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'CHAPT ER XLVII, THE PANTRY
l After a trip of over 20 days, Andrea and Maria returned to the pond.

Do you remember 7
— S0 many good memories here. Well, not
exactly. I don't really want to see Laura again.
——

If we don't stop her, she
will keep trying to harm us.



Day 1223
r—

As the two sulgirls moved quietly Mmmmmm
through the swamp, a moan was heard. . . gl




Day 1223

Andrea and Maria approached the noise as discreetly
as possible. A bizarre shape appeared in the fog.




Day 1223
—

In front of them there was a strange creature on the bank.
| Beneath a mountain of breasts was a large, vaguely cylindrical body.

That's crazy !
_—
But shhh !
—-—
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Day 1223
—

' Suddenly another creature appears, crawling on the ground.

\
Hello Jessica, I'm coming to fill up.




Day 1223
What is it again!
—

' Wow. That's a really big dick!
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Day 1223

The slugirls couldn't recognize him but
—— |
it was Janet/Jack who had just appeared.
{ Lo Do you want me to do you a little treat first?
- 3 —
i' No, I'm still hungry. I'm always hungry.

You suffer 7 I —

Ne. but | can't do anything else. You saw what | look like!
The goddess had promised me that it would not last!

\ . 1 find you very cute, \
\y ' \ : ‘ ¢
'- ' \ B It sure is compared to you!
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Jack didn't answer and went to
suckle one of the creature's breasts,




Day 1223

Jack continued to suckle, moving from one
breast to the other. He pulled hard on the

\ nipples which made the creature moan.







-, : There you go... | know I'm going to make you hungry
Then Juck-ousged his action. again but thank you for this meal. At least you didn't suffer?
Mmmmm ... Yes | enjoyed! Yes | enjoyed! '.

But I am not a cow to be milked!

No you are not a cow, | confirm it.
Bon appetit to fill your big breasts.
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Well I'm going to have some competition here!

4L 1

I'm going to ask this creature a few
questions. Meanwhile, go and... relax.
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Mmmmmmm |

I wonder how she moves? Crawling over
such delicate breasts must be difficult.
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This is not what | wanted, I am well equipped
to eat. I'm new here and wondering who you are.

like! The goddess promised me it would be
temporary but I've been like this for a month.
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How did it happen to you?

a - &
A servant of the goddess, with a human appearance, summoned me here.

Before understanding what is happening to me, | find myself in
the womb of the goddess and when I come out [ look like this.
She told me that | was going to feed her colony of monsters and that
when I reached my maximum size | would regain my former body.
I have become huge but | am told that it is not yet enough. But if

everyone pumps my milk, I wouldn't be able to grow big enough.

Does the Goddess have a name?

Everyone here calls
‘her the Goddess.



All the monsters here are the creation of this goddess?
You must know them well if you serve as a pantry.

The goddess created all creatures
here that 1 knew of. Not you ?

I'm a prototype, in a way. But | haven't seen
her for a long time and she must have changed.

[

Excuse me but to move, | have to bring
this kind of grotesque tail under me. ¥
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.




Day1223 ‘\ |‘ ﬁi

There, l can get up. You bt]“
have your hands, you're lucky!

) f .
You still have a human face, some apparently weren't

so lucky. And this goddess, what does she look like?

She's even more monstrous than me with her
cock-shaped head. She wanders around, abuses
or fornicates with her creatures or passing
humans. She's not a goddess, she's a demon!



Day 1223
— What a wonderful set of breasts!
You don't feel good in this body? l | hope | can control myself!
If I stay like that, I'm condemned to this stinking swamp O
with all these creatures as monstrous as they are lustful. L
Other than that, it's pretty...nice. But | have -

no mare hands and 1 could never get my life back.

L3
lCcme show me this goddess. L
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Day 1223

I did not come alone.

This is my friend Maria.
—

You are lucky to have a friend
who is like you! It's rare here.




