lips towards the little metropolis, a booming giggle escaping her once more as she begun to
slowly inhale, after which she then exhaled to blow a concentrated pillar of air straight for
the survivors. It hit like nothing else, vaporizing a massive section of surviving suburb as the
wind literally bored into the ground, much of it sweeping out to scatter buildings and people
far and wide, before the blowing air even begun to move!

But once it did...gods, as Sarina begun to angle her head to aim that pillar of air would
only more of the city get blown away, houses vaporized and torn apart, vehicles flattened
and shredded, and people blown away or even vaporized by its force. It slowly and lazily
traced its way through the city, Sarina merely smirking as she watched the city get snuffed
out second by second until nothing remained of it, nothing soon existing where it lay.

And only then did she stop, now back to giggling as she surveyed the massive lick
trench where the city once stood, and also the massive trenches carved by her exhale, and
the scattered bits of debris and wreckage which now lay in or near the city. But then her
attention looked a bit back underneath her torso, those cyan eyes immediately noticing the
source of a lovely bit of tickling given to her right boob while she licked the city: another city
left perilously close to it.

More military was found there, and they were trying to attack it, to maybe harm her,
specifically aiming for her nipple in a hope that it would be easier to wound. And yet all that
did was draw out more purrs from her, as well as a playful expression as she bent her arms
to lower her torso, to which screams erupted far louder from the city as it was left to watch
that boob rapidly descend towards them.

Fur and military both scrambled, with just a few foolish souls still firing upon the pink
nipple as it came down over the city, their screams growing louder and louder until it
suddenly stopped just as a loud snap was heard from it it crashing against and snapping the
tallest skyscraper spire in the city. A booming giggle followed just after, causing furs to drop
to their knees again as the ground quaked from naught but Sarina’s giggle, giving the furs
some moments to react before they watched the boob rise once again.

“Oh, you silly little things™” she said to them “wanting my attention so badly~ but to
attack a nipple? Tsk™ you're either kinky or...ahhh~” she added on with an exaggerated



sound of realization as furs watched the hand nearest the boob rise from its crater, to then
swing slowly over the lands to grasp a hold of the colossal mammary.

“Well, if you’re attacking it so specifically you must want something from it, yes~? So
let me help you™” she practically sung with playfully feigned innocence as she grasped a hold
of her nipple with two fingers. A look of, then a scream of realization followed moments
later from below where countless furs scattered and fled while others just stood there,
frozen by fear and disbelief at what was about to happen.

Then the fingers squeezed and tugged, and out shot a long squirt of milk, striking a
dense cluster of skyscrapers dead on, causing them to practically explode as the hypersonic
liguid blasted through them on its path into the ground. And it struck the ground with such
force that it erupted out around it, countless furs and military personal vaporized by the
impact force as a cone of ejecta was flung up around the impact like from a stone thrown
into the sand of a beach. A massive shockwave meanwhile blasted outwards, shattering
windows all around the impact.

Still squeezing on her nipple, Sarina grew quite the larger smirk as she begun to angle
it mid-squirt, causing the liquid to cut through the cityscape, and out of the impact cone,
slicing through the city like a high pressure water jet. Skyscrapers and other buildings
disintegrated on its touch, countless fleeing furs vaporized by it as it gouged out a massive
trench within the city, bordered by jagged rock and falling land, across which milk flowed.

The entire event lasted less than a second, but left Sarina giggling with amusement as
she surveyed the destruction, noting the still growing impact cone, much of whose debris
was now beginning to rain down upon the cityscape; she also gleefully examined the long
canyon carved by the milk from the crater, its bottom now filled with that very same liquid.
Her tongue poked out from between her lips as she positioned the nipple once more above
another cluster of buildings, locking eyes with many furs whose panic only grew now that
they knew, without a shadow of a doubt, what this godly panda plotted.

Another squirt of milk then blasted the cityscape, punching another vast crater into it
where numerous skyscrapers and other highrises stood, in doing so vaporizing countless
more furs, whose final moments were spent screaming before they were either atomized by
a direct hit of the milk, or pulverized by the shockwave which swept out as it struck. And
with a playful expression still plastered on her muzzle would Sarina continue to annihilate
the city squirt after squirt, changing between moving her nipple while it squirt, and just
letting one single part of the city get a whole barrage, all the time aiming it above dense
clusters of buildings or furs before each such squirt.

They all scrambled each time it moved overhead, drops of milk dripping down around
them, causing them to bear witness as multiple skyscrapers just crumbled like sandcastles
from each such drop, with every single impact causing a powerful quake. They’d scramble,
push, and pull, trying to flee from the nipple’s aim, just to stare up to see those fingers



squeeze and tug, seeing the squirt shoot out, just to strike splits of a second after, atomizing
their bodies without them being able to even react.

Others stumbled as each such squirt struck, yelping and screaming in horror as they
watched the massive impact cones rise around each, seeing the nipple move overhead,
watching other squirts strike nearby. Waves of milk sometimes washed out to sweep them
off their feet like small tsunamis, leaving them thrashing around in the warm liquid before
they’d either see the nipple move ahead, or its aim guide an in-progress squirt towards
them, making their ends come with quite the haste.

It didn’t take Sarina long before she felt happily sated by her work, the city reduced
to a cluster of enormous craters bordered by lactate and the fallen ejecta of their impacts,
while huge trenches cut through the city from side to side, leaving little left of it, its
inhabitants, and the many structures within it. More than a million had perished directly by
the milk squirts, countless more by collapse, or by drowning in the raging floods of her
lactate; countless had even been trapped underground in tunnels and subways, just to
watch that liquid flood in when they had nowhere to flee, trapping them within it as it filled
their tunnels in moments.

“All silent now~? Good~ | figured that would help™~” Sarina merely giggled to them
with a still innocent tone, after which she moved her attention onto the city found beneath
her other boob, a city whose military had been rather quick to stop their assault upon it once
they realize what such attacks had given their neighbor.

“Aww, no such wants from you~? That’s alright™ but don’t be bashful, | see how you
look at it~” Sarina giggled to them, tracing a finger across its nipple to draw out more fears
from below while her cyan eyes watched the resulting chaos unfold. “But™ since it seems so
irresistible to you, I'm not going to torture you by keeping it so far away™~” her teasing words
boomed again as she placed her hand against the ground once more, before bending both of
her arms, causing her boobs to meteor towards the cities beneath them.

Millions of screaming voices erupted from beneath both mammaries in the final
moments those furs had to react before the impact, which rung out as a deafening
BOOOOOOOOOM as both cities, ruined and whole, vanished beneath them both. Countless
structures and furs were snuffed out in an instant, their final moments getting but a
momentary look of skyscrapers pulverizing against a sky of pink nipple before everything
went black as they were struck.

But the ground exploded around the boobs as they impacted it, launching enormous
cones of ejecta around both as the transfer of kinetic energy flash-melted the crust, flinging
glowing molten debris up around still solid debris, all the while the crust shattered around
both boobs, the ground buckling and rippling out from them in a rather apocalyptic manner.
It was just like the steps of the two gods, but far stronger, erasing anything around them



with superpowered shockwaves, and vaporizing countless furs, leaving few recognizable
things in its wake.

And Sarina merely purred and giggled, even letting out a soft moan as she pressed
against the ground, gleefully resting her boobs upon it, watching them spread out to flatten
even more of the surrounding lands. And then she slowly pushed against the ground, lifting
those huge boobs off it, debris raining from their fur and nipples as they revealed the
gargantuan craters in their wake: perfect imprint of their shapes, nipples included, pressed
into molten ground now bordered by a still expanding impact cone.

She seemed beyond amused by this, those perfect imprints of her mammaries, with
their ejecta “frames” still growing so delightfully quick and large. From there she pushed
herself entirely up, her torso soon upright as she sat back on her knees, purring some more
as she idly brushed the debris and molten slag off her boobs, all before she looked down at
the city beneath her groin, the one which had been witness to her fun for so long now.

“And now~ for you™” her words boomed, sending chills down their spines.

Meanwhile, however, had Caleb been having his own fun with the cities near the
two, himself not stopping as Sarina had, as he instead found the act of walking on them far
more pleasant for the time being. And there were a lot of cities in his path, each one filled
with panic and fear, screaming voices calling out, many pleading towards him as they
watched his immense paws approach step by step.

The sirens blaring across their skylines stuttered with each step while waves of power
outages swept through them, the ground beginning to crack from the strain put upon it
while buildings swayed and groaned, many collapsing from the exponentially growing mega
guakes. There were fewer military forces in the ones Caleb headed towards, yet the first he
neared still held an impressive amount of them; and they all fired upon the approaching
chimera in pure desperation, sending missiles, shells, and rockets against him, which all soon
dotted his immense legs and orbs, few able to reach higher than that.

Yet he ignored them, at most purring idly amidst the pleasure of feeling the world
crunch beneath him, of feeling the ground itself melt from the force of each step. And those
cities would soon enough see a paw rise above them all, swinging from further away than
even their fastest planes could fly in an hour, just to hang above them.

The sun’s warm rays were blotted out by that sole, its pads coated with debris and
molten rock which gave quite the terrifying sight for mere moments before the paw then
begun to fall towards them. Screams grew louder for but moments as a few final rockets
impacted the sole, all before the entire city vanished beneath it in one immense impact,
resulting in a colossal BOOOM as the ground erupted in an impact cone around it.



A colossal shockwave swept out from the impact, atomizing the structures missed by
the paw before the impact cone could swallow them up, and wiping out tons of crowds that
had fled from the city itself. Though fortunate to have fled enough to avoid the paw’s step
would even those furs become vaporized by the shockwave in the blink of an eye; that wall
of air struck them with force unlike anything else, turning their bodies to crimson mist while
anything around them was likewise turned to atoms and powder.

And more steps were following, Caleb’s aim immaculate as he traced the highways
stretching between each metropolis, aiming his paws right above the very center of each,
giving those within them little time to react before they found the paws falling towards
them. In his wake lay a line of enormous craters shaped after his paws, their impact cones
still growing while he walked away, and their shockwaves still racing out to batter whatever
lay beyond each.

This caused the death toll of his stride to grow exponentially, something he seemed
almost aware of as he walked, an idle purr booming from him like the loudest of thunder as
he trampled the cities with such ease. There were also numerous planes in the skies ahead
or around him, most having been flying since before the two begun their fun, but many
more having taken off to try and flee from them as they approached; yet back when most of
those had left their airports had the two titans been of far smaller sizes, with Caleb’s newest
size doing much to cement doom into their hearts.

And doom they felt, feeling their planes rock with each immense shockwave even as
they climbed higher, trying to fly as high as their planes could ever manage, despite the
apparent futility of such an act. For though they believed their cruise altitudes to at least be
enough to clear his paws, to fly above and dodge them, would this quickly show itself to be
but a futile dream, for as Caleb walked closer would they quickly get alerts of approaching
land as his paws slammed down, not helped by those huge impact cones that masked their
view of the paws just enough to not see the next coming.

Many planes would thus find themselves helplessly staring as a huge paw moved
overhead, swinging around the other leg to position its sole above them all; and though
Caleb did walk with noticeably low steps did this still cause his paws to reach more than
twice the elevation of those planes, something that certainly put their futility into
perspective. Passengers and crew alike would gawk at the sole from the darkness beneath it,
seeing the molten rock and crust debris stuck to its vast pads, giving the faintest of light in
the moments before that paw would fall.

They’d scream louder, pilots trying to take the planes into nearly a nosedive in the
final splits of a second they’d have before the paws would strike, to which only a few even
managed to get further than a few meters before the paw would catch up. Some “lucky”
ones would get glimpses of other planes exploding against the sole for tenths of a second
before their own planes were struck with force that caused them each to explode in an



instant, becoming naught but a tiny speck of flame and light against a landscape of a lion
pad.

From there the paw would land upon whatever lay beneath it, be it a city,
countryside, towns, or something else, any furs beneath having for but moments seen those
numerous explosions of planes up there before their own ends would follow. Several planes
were also near, yet not directly struck by the steps, but none fared much better as they were
either annihilated by the cones of ejecta, or by the shockwaves racing out, creating little
fields of explosions around each stomp, all the while Caleb just continued onwards.

Some planes were even torn apart by the mere movement of his paw above them,
causing waves of displaced air to sweep out to flatten what lay beneath them, and in doing
so, pulverizing those pesky planes between paw and ground. The spectacle was certainly
impressive, if not for how horrible it was to witness for the furs around him, who even saw
planes colliding with his paws as they stood on the ground itself, his toes so vast that they
indeed failed to even fly above them.

Yet Caleb did eventually slow his stride down once he begun to see and near a tighter
cluster of cities around lakes and rivers, countless little hives of civilization packed with
millions each, who all screamed in absolute horror. He stopped with a paw risen far above a
panicking city, its toes splayed wide as he stood there, watching the cities now surrounding
him with a plotting gaze that slowly travelled down towards the city beneath his sole.

Terrified eyes stared back up towards him from between his toes, noting his plotting
gaze and that throbbing shaft, but many also casting pleading words up towards him,
knowing not even whether he could hear them or not. But then the paw moved to the side,
giving moments of relief and hope in the hearts of those furs, believing their pleading to
have reached him as their city was soon outside of its path.

However it didn’t wait long before it rose just a bit higher before suddenly stomping
with force, causing furs to scream in horror as they watched their horizon be taken up by its
impact. An immense boom echoed out as numerous mountains vanished underpaw, the
crust heaving around the impact as a shockwave swept out like the prior steps, sweeping
through the city in the blink of an eye.

And the city practically evaporated, spectators witnessing how the whole city just
vanished as the shockwave swept through it, turning it into what looked like naught but a
cloud of debris. Every building disintegrated, every person liquefied, and the very topsoil
itself peeled away from the ground beneath by naught more than the shockwave itself.

A plane had been flying somewhat near that city, its passengers and crew alike
panicking from the impact, just to find themselves easily outside of danger, though not
without staring with fear at the rising impact cone that masked that paw from view. They
stared at the countless tiny towns and other settlements which lay beneath them, horrified



eyes watching as they were struck by the shockwave, whose force even pushed on the plane
with enough force to cause it to groan and list, yet without breaking it.

But it was an entirely different matter down at the ground, where they watched
several buildings get flattened by it, trees snapping, and people flying away as vehicles were
destroyed, giving quite the ominous view of it all. But others also watched as Caleb’s leg
muscles begun to tense, after which screams erupted as they watched his massive paw
suddenly plow out of the impact cone as it dragged itself forth, two splayed toes rapidly
approaching the plane.

Panic filled it as those within it watched the toes pry the crust apart, seeing the
ground buckle ahead of them as they pushed forth, uncaring of what lay in their path as they
oh so easily slid over the landscape as if it was naught but a sandy beach. And though the
plane begun to climb was it clear that even its cruising altitude left it lower than the toes,
and screams only grew louder as those digits neared, terrified passengers staring as the
towns under it were snuffed out by them.

Yet the toes slid on either side of the plane, each like a mountainous landmass that
dwarfed even Everest, and which the plane found itself incapable of actually ascending
above; although it was at the upper 5™ of the toe’s height, that still left it woefully low. The
paw then stopped, the toes starting to slide together, causing passengers and crew to panic
more as those landmasses neared, their tiny bodies frenzied by fright as they watched the
landscape below buckle and crumble from the tension the toes put it through, right until
they struck.

The plane’s explosion became invisible between the toes as they pressed together
with a deafening boom and crunch, Caleb’s purring booming even louder now as he felt all
that crunch between those toes, after which he raised his other paw to swing up and next to
that one; doing so, it passed above, then past a battered city, whose denizens thought for a
moment that he was planning to crush them, too.

Yet the paw slammed down near the other instead, striking that city with a strong,
yet not deadly shockwave as it was otherwise spared, leaving it just behind the colossal
chimera as he soon begun to crouch. His legs bent as his orbs meteored towards the ground,
razing the land beneath them with displaced air as they instead stopped, just to hang above
the landscape as Caleb surveyed it.

A slight smirk had spread on his feline muzzle as he watched the panic around him,
his perceptive eyes able to see the individual crowds in cities even from his height and
distance, many of whom found themselves freezing up with fear as they locked eyes with
him. But one city did take his attention, being located just in front of him, its streets packed
with furs fleeing in fright, especially upon noticing that his attention had fallen on them.



Thus would screams soon erupt en-masse once more as the colossal chimera reached
out towards the city, sparking panic and fright in its populace as that massive draconic palm
neared, parting clouds beneath it as the titan reached down. A massive quake struck the city
once the huge claws pierced the ground, digging into the crust, which cracked around them
before the fingers themselves pushed into it, curling beneath the city while Caleb purred.

Furs fell en-masse as they watched the huge digits dig into the ground, the shaking
continuously growing in force the more of those fingers burrowed under them, all the while
they saw the ground rise and crack from how much was displaced by the burrowing fingers,
creating a mass of collapse all around the metropolis, to which Caleb only seemed amused.
Yet he did not tear it out of the ground like most may have expected, his fingers instead
continuing to close as they begun to crush the city whole, causing it to break up into
numerous huge chunks within the grasp of his palm.

Entire sections broke free and tilted, pushing onto and crumbling others while people
clung on for dear life while structures fell around them, all until a deep crunch echoed out as
Caleb’s fist closed. The city and everything inside of it was thus entirely crushed, every single
part of it turned into fine powder that rained from his hand as it raised up; it then opened its
grasp to let the powdery debris shower the land beneath it, where a huge claw mark
remained from where his hand had burrowed into the world.

And with a purr he merely shook his hand clean before he moved his attention and it
to yet another city whose screaming populace seemed ever-more “inspired” to flee by the
fate of their neighbor. Yet most would fall to the ground as the ground quaked once those
massive fingers once more pierced into the crust, a godly crunch booming out as the fingers
this time begun to tear the entire city out of the ground.

Surrounding furs only gawked in horror as they witnessed that entire landmass slowly
rise from the ground around it, cracks spreading out in rapid fashion as the titan slowly tore
it up. And they’d watch as the whole city was risen far above his maw, which slowly opened
up beneath it, sending rushes of hot and humid breath up against its underside, to which
few upon the city even realized what was happening.

But then his fingers let go, sending the whole city plummeting down towards his
gaping lion maw, surrounding furs crying out in despair upon the sight of a whole city falling
into the gargantuan maw, which snapped shut just behind it. The city crashed into his
tongue and gums, breaking apart as any structure upon it fell, just in time for his huge teeth
to begin chewing, treating those within to a nightmare as his tongue rolled the chunks of
land around, and towards those teeth.

Those outside could hear the sickening crunches of the city being chewed apart,
boulders of debris raining from those feline lips before the titan swallowed, a purr rumbling
from him as spectators watched a huge bulge slide down his throat, after which his tongue
licked across his maw. His tail maw had been equally busy while he had snacked on that city,



its gaping maw having come down over the city previously missed by his step, whose
screaming populace fell to the ground as its lower jaw dug into the crust, peeling the topsoil
off the bedrock below with its huge fangs as it neared the city.

The landscape beneath it begun to rise moments later, breaking and cracking as the
huge jaw peeled it up, bending the very ground as a deafening groan of strained rock roared
around the screaming voices of countless furs panicking as they clung to whatever they
could in order to avoid falling. But it wasn’t long until the entire city was scooped up into the
serpentine maw, which closed shut moments later, trapping them within it as it slowly
begun to angle itself up yet again, its tongue rising through the city, which begun to break
apart as it slid towards that gullet.

With a gulp was it pulled down into it, a deep crunch echoing as those muscles
squeezed around it, crushing the metropolis and dragging it into the depths of the tail maw,
which wasted no time before it went down to slowly lick across another city; it gleefully
chased crowds with its prehensile form, toppling countless skyscrapers in the process. It dug
a gargantuan trench behind it, all the while skyscrapers snapped against its form, falling onto
others who were themselves crushed by the tongue, which just continued on lick after lick.

Caleb, meanwhile, had moved his attention onto yet another city, above which he
soon aimed his throbbing shaft, sparking countless more cries and pleas as the tiny furs
stared up at the throbbing pillar soon creeping into their skies. Others watched the massive
chimera slowly lick his maw as he moved it into position, meanwhile he reached for his orbs
to slowly squeeze and grope them, letting those below cry out in fear from the sight.

Yet he seemed displeased almost, his attention immediately snapping onto another
city, which was packed full of screams the moment its denizens saw his attention fall onto
them. And as his hand reached for them, too, would they cry out, pleading voices calling out
to him as he eagerly reached for their tiny city, just to once again cause them all to fall as his
fingers burrowed into the ground.

He repeated what he did to the first city ended by his hand, closing his fingers around
it from below to slowly crush it within his fist, purring all the way as his shaft seemed to only
throb more eagerly as he did that. But the tinies of the city, though trapped by a grip strong
enough to crush anything they knew, would find themselves entirely unharmed as the fist
rose up, the powdery remains of their city trickling down from between his fingers, leaving
only them in his grasp.

Moments later would the hand open up above the other’s palm, sprinkling those
millions onto that vast gray surface, onto which they landed once more without pain. They
stared up at his muzzle with confusion on their faces, just to cry out as they watched his
shaft near, the hand moving itself above its gaping tip, to which the tiny furs begun to realize
how clustered they were...clustered enough for the mass of them to be smaller than the
diameter of that slit.



And as the hand would tilt would they in turn tumble across its palm, screaming as
they clambered to cling onto its scales, yet to no avail as they tumbled and rolled into that
cock slit. Inside of the tunnel they still tried to claw at the infinite expanse of urethral flesh,
doing naught more than cause deep pleasure sounds from the massive cat, who only purred
louder as he felt their struggles in their rapid descent towards his orbs.

The fate of those he had shoved into his cock before his last release was well known
to all furs of the world by this point, and so they all knew what their fate would be now,
though they all tried to fight it, clawing, screaming, and pleading for him to spare them. But
it wouldn’t be long before they’d tumble and roll into his massive orbs, once more
distributed equally into each, leaving the titan purring in satisfaction as he stared at his orbs,
panting softly with need.

Those inside were quick to note the dimensions of those orbs, each now a little bit
refilled with seed, yet also making it clear that their bodies were less than a drop compared
to the volume these orbs could contain. And yet the question of “how many millions will
need to fit for him to be sated?!” would barely begin to enter their minds before they all felt
a rush of sensations they had never before experienced, sounds of shock erupting within his
orbs as the tiny furs there suddenly grew, and with quite the speed to boot!

Though likely something that would inspire some positive shock in most furs, would
this instead bring nothing but absolute horror, for they all knew why they were grown, why
their bodies became colossal: it was to make them more filling to those orbs. And that
became true quickly, for they were all soon densely packed inside of those orbs, which
outside spectators literally watched swell slightly in size as those within begun to strain the
space there, grown as big as they could fit inside of those orbs.

And Caleb groaned in pleasure from it, feeling them squirm and struggle in there,
trying to do something, anything, as those orbs begun to gurgle and churn them all down,
after which Caleb released a stronger huff before looking to the ground once more. His
attention then fell back onto the city beneath his shaft now that he was feeling far more
sated, after which he mimicked Sarina by sitting onto his knees, letting both those and his
orbs slam into the ground for him to then lean forth, sending his shaft right for that city.

Screaming voices called out en-masse from it as the landmass of pink descended,
time seeming to move in slow motion for the droves of furs beneath it as they witnessed
skyscrapers snap and explode against it, just for the ground to erupt as it struck, coming over
them and ending them all so swift it all happened before they could comprehend it. And
around that shaft would the ground heave and explode into another cone, all the while a
loud and deafening roar-like moan escaped the massive feline, who purred as he felt his
shaft sink into the ground, a look of lust quickly burning in his eyes.

He sat there on his knees for a moment, seeming to savor the feelings of his prey
churning down inside of his orbs, whose loud gurgles filled the skies around him, after which



he slammed his hands into the ground to grasp the world as tight as he could, bracing
himself before he suddenly thrust that cock forth, and towards one doomed city. Seas of
screaming voices erupted from it as the pillar pushed forwards, its fleshy spike burrowing
deep into the ground while the crust itself pried open around its head, which rapidly
encroached. Its denizens could only stare in horror as the massive shaft neared them, the tip
soon spanning their horizon as they watched it buckle ahead of the pillar, their final
moments spent crying and pleading before impact.

The city vanished within moments as the shaft thrust through it, snuffing out
countless lives to the sound of Caleb’s pleasure, which culminated with a large release of pre
at the apex of his thrust, after which he quickly begun to pull back. That revealed a deep
trench carved into the earth by his shaft, reaching half-way through the very crust itself,
revealing countless layers of rock so ancient most furs could hardly comprehend it, and
which had been effortlessly reshaped by nothing more than Caleb’s shaft.

But then would something far more horrifying happen once he braced himself for
another thrust, his whole body suddenly swelling up in size as he begun to hump the very
planet, thrusting his cock forth as it swelled, plowing through even more land to now burrow
straight through the crust! The pillar of lust now pried the crust like an icebreaker ship,
creating huge cracks around it as it forced its way forwards, tearing the world open for
nothing more than Caleb’s pleasure.

A roar of lust escaped him in the midst of that thrust, which ended as his growth did,
causing his already immense body to be 900 kilometers in size, towering even over Sarina
while he sat on his knees. And then he pulled back, his shaft leaving a gargantuan trench into
the very mantle itself in its wake; it then begun to move to the side before thrusting again,
leaving countless more furs in its path, their screams crying out as the world broke all
around them.

And he continued like thus, humping and grinding his cock back and forth against
crust and mantle as he leaned over the world; his shaft tore into it, pushing deep into the
mantle, whose heated rock felt oh so pleasant against his cock flesh. Huge and thick ropes of
pre shot from his cock amidst his thrusts, blasting through, and annihilating the crust to go
onwards to wash whole cities and landmasses away.

His orbs gurgled loudly throughout the whole event, the furs inside of them having
been grown with Caleb, leaving them no less tightly stuffed than they had already been;
spectators could easily see the moving outlines of those furs upon the orbs, giving even
more eerie hints towards their horrid fates. And those orbs dragged back and forth against
the crust with each such hump, tearing deep trenches in their wake, and soon nearly peeling
the very crust off!

He’d moan only louder after that as he sped up his thrusts, grinding against the
planet, feeling his orbs digest more and more of the trapped furs inside of them until none



remained, his orbs fully ready now for round two as he continued to brace himself. The
guakes born from his thrusts were quickly becoming global, and those watching from
satellite feeds could only cry in fear as they felt the ground shake even across the globe from
him, each corner of the planet feeling the world tremble from his lust.

And he only sped up more and more, thrusting deep into the world as he felt its futile
mantle against his shaft; the burning heat only gave him all the more pleasure, driving his
cock to gush thick ropes of pre deep into the planet’s depths. And his thrusts soon after
culminated with a final one alongside a mighty roar, one which boomed in the skies of the
world, clearing the skies around him across the whole continent as his shaft erupted.

It shot a massive rope of cum straight through the crust’s length, the huge rope
boring its way through it, carving a massive trench from the godly cock, and all the way for
hundreds of kilometers ahead of it. Cities in its path could only momentarily see it before the
crust broke apart around them, the rope sweeping through them without mercy, ending
them all faster than they could react.

And more would come, huge ropes shooting into, through, and above the crust,
annihilating it as they fell upon the continent, filling its skies with seed. The ropes struck like
meteors, shattering the crust, punching vast craters into it, creating clusters of impact cones
where whole cities were vaporized by chimera cum, or washed away by tsunamis of it. He
gripped the world only tighter throughout his release, letting his cock shoot those ropes as
his orbs begun to empty themselves, eager to shower the world in his seed.

And his release went on for quite the while too, flooding the majority of still
untouched land upon the continent, and turning it all into an ocean of his seed. Countless
millions, nearly hundreds, had been washed away in seconds, their cities no more, their
bodies lost in immeasurable volumes of divine seed, into which just a few more squirts
would shoot before Caleb seemed to relax at last.

His pleasure and release had been quite the show for Sarina, who had watched it
while having her own bout of pleasure and lust above the final city chosen for her target. Her
deafening words had caused them all to cower and plead up to her as they stared up at her
colossal womanhood, seeing two fingers slowly slide across those aroused labia, drawing out
a light moan from her as she begun to slowly insert her fingers in.

The denizens of the city could only stare in utter disbelief as she begun to masturbate
above it, her moaning voice soon booming in their skies as she closed her eyes in bliss, her
position making sure that every single fur beneath her could watch those fingers pleasure
herself. The shameless act was on full display, her fingers stimulating her womanhood with
skill and precision, all the while her moaning voice would only grow in volume and need.

And yet as Caleb had his burst of growth would his tail maw near her as she
masturbated, the head now a good bit larger than hers as it nuzzled against her form,



causing her to moan even more as it licked across her boobs, then her neck, before it kissed
upon her lips, the maw sliding over hers as the two locked into their smooch. And her
masturbation only sped up as a result, her moaning voice growing stronger, very much so, as
she only went faster and more eagerly, all the while growing vocally closer.

Her release arrived not too much ahead of Caleb’s, a loud moan escaping her,
throwing furs beneath her to the ground as a squirt of ejaculate shot out of her vagina as
orgasm rushed through her frame. The viscous squirt plowed its way through a dense field of
skyscrapers, who all disintegrated as it crashed down upon them, punching a massive crater
into the ground, just for more to follow as her orgasm continued.

More and more ejaculate shot onto the city, flooding and bombarding it with
merciless frequency, crushing countless districts in seconds, and flooding others with the
dense liquid. Its surface tension crushed anything it did not directly hit when striking the city,
toppling tiny skyscrapers and crushing micros, vehicles, and suburban homes beneath a
wave of viscous female cum so tall it loomed like a mountain above them.

Her release went on until Caleb’s begun to wane, slowing down as her moans turned
to purrs, pants, and murrs, with just a few final squirts of ejaculate shooting onto the city. Of
all its millions of inhabitants were there now none left, the whole city wiped off the face of
the world by her pleasure, a fact she barely gave attention to as she instead looked towards
Caleb with quite the loving look.

And he looked back to her with a warm smile, panting as well as he admired his own
work, after which he begun to rise up above the world, towering far and tall, but not to
mention proud as Sarina too begun to rise behind him, huffing and panting as she so did. She
then happily walked towards him as he turned to face her, his paws pummeling the crust
with such merciless force that the whole world practically shook with each such footfall.

Without a word he reached for her, just for her to swell larger mid-step to match his
size, after which the two embraced each other tightly, their muzzles locked in yet another
kiss as they squeezed each other close, nuzzling and purring amidst their affection. But
Sarina did not stop growing as she reached Caleb’s size, for he instead joined her, causing
furs with view of the two to gawk in horror and despair as they grew.

They only pressed deeper into their kiss as their swelling paws plowed through their
surroundings, prying the fragile crust apart with what seemed like the largest of ease, sinking
deeper with every single second which passed. Furs could only watch as the crust buckled
around their paws, prying open and crumbling like light sand from the immense power now
pushing against it, putting such stress on the whole tectonic plate that cracks begun to form
even across its other side.

But it was as they reached a stunning 2000 kilometers that the two ended their
affections, their arms releasing the other as their maws slid apart, a momentary nuzzle



finalizing their smooch and embrace as they both took slow and disastrous steps back. Still
swelling, those humongous paws crashed into the ground with such force they created
bright flashes of thermal energy which scorched anything for a massive radius around the
two, melting much of the crust, which exploded around each paw, while the crust itself
rippled and tore itself open.

To even imagine that this was them being “light” to it, was a thought no fur would
ever even think about, not when they bore witness to such a disaster caused by naught more
than a single step from each. And then they turned, growing paws pummeling the world as
they turned towards the coast from which they came, plotting expressions spread upon their
muzzles as the two soon begun to slowly walk.

The Earth was suddenly beset by global quakes as the couple begun their stride, their
paws pummeling its surface without mercy nor care, vaporizing the coastline they had come
from before they could even rise a paw above it. Survivors watched as the lands burnt from
faraway thermal flashes, how mountains were pulverized by shockwaves, or how the very
crust itself buckled and rippled around them.

The sea boiled from the superheated air of their approach, to then soon evaporate as
the air begun to burn against skin, setting fur and feathers alit with flame before those huge
paws rose above. Spanning the skies of multiple surviving cities, there was little those below
could do in their final moments, but to look up at a sky of lion or panda paw, of pads that
were coated with molten mantle and crust, giving them all a fiery light before those paws
would fall.

And they’d see those toes and soles swell and bulge out as they fell, hinting towards
the still-occurring growth of the two. But soon after would all those furs perish by their step,
most crushed, while others were vaporized by the thermal flash, or liquefied by the
superheated shockwave which swept outwards; even the sea ahead of the two flashed to
steam in a wave out from them, flinging clouds of mist far and wide.

And yet they just continued to grow, swelling between each step, causing their paws
to sink deeper into the mantle, prying even it apart as the crust by now had far passed the
width of paper compared to the two, while only ever getting smaller and smaller against
their bodies. The global quakes were only getting worse, cities even across the globe shaking
violently with each step, causing people to flee from buildings, clutching phones to watch in
pure despair as satellites displayed the march of the two gods from elevations that left even
those satellites dodging mere paws, as even the groins of the two were beyond their reach.

They’d watch the seas evaporate around them, getting momentary camera views
from islands at sea witnessing the two near, how huge swelling paws filled their skies before
their fall, or how a low-rising one razed the sea and islands barren by displaced air alone. The
way the very mantle and crust was annihilated and torn apart by their mere thread showed
well of the planet’s fate, each individual step, no doubt, able to end life on Earth with their



aftermath, the damage equal to or beyond that caused by meteors theorized to have caused
mass extinctions.

And they were still growing, passing 5000 kilometers by the time they reached the
next continent, whose coastline was already alit by the flames of fissures and the fires of
collapse, with scrambling survivors soon to witness those massive titans far past their
horizons. With swelling paws soon in their skies could they do little but scream as the air
burnt around them upon their descent, fires burning against their magma-coated pads,
illuminating the lands in fiery hues before impact.

The continent’s very tectonics were unraveled by the steps which followed, creating
a network of cracks so immense the very plate was soon torn asunder step-by-step,
shattering like glass as it buckled from seismic and thermal energy. The two could, just by
walking side-by-side, cover the entire height of that continent, leaving no soul safe from the
lethal effects of their stride, which was rapidly creating global quakes so strong that cities all
across the world collapsed like houses of cards.

They had passed 7000 kilometers by the point where they had walked half-way
across the globe, a feat they had accomplished in a mere minute, showing well how little
time the rest of the world had been given to act from the newest turn of disaster. The
impact cones of their steps were by now so immense that they easily outsized multiple
countries, the very crust itself exploding upwards even far away from those due to how
violently the mantle rippled, giving even survivors of shockwaves and thermal energy dire
chances from how suddenly the crust failed.

Even the G-forces of those violent jolts were enough to end many, with survivors
doomed to fall into enormous chasms into the mantle, or doomed to be washed away by
that very same mantle as it burst up through the cracks. The world in their wake was entirely
unrecognizable by this point, the line of growing paw craters they left standing out as huge
spots of fire surrounded by those still-growing impact cones.

The lands around those were alien, the ground scorched and blackened, and even
partially melted, while glowing cracks spiderwebbed out in every single direction. No signs of
mountains remained, nor forests, biomes, or civilization: just a fiery wasteland akin to what
some believed the early stages of the planet’s life was like.

But they stopped soon after, their forms left towering above a portion of the world
not yet as damaged as the rest, whose every single denizen stared at their towering forms
with fright. They were all still clinging to anything solid from just the residual shaking from
their last steps, and as they beheld those amused expressions, Sarina’s especially, would
they only freeze up with fright.

“Awww, hard time getting out of the way~?” her voice boomed in their skies, its
volume so immense that people cried out in horror from it, clutching their ears in pain as



they watched further cracks grow around them from naught but its force alone! “But that’s

III

not our problem™ you’ve had so much time to get away!” Sarina continued, giggling playfully
as she made an idle purr feeling herself sink deeper into the mantle, at which point she oh so
casually begun to push her paw forth, letting it sink deep into the molten interior of the
world, purring as she felt that harmless heat against her toes as they intruded beneath the

battered crust.

Screams erupted en-masse as the powerful quakes thus resumed, an enormous bulge
growing across the crust from the mantle displaced by the sliding paw, breaking it open as
that superheated rock suddenly burst up through the crust, and onto the world above the
paw. Sarina only giggled more as she continued that, watching cities fall from the ground
bulging beneath them, and watching the growth of her paw only grow that bulge more.

But then she rose it out of the crust, flicking it up to send a gorgeous band of crust
and mantle soaring above the world, causing even more screams as the two merely watched
with amusement and smirks. They were nearing the world’s size by now, thus they stopped
their stride to just let that pleasure of growth course through them, Sarina gaining a plotting
gaze all the while as she looked to Caleb, then at his cock.

It had slowly been hardening from their walk, yet she felt it was getting ready for
another load, one she oh so wanted to help feed. Thus she reached for it, treating the few
survivors on Earth to quite the view as her hands begun to caress that member, stroking
over and massaging it, causing Caleb to release a roar-like pleasure sound, his toes tearing
into the world as they curled.

The cock only grew faster as she massaged it, all the while Caleb’s tail maw nuzzled
against her own nether regions, its tongue soon to lick across the surface of her labia,
drawing out such deep moans from her. And the shameless act was on full display, as it
always was, even as the two outgrew the world, their swelling paws prying its entire form
open, tearing it into chunks by just growing through it!

30’000 kilometers, and the world split into two broken chunks, the growing gods only
continuing, however, as the final lives on the world slowly faded to the sights of their
foreplay, which only ended once the two felt they were properly large. And thus, at 500’000
kilometers, they stopped, taking a moment to stretch out as they floated there in space near
the broken remains of Earth, whose inner layers were exposed to the vacuum of space, its
mantle slowly leaking out into that void.

“Ohh~ this feels oh so good™ but I’'m ready for one more go before we leave this
universe for now™" Sarina said with a purr as she resumed caressing that shaft, for a
moment pulling it towards the Earth to measure its size compared to it, to which she
shuddered with need. “Oh yes~ how about we treat our old home to another burst of fun,
love~?” she added on to Caleb, who huffed with need without a second thought.



“That sounds lovely™” Caleb responded, the two needing naught more than that
thought to witness the world near Caleb’s shaft suddenly begin to reform, its two halves
slamming together, its surface soon repaired, and its atmosphere restored. A sea of screams
erupted seconds later as the populace soon found themselves back, the memories of the
past events still clear in their minds as they now stared up at that gargantuan chimera shaft,
and the needy looks upon the muzzles of both gods.

“Welcome back, tinies™ | hope those cheers of yours means you are ready for round

~

two™~” Sarina said to the screaming voices, giggling while the masses of furs upon Earth
stared at the huge and gaping cock slit with frightened eyes, the world positioned to give
them a clear view. Their fearful eyes stared at it, then the two gods, and then the serpentine

tail maw as it seemed to move towards a portal that soon tore itself open in its path.

And it stuck itself through, emerging moments later with another world held in its
grasp, its crust pierced by the maw’s massive fangs in order to move it towards Caleb’s cock.
Sarina giggled as she felt the head nudge against her, to which she saw that world, a smirk
growing on her muzzle as she oh so happily grasped it, and moved it towards the cock.

“See, you all will get a muuuuuch more eventful fate, but this one~?"” she said
playfully as she begun to press that world towards the slit, horrified eyes watching how it
didn’t even break as she pushed it with enough force to spread that urethra around the

~

world. “This one, and so many more, will be all for it to enjoy™~” she continued as a roar of a
pleasure moan boomed from Caleb as he felt the doomed world spread his slit; he even

stretched out in pure pleasure from how wonderful it felt.

He felt mountains crumble clear as day, as well as each fur now pinned between
urethral wall and ground; each was kept alive by their will alone so that their squirms could
pleasure him more. And pleasure him they did, his moaning volume only growing the further
the world descended, and the more they squirmed; the light from outside was now long
since gone, leaving the tinies in utter darkness illuminated only by surviving artificial lights.

And Sarina had already reached for another portal, pulling yet another world through
it, and towards that shaft, whose throbs only grew as Caleb watched her. He licked his maw,
then moaned as she shoved that world in, too, but not before teasing the slit with it for a
moment, stroking it around the rim of it before she pushed it in and spread the slit wide.

Another soon followed, then another and another still, all in full view of Earth, whose
denizens helplessly watched as alien worlds were pulled from all the corners of existence,
and pushed right into that shaft; most of them were by now fully aware of what awaited

anything pushed into that tower, and if their fate was to be more “special” they could only
dread it. And there seemed to be no end to them, Caleb’s snake tail and Sarina taking turns

shoving worlds into the slit, oftentimes pressing worlds into it using the next world in line.



But even with that would the worlds all survive in-tact with only minor damage as
they slid in, forming a neat long line of doomed worlds whose populaces could do nothing
but cry and scream in horror at what they were now experiencing. Meanwhile were worlds
falling into Caleb’s balls, splashing into the seas of cum within, just for deafening gurgles to
fill their skies as they begun to melt down into more seed; and Caleb only huffed louder as
he felt that, stretching and spreading toes and fingers in pleasure from the sensations of his
orbs once more working on their prey, and of sensing the panic that fact caused.

And it seemed like the two titans were quite intent on filling them up, Sarina holding
onto the shaft with one hand while stuffing it with the other, the two locking loving and
needy gazes all the while. But the snake tail seemed to have other plans, and stealthily
opened a portal behind Sarina’s rear, to which the people of Earth watched it pull another
world right through, which it now seemed to gently nudge towards her rear.

Sarina then suddenly gasped and moaned as she felt the world nudged against her
tail hole, feeling its surface crack against her pucker, just for the push of the snout to begin
shoving it inside. Thus she also stretched in pleasure, moaning with closed eyes as she felt
the world enter her anus, which squeezed around it quite happily to pull it inside.

She could feel each detail of its surface, each fur upon it, and each building against
her anal walls, her pucker slowly closing after it, all the while that serpentine tail maw oh so
happily licked her rim. She stretched soon after, purring as her insides begun to clench
around that world, which quickly started to crack and break apart inside of her, spilling
superheated rock into her insides, causing her to only moan deeper.

She gripped that shaft tighter as a result, huffing as she paused stuffing it for a
moment to get over the pleasure rush, all before she shuddered once more, then focused
back on the worlds in her grasp. “Such a kinky tail~” she giggled playfully after that, giving a
playful glance towards the tail maw as she continued to feed that shaft, taking note of how
his orbs were slowly swelling in size as they were stuffed.

But she didn’t need to feed it much more before the orbs reached their limit, both
now so immense and stretched by the volume of worlds within them that small round
outlines were even visible upon their surfaces! And gods were those orbs loudly gurgling
now as they were stuffed, Earth’s populace helplessly watching as they were guided near the
orbs to gaze upon those outlines, and to hear the booming gurgles and churning sounds; the
whole planet even trembled from the sheer power of those noises.

“Enjoy the view and sounds little ones™ it will be ready for you soon~” Sarina’s
powerful voice struck the world moments later while she begun to nuzzle towards the cock
tip, purring as her hands caressed the entire length, teasing the shaft with pleasure. Caleb
moaned only louder, as did Sarina once the tail maw begun to lick across her labia, pushing
between them slightly while she massaged his cock, both bits of foreplay done with care to
make it fully visible from Earth.



And they drew it out, waiting for minutes upon minutes while Caleb’s orbs churned
down their meal; and the shaft only seemed to get needier with every passing second, by
now squirting pre with each throb. And it was then that Sarina begun to move herself above
it, her powers causing Earth to float between womanhood and cock tip, screaming voices
calling out and pleading for another fate, yet knowing it to be a futile attempt.

~

“Now~ be a good world and help us™~” Caleb then said as he grasped Sarina’s hips,
pulling her closer, to which her labia soon slammed into Earth, throwing anyone upon it to
the ground as those vaginal lips begun to slide over it, all the while his cock neared. Its
frontal spike slowly passed beneath the world, visibly outsizing it as it begun to slide into the
labia, too, driving out a louder moan from Sarina as she felt herself spread by it, her eyes

watching with eager intent.

Caleb then moaned as he felt the world crash into his cock tip, slightly cracking the
planet as it was pressed between it and labia, which slid over it like curtains of flesh, grinding
over its surface. They were like landmasses to those upon the world, the ground buckling
against them, mountains crumbling, and cities snuffed out as those walls slid over them,
sparing only furs, who were harmlessly pinned between labial flesh and world, where they
squirmed and writhed.

And Sarina only moaned more as she felt that, the world’s surface crumbling, the
tinies wriggling, and the sheer girth of that cock as it begun to enter her womanhood. She
arched her back in pleasure as it intruded within, her eyes closing as she howled with a
moan of need, feeling that spiky surface massage her womanhood.

The world was breaking apart by the pressure it was put under, cracking open as its
populace quickly perished, its superheated interior spilling out against vaginal flesh and cock
tip. Yet all that heat only elevated their pleasure, driving out moans and groans from them
as Caleb’s shaft burrowed deeper into his lover.

The remains of Earth were smeared between cock and vagina by the time the cock
was as deep into her as it could ever reach, at which point the two locked eyes as Caleb
grasped Sarina’s hips tighter, and started to pull her off it. And gods how she moaned as the
spiky surface of his shaft slid out of her, her back arching more as her senses were barraged
by pleasure waves, her moans only growing exponentially more the longer it lasted.

And Caleb pulled out until just his tip remained inside of her, at which point he thrust
back in, causing Sarina’s eyes to spring open, before they closed in bliss and pleasure, her
toes curling to another loud moan. And thus Caleb continued, humping Sarina as she howled
with pleasure, her hands back to grasping his horns as his shaft rammed in and out of her,
spreading her vagina enough to create a bulge upon her front.

Pre was already gushing out of it, lubricating her insides as it filled her, its warmth
spreading into her, too, as the two passionately continued, forgetting about what lay around



them. The rapid movement of bodies the size of theirs caused such waves of gravity to
sweep out across the solar system that both the moon and Mars were torn apart by them,
with damage done to the worlds beyond as the two continued their passion, ignorant of the
Armageddon they were creating.

And they were rapidly speeding up, their moans growing louder as Caleb humped
faster, his tail maw back to suckling on and licking one of Sarina’s nipples, trying to give her
even more pleasure still. And gods it was working, her mind in overloaded bliss from the
rush of sensations, her entire body nearly limp from it; yet she tried to hold her orgasm back,
wanting to savor this, yearning for it, for more.

But goodness it was hard for them both, and it didn’t take much longer before a
massive roar boomed through the solar system as Caleb thrust into her one final time, his
shaft erupting in a massive barrage of dense cum that shot into her with such volume it filled
her in the blink of an eye! Cum gushed out from around his cock, her labia spread further by
the sheer barrage of chimera cum shooting out of it as she clutched onto his horns, her own
orgasm and sexual fluids washed away by his.

Her eyes rolled back with pleasure as she clung so tight, holding on as his pleasure
roar continued throughout the whole minute his release lasted, starting to wane and calm
down only then while her vaginal muscles tugged and pulled it to milk it for every single
drop. And she gasped, gods how she gasped as she felt the barrage end, the cock starting to
calm down and soften within her, to which Caleb begun to pull out with a long purr.

She huffed and panted as she looked at him, gasping as his shaft left her vagina with
a loud plop, after which she could only shudder with pleasure. She reached for him, and
pulled herself into a tight hug, embracing him closely as the two snuggled in space, purring
lovingly to each other as they relaxed without a word.

Around them floated a field of cum, within which one could find mere fragments of
Earth floating, forgotten by the two as they cuddled together without any care for what lay
around them. They snuggled for what felt like ages before they opened their eyes, nuzzling
against each other with affection as they both shared a long and happy purr, after which
they shared a deep kiss.

“So, that is that then™~” Caleb said. “The world all gone and...well, godhood ahead of
us” he continued, to which Sarina nodded with a smile.

“One still filled with oh so much mystery, don’t you think™~?” Sarina asked back. “Why
today, how, and for what reason; but perhaps our answer is to come soon enough~” she
continued with a giggle.

“But™ I'm not interested in letting that distract me. I...I think | am ready now, for that
world, in that universe” she then said after a moment, to which Caleb nodded.



“Indeed, | think that will be nice. A kind world, caring people who seem to need some
safety, and something nice, for once” he responded back.

“And perhaps, in time, we can be their gods, and be there for them. But...for now...”
Sarina begun to speak, pausing for a moment to think.

“For now, it is far more attractive to see how life is among those who are kind, yes?”
Caleb asked for her, to which she nodded.

And the two needed no new words before they begun to move, a wave of a hand
cleaning the mess of their bodies as they tore a portal open to that very world, to a forest
near its largest city. And in there they soon stepped, their sizes there far closer to the
planet’s average, and their bodies once more clad in clothes as the portal back to their
universe, to the remnants of their now shattered world closed behind them.

And thus a new chapter began for both...

To be continued



