
Gifts RepaidBy Victor WaiteA commission for Doom7951, owner of David
David	explores	Golden-Tail’s	blessing	and	the	con�idence	boost	that	came	with	it,
leading	him	down	a	path	of		hedonism	that	leads	to	Golden-Tail	collecting	her

dues.

Content	 Warning:	 This story is intended for adult readers and contains aHyper Human Male, Wardrobe Malfunctions, Hyper Hips, Public M/M Sex,Cum In+lation, TG, and Pregnancy. If that sounds like fun, read on~
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David stared into the mirror and scrutinized his re+lection. The image looking backat him seemed different, but the more he looked, the more he thought he simply imaginedit. He stroked his chin, running his +ingers along sharp cheek bones to its gentle point. Theman dwelt on his  smooth skin for a moment, drawing his attention to a possible culprit,but he dismissed the idea quickly. His face was the clearest it’d ever been, but it wouldn’traise suspicions on its own. He rubbed his forehead and ran his +ingers up through hisbrown hair, brie+ly revealing his hairline. It was similarly pristine, despite the fact he’d yetto shower, but again, it was a detail unlikely to catch his attention at a glance. Anotherminute passed while he analyzed himself, leading to a dismissive shrug. He fetched hisphone from his bedroom and took a picture of himself, hoping to compare it to older photoslater and pinpoint what bothered him. For the moment, he had better things to worryabout. David brushed his teeth and cleaned himself up for the day, then took on thearduous task of getting dressed. Despite his best efforts to maintain a functioningwardrobe, he couldn’t keep up with the compounding gifts granted by a certain vulpinefertility goddess. He plucked a shirt from his closet and gracefully slipped into it, thenretrieved a pair of shorts and underwear. The man paused and prayed for the cloth to hold,then stepped into the +irst unlucky garment. His boxers drew tight around his thighs as hepulled them up, and they thankfully remained intact over his broad hips. They clung to hisbottom-heavy +igure and left nothing to the imagination, perfectly contouring to hissomewhat feminine curves. He wiggled his rear to even out how they stretched, and thoughhis underwear was tight almost to the point of discomfort, they held without tearing. It wasa minor victory, but it inspired con+idence nonetheless.That con+idence faltered when he stepped into his shorts, however. Without thebene+it of elastics, the garment only +it just past his knees. David wrapped his +ingersaround its waistband and hopped in place, hoping to conquer his clothes with the help ofgravity. The new approached worked until he reached the widest part of his thighs, wherehe spilled over the rim of the shorts in a soft muf+in top. The man tugged and pulled with allhis might, making imperceptible progress each time, until he +inally reached a break point.He couldn’t help but grin as the fabric laboriously slid over his +igure, but his expressioninverted at the sound of a loud rip. He instantly +linched and let go, sparing him the pain ofsquishing his balls against himself or irreparably damaging his shorts. A dejected sightumbled from his lips when he easily pulled them up to his waist and fastened them inplace, then +launted himself in front of the mirror and searched for the tear.Despite the rip, the khaki shorts clung to his +igure like spandex and accentuated hisbulge and curves. They were far from the +irst thing he’d made form-+itting, but fortunatelyhe’d grown accustomed to the attention won by his +igure. The man’s thoughts drifted as herecalled his +irst outings after his change, many of which involved encounters that left him ablushing, stammering mess. He wasn’t sure if he’d learned to appreciate the catcalls out ofnecessity or desire, but in either case, he openly basked in the lascivious attention. David’smind returned to the present when he +inally found the hole in his shorts. Rather thanreveal his pert ass as he’d feared, the gap ran down the outside of his thigh and showed the
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reveal his pert ass as he’d feared, the gap ran down the outside of his thigh and showed theboxers underneath. He debated how practical the garment was in that state, but a spot ofcreativity spared him the pain of attempting to change his out+it. The man found a pair ofscissors and cut a similar hole into the opposite side, masking the malfunction as a fashionstatement. He’d need to replenish his wardrobe in the near future, but he could go outwithout exposing himself. At least, not any more than he wanted to.***David leisurely walked through the park, swaying his hips from side to side with hisgait. The sun in the clear sky above warmed his skin, but not as much as the stares ofonlookers heated his cheeks. He grinned subtly and looked around to catch his oglers,striking most of them with embarrassment in the process. Still, he managed to +ind othersas lecherous as him with surprising frequency. A dragon groped the air as he passed,earning a wink as he sauntered by. A husky swatted the air in front of him and bumped hiships, planting seeds of public fantasies in his thoughts. Though he appreciated theircourting attempts, David didn’t +ind a reason to stop until a gorgeous avian seized hisattention. The blue jay’s plumage caught sunlight and scattered it across his +iguremarvelously, highlighting the contours of his toned +igure. It also drew the eye to thesigni+icant bulge between his thighs.The showy avian watched David approach with similarly appraising gaze, and hisbrow arched in approval. Chemistry developed between them immediately, propelling theirconversation toward a sexual goal. A large tree near the edge of the park stood out as anideal place to realize their shared desire, and they dashed towards it with the subtlety of afreight train. The shrubs surrounding the tree granted them just enough privacy to concealthem without ruining the park’s atmosphere, and the tree’s broad trunk would easilysupport them. The blue jay arrived +irst and parted the bushes for David, ushering him intothe shaded glade. The man swiped the bird’s hips as he passed, teasing his growing bulgebefore he followed him inside. The avian traced a +inger over David’s broad hip and pulledhim into a deep kiss, then spun him around and pinned him to the sturdy bark. Davidpushed his ass back into the blue jay’s crotch and wiggled his hips, more than inviting himto continue.The blue jay hooked his +ingers into David’s waistband and tugged, but failed to dragit more than a few inches. He tried and failed again before backing off to let David deal withit. The man blushed and apologized for the size of his hips, unclasping and unzipping hisshorts as he did so. He twisted his hips and forced the garment down just far enough toexpose his cheeks, then reset his grip on the rough tree trunk. The bird slapped his ass withone hand and stroked himself to his full length with the other, drawing a bead of pre to histip. He gingerly painted his partner’s entrance with his lust, then smoothly plunged into hisdepths. David’s breath caught in his throat as the blue jay hilted himself and let out awavering moan when he gradually withdrew. The man adjusted his hold with the bird’snext thrust and tightened it as his partner established a steady rhythm.Sharp slaps +illed the clearing as they lost themselves in baser desires, and they
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Sharp slaps +illed the clearing as they lost themselves in baser desires, and theythrew caution to the wind. David moaned and goaded his avian partner on, coaxing out adominant undercurrent. The bird sank his +ingers deep into the man’s generous hips anddrove his lust with every muscle in his body, threatening to slam his partner into the treewith each pump. Their breathing grew heavy and ragged as the blue jay maintained hisrelentless pace, adding another voice to the chorus of their shared desires. Heads and earsturned to their hideaway as the bird neared his climax, but those who pieced together whatthey were up to lacked the nerve to confront them. The bird addressed the issue when heleaned over David and placed a palm over his mouth, improving both his hold and angle inthe process. The man’s knees buckled on the next slam of the blue jay’s hips, sapping hisstrength with a well-aimed burst of pleasure. David’s stamina gave out shortly after, and hedesperately grabbed at his cock to point it away from his shorts before he +ired the +irst ofhis lustful volley.The blue jay’s endurance ran dry when the man’s passage rippled with climacticbliss, milking out hot jet of avian lust. The man squeezed his eyes shut and latched onto thetree as his pleasure redoubled, struggling to keep himself and his partner from collapsingto the ground. His grip thankfully held until they drifted into a shared afterglow, and theyonly brie+ly savored the moment before cleaning themselves up. The bird relaxed his gripon David and languidly withdrew his cock, releasing a small torrent of his own virility. Hesqueezed his partner’s ass one last time before he stepped away, startling his recoveringpartner and teasing out a +inal streamer of cum. David allowed himself a moment to restand collect himself before standing up fully, grating his muscles time to contract andprevent anything from leaking out. He quickly surveyed his clothes to ensure he hadn’truined them, and he sighed with relief when he saw he hadn’t. The man bounced on hisheels and pulled his shorts back up, and he found the blue jay dressing himself when heturned around. They exchanged phone numbers and parted quickly, and the man tried to plan thenext part of his day as he reintegrated into the park. His thoughts lingered on his encounteras he readjusted his gait, however, and a heated blush tinted his cheeks as his actions sunkin. A small part of him acknowledged he should be ashamed of  desecrating a public park,but the part of him that enjoyed it overrode his reservations. His arousal stirred the morehe thought about the experience, and a shiver ran up his spine with an aftershock of bliss.David’s cock pulsed in his shorts and threatened his zipper, and it drove his carnal needsthrough the roof before it passed. He added “quickened recovery” to his running mental listof changes, and he began to wonder what else may be in store for him. The faint rumble ofthunder in the distance interrupted his musing, though it saved him some planning. Withinthe hour, it would be a +ine day to go to the movies.***David browsed the snack bar’s menu and mulled over his options while he stood inline. His gaze wandered to his fellow movie goers as they passed, responding to theirappreciative stares. Most looked away and blushed as soon as they made eye contact, but afew offered a wink and owned their ogling. One feline in particular followed through with a
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few offered a wink and owned their ogling. One feline in particular followed through with alewd gesture, kindling a blush in his cheeks and inspiring a throb in his shorts. The manturned away before he burst out of his shorts, but couldn’t completely push the lecherousfeline from his mind. He occasionally glanced to the side to check if he was still here, andthe cat responded positively each time. Their silent exchange lasted until the feline left forhis theater, which David delightfully noticed was his as well. The man brie+ly wondered ifhe’d have to compete with anyone else for the cat’s affection, but the cashier interrupted histrain of thought before it evolved into fantasies. He stepped up to the counter and stumbledthrough his order, then hastily collected his snacks and drink and followed after the feline.A grin spread across David’s face as he scanned the sparsely occupied room. Asidefrom the cat, only four or +ive others had claimed their spots, and they were spread outenough to offer relative privacy. The feline licked his muzzle as the man sauntered up thesteps to the highest level, his broad hips naturally swaying with his widened gait. The catpulled the folding seat behind him down and offered it without hesitation, and Davideagerly accepted. The feline looked him up and down with tangible desire, but restrainedhimself from pouncing immediately. Instead, he struck up a conversation about the movie,which +lowed to other topics as advertisements played. They readily warmed up to eachother, and by the time the movie actually started, they could have been mistaken for lifelongfriends.The cat traced a blunt claw down David’s slim arm and across his broad thigh, thentook a teasing arc around his bulge before withdrawing. A shiver ran the length of the man’sspine, and he encouraged the feline with a sultry look. The cat lifted the armrest betweenthem away and dragged David into his lap. The man wiggled his feminine hips and teasedhis impromptu partner while the cat wrestled with his pants, unfastening David’s belt andtugging them down over his hips. The garment stubbornly resisted, but the feline wouldn’tbe dissuaded so easily. He eventually freed David’s plush ass in a feat of strength andrewarded himself with a +irm grope. The feline unzipped his own pants and released hiscock, +illing the air with his virile scent. The man rolled his hips against the cat’s lap andtrapped his lust between his cheeks, drawing a possessive purr from his increasinglybrazen hook-up.His fondling culminated in a two-handed grab of David’s hips, lifting him a fewinches out of the cat’s lap and lining his lust up with his rear. David blushed +iercely whenhis partner prodded his back door, and a low groan resonated in his chest as bursts of prelubed him up. The feline gently lowered him with each throb, ensuring a smooth andlanguid entry. The man let out a shuddering breath when he touched back down in hispartner’s lap, and his middle bulged with feet of feline lust. He rubbed the cat’s tip throughhis belly and puzzled over how he concealed such a beast, but a slow rock of the cat’s hipspushed those thoughts out of his head. His own cock grew and pulsed freely in the open air,dribbling thick pearls of desire down his length. The feline changed his technique beforeDavid could adjust, switching between languid rolls and short, sharp thrusts. He traced aclaw over the man’s chest and covered his mouth with a paw, then murmured somethingabout giving him a proper breeding.
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Before David could piece the comment together, the cat leaned out of the seat androde him to the +loor. The man let out a muf+led grunt of bliss as the cut rutted him at fullspeed, stopping just short of slapping his balls against David’s thighs. He gripped the seatbefore him and prayed no one turned around, but his fear of discovery diminished eachtime his partner’s cock squished his prostate. The cat pressed himself against the man’sback as he approached the limits of his stamina, wrapping his free arm possessively aroundthe man’s middle. He bit down on David’s shoulder shortly after, suppressing a yowl of blisswhen he came. The man sti+led a similar cry into his partner’s paw as a rush of warmth+lowed through him, setting off his own orgasm. David let lose jet after jet of cum as hisbelly swelled with his partner’s virility, luckily +illing his popcorn bucket and avoiding anincriminating mess. His orgasm persisted as long as the cat’s, and by the time they +inished,he looked months overdue.The lusting pair relaxed as afterglow set in, but they didn’t decouple right away.Instead, the cat lifted David back into his lap and up into their seat, where he fawned overhis over+illed belly. The man’s muscles tightened as his partner’s cock softened andretracted, ensuring none of the feline’s bounty leaked free. They spent the spent the rest ofthe +ilm nestled together, though neither of them paid it much mind. The cat let it slip thathe’d never had such a stunning performance before, and offered David his number in casehe was interested in an encore. He accepted with delight, and they parted ways withanticipation after the movie ended. David’s sloshing middle made his trip back home muchmore exciting, and he basked in the awed stares it naturally drew. His cock throbbed withdesire as each look brought on fantasies of pouncing or being pounced on the spot, morethan con+irming he’d acquired a taste for public sex. A taste he was more than enthusiasticabout indulging.Over the following weeks, David pushed the limits of his inhibitions and inspiredhedonism in his partners. The movie theater quickly became a favorite venue of his, wherehe rarely enjoyed a show alone. His charm and +igure caught someone’s eye without fail,and within minutes of sitting down, he’d be bouncing in their lap. Even that began to loseits allure however, as the risk and rush diminished with practice and routine. It only tookhim two weeks to start expanding his horizons. Nowhere was safe from his sexualescapades, and it didn’t take long for promising locations to stand out. The local park’sopen air offered something other places could not however, and he left his mark on a newtree every few days. Digging his +ingers into its bark and riding his partners in fresh airsated his appetite for a short time, granting him the presence of mind to notice a side effectof his activity. Regardless of his hook-up’s prior output, they +illed him to the sloshing brimevery time, and each time they did, he drifted closer to the feminine end of the spectrum.David’s smoldering transformation went unnoticed for a long while, but it eventuallyescalated to a point he couldn’t ignore. A pair of modest breasts bloomed on his otherwise+lat chest in the span of days, and they continued to grow and keep his wardrobe in peril.His hips and thighs widened beyond anything remotely masculine, tearing through hiscollection of shorts and forcing him to switch to skirts. The alteration bothered him lessthan expected, and it came with the added bonus of accommodating his outings better.
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than expected, and it came with the added bonus of accommodating his outings better.Serious concern only crossed his mind after the last vestiges of his manhood left him onemorning. A cautious feel between his thighs con+irmed his suspicions, but panic or regretnever followed. Instead, lust surged through his body at his clumsy touch, suffusing himwith the need and stamina to familiarize himself with his new anatomy all day. He’dconcluded his change was for the better by that afternoon, and he rushed back to the sitethat solidi+ied his kinks that evening.By luck or by fate, he spotted the cat from weeks ago at the theater’s snack bar. Thefeline’s jaw dropped at the sight of David’s enhancements. He blushed +iercely and hid hisarousal as well as he could in front of everyone, but never took his eyes off his transformedcompanion. The woman leaned forward and blew him a kiss, then sauntered into hertheater and claimed her seat. She’d barely sat down when the feline burst through theroom’s double doors, and he dashed up to her as fast as he could without spilling hissnacks. David delightedly offered the seat next to her, and the cat accepted withouthesitation. He threw the armrest between them back and helped himself to her +igure,exploring her curves despite the judgmental stares of their fellow movie-goers. He laughedmeekly and backed off, salvaging their modesty until the lights went down. Under the coverof relative darkness, he pulled David into his lap and buried his cock between her thighs,and she rode him until her middle sloshed past her knees. The pair waited until the roomcleared out, when they snuck out into the parking lot and to her car.  David barely +it in thedriver seat, and she’d likely have a mess to clean up when she got home, but she thankedhim with a parting kiss and a promise of more regardless.As the evening progressed, David noticed her stomach’s stubborn refusal tocompletely de+late. She’d drained most of the feline’s cum from between her legs, but herbelly dominated her lap long after it should have gone down. Worry brie+ly swelled in herchest as thoughts of pregnancy came to mind, but she pushed them away with almostfrightening ease. The woman eventually convinced herself it was a problem for tomorrow,allowing her to relax for the rest of her evening and eventually fall asleep.The fog of dreams shrouded her, and when it parted, a familiar place met her. Davidfollowed the ornate rug at her feet for what felt like miles, a hike made especially dif+icultby the weight in her middle. Her endurance thankfully held until she reached the end of thepath, where a great throne awaited her. The kitsune goddess lounging upon greeted herwith a melodic laugh that rekindled the lust in her core and woke the life in her middle. Thegrowing vulpine kicked and wiggled in recognition of their other parent, and the events ofthe previous weeks took on a different light as Golden-Tail reveled her in+luence. A smallpart of David felt betrayed by the deity’s meddling, but the majority of her foundsatisfaction in how things turned out.She second guessed herself when she considered the dif+iculties of raising a kitsunedemigod, however.


