I don’t know how to feel anymore. Logically, I suppose I should be relieved that Vivi didn’t seem to, well, care. But all that did was leave me constantly on edge. Everyday, I wondered if she’d finally realise the grave slight I’d committed against her.

Yet she never did. From when we woke up, to when we laid down to sleep, I watched her expressions. Vivi didn’t give me anything. When she was angry, it wasn’t at me, always at something else. Usually her assignments or our oven. It’s so cute how the simplest thing gets on her nerves like that. Of course, we hadn’t stopped making love every day. Her enthusiasm for it hadn’t depleted at all since I cheated on her.

“You’re sure you’re not mad?” I asked, for possibly the millionth time as we separated for class. Licia was still part of mine, and her attentions weren’t lightening up at all. If anything, since getting a taste of me, she was more eager than ever. Yet, at the same time, she wasn’t as pushy about it. Like she expected me to give in again.

Well, I wouldn’t.

“Yes,” Vivi sighed, exasperated, and pecked my cheek, “All is forgiven. Just go and have fun, okay?”

She always said it that way, like nothing had happened. Or at best I’d forgotten to leave her some ice cream. Did she really not care? No. I couldn’t risk thinking like that or it’d happen again. My libido was a predator, always stalking me, waiting for my guard to drop just that little bit. I won’t lie, I’ve been weak, but only near the end of the day when I’m at my wits end. Usually because of Licia and her friends.

The only time I noticed something off about Vivi, was how often she asked me if I’m okay. For every time I checked that she wasn’t upset about my actions, she checked in with me. I’d done my research since then and, yes, Roth-Fu aren’t a devoutly monogamous people, but surely something had to be said for cheating on a partner. If Vivi had explicitly told me to do it, then maybe it wouldn’t be so bad. She hadn’t. I’d just gone with my stupid baser instincts and hurt her.

That didn’t stop her inviting me to a zoo with her. And Califer.

“Um, no. That’s fine. You go have fun,” I said. It’d be a nightmare hanging out with Califer again. I saw her around of course, just a part of going to the same college, but I did my best to ignore her beyond a friendly wave. No matter what, however, I found myself staring at her. Then my thing would stir and I’d hurry off.

“I wasn’t really asking,” Vivi said.

“W-well, I do have a lot of work to do.” Not a lie. Between guilt and sex, I’d only been falling further behind on my studies.

“Yeah, that’s why we’re going to this planet’s zoo. It’s packed full of info for both of our majors. And Cal’s been before, so she can guide us around.”

“It’s just… you’re really not gonna take ‘no’ for an answer, are you?”

“Nope.”

It’ll be fine. It’s a public place, Vivi is here, and it’s not like I’m curious about how Califer’s body feels or anything. Though… I was even bigger now, a fact Vivi happily praised whenever we got naked. What am I thinking?!

Can’t let me thoughts waver like that. Not right now. Not only were we in public, but Califer was right there too. She’d dressed up a bit for this too, with a lovely sun dress that acted like a corset, pushing her boobs up and creating a bottomless cleavage. Vivi was her same old self; shorts and a shirt. Though they looked to have shrunk a bit. I opted for a plain outfit of a tank-top and loose jeans. 

We’d already had lunch to avoid distraction. So far, so good. I only glanced at Califer’s chest a couple times thus far, and I’d only ogled her butt once while she was leading us around. The zoo wasn’t so much a habitat for animals, but just about any lifeforms being studied at that moment. From fauna, to mammals, right down to amoebas displayed on a screen for people to see. It was one of the few tourist attractions on this planet, a way to generate some extra income for students and their projects. 

Which meant people were around with their children. That’d keep me from losing control. Or I’d like to think so.

Vivi wasn’t making it easy. As we walked and took notes, I caught her brushing up to Califer, leaning in closer than necessary to whisper something to her. More than a few times, their chests squished together while avoiding other people. Califer even lost her footing at one point and, somehow, took Vivi down with her. The two ended up on top of one another, chests flush, and crotches alarmingly close together. I helped them up, but only after staring for several seconds too long.

“Impressive,” Califer said while accepting my hand. It took me way too long to realise she was basically eye-level with my crotch, and the obtuse bulge of it. I dropped her hand and backed up, looking to Vivi for some sign of ire. She just smirked and winked at the slime girl.

This really was a mistake. Just knowing Califer was interested in repeating that bathroom incident made my crotch tingle in the worst way. It already forced my eyes to linger on her butt as she and Vivi walked ahead of me. Was it always that big and… juicy… and alluring? I don’t recall feeling it much in our encounter. Something I now regretted as the curiosity tugged at my mind.

“Don’t worry, she’s into it. Just shy is all,” Vivi said. I don’t know what they were talking about. My thoughts drowned out everything else. Were they talking about me?

“Are Roth-Fu usually so… loyal?” Califer asked, though I could tell she was looking for another word. Prudish seemed more appropriate. 

“Most are. But we know how to share.” Vivi glanced back at me, caught my eyes, then kissed Califer on the cheek.

Oh…

So that’s it.

It’s not that my lapse in control wasn’t wrong, it’s that Vivi really didn’t care. Our relationship wasn’t so precious to her that she’d stay loyal only to me. I suppose that makes sense; she’s too wonderful to be hoarded away. Better that I give her that freedom. Rather than leave her tied to me, worrying over how I’d react. That was probably the only reason she wasn’t all over Califer right now. I’ll release her then.

“Wait. Lola? Where’re you going?” Vivi asked. I didn’t turn around and just continued down another hall, not really looking where I was going, only enough to avoid other people. Whatever response I could’ve given stayed locked in my throat, constricted by the tightness emanating from my chest. Footsteps approached rapidly, but I sped up just as much. Couldn’t face her. Can’t let her be tied down to me. She wants others.

She takes precedence over me.

“Lola! Just - sorry, excuse me - just wait!”

She chased me for minutes. If I’d paid any attention to where we’d been going, I could’ve found my way out. Instead, I took wrong turn after turn and ended up at a dead end. The thought of turning around came to mind, but I held off on it, distracted by the incredible structure before me. It looked like a plant, based on the vivid green colour and how it branched out. Vines extended from a central pillar, hooking around anything it could to stay up. Dozens more coiled around those vines. They almost resembled the veins on my cock.

Huh, why’d I think that? 

“God… girl, you can walk!” Vivi panted. I kept my attention on the plant, biting my lip and trying not to think about… the end. I gripped the railing that surrouned the plant. It stretched down further than I could see even with the bright lights all around.

“Can you look at me? Please?”

“No.”

She sighed, “If it’s about you and those girls, I’ve told you, it’s fine.”

“It’s not fine!” My knuckles creaked and the metal groaned.

“Okay… okay, it’s not. But I don’t understand why. So, tell me.”

“You don’t understand?” I finally turned to face her and she shrugged, “It… you… what I did…”

“Want me to explain my side? While you get your thoughts in order?” I just nodded, mind racing through distractions. Did she really not get it? Am I overthinking it? Why does she look so hot right now?

Not privy to my haywire internal monologue, Vivi continued, “You’re going through your second puberty, it’s only natural you’d be horny as hell. Plus, I’ve seen those girls, they are smoking hot. You were kinda starting to worry me, actually. Like, I know I’m awesome and I do my best to please you everyday, but it’s a lot. I figured you’d be getting off at least a few times between lectures and stuff. But you keep coming home all pent up and ready to pounce on me. Which I like… in moderation.”

“It is a little weird that I’ve never caught you jerking off or anything. I was kind of relieved to hear you finally got with some other people.”

“Relieved? You wanted me to cheat on you?!”

Vivi held her hands up, “Kind of?”

“I… I’m going to hell for that. I broke your trust. I gave into the devil’s wishes. His fingers got into me. And you wanted that?”

“Lola,” Vivi’s tone was soft and slow, “What are you talking about?”

“I was unfaithful. So I have to burn. I let my repulsive body take control. It’s not His way. He will forsake me and leave me to burn in eternal hell-fire.”

“Hey,” Vivi was in front of me, a wry smile on her face as she took my hands, “I don’t know what any of that’s about, but… I love you.”

“How can you? I’ll just cheat on you again and it’ll be worse and… I need to repent! If I do that, then we can be-!” A sharp crack of her hand across my hand cut off my words.

“Lola! What you did, I’m okay with. I don’t even know what you mean by ‘cheat’, but if it’s about sleeping with other people, I want you to do it. You’re too incredible for me to keep all to myself. But you’ve gotta stop beating yourself up over it. Whatever you think is the problem, we can talk about, okay? Just stop thinking you need to suffer because you got too horny.”

What the hell was I saying before? All of those words, they weren’t mine. I heard them in my mother’s voice as I replayed them over in my head. She’d said them, almost verbatim, after hearing about a scandal in our church. No, ‘her’ church. That wasn’t my prison anymore. But that was the angriest I’d ever seen her. I still remembered that feeling of fear when she grabbed me and made that if I ever did something so detestable…

I grabbed onto Vivi’s hand as I sank to the floor. She descended with me, never breaking contact. I thought I’d broken free of all that crap. A new life, new perspective, new family… I figured it would’ve been enough. But nearly twenty years of the same rhetoric crammed into my head wouldn’t just be ignored.

“There’s so much I wanna tell you,” I said and felt the warm trails on my cheeks.

“It’s okay,” Vivi cooed as she pulled me close, hand running through my hair, “I don’t know what made you say all that, and I don’t need to. Not yet.”

“Thank you.”

“But there is something I wanna know.”

“Hmm?” I wiped at my eyes and looked up.

“Did you use some new conditioner? You smell…” she took a deep breath, “Amazing.”

“Um, no. Same as always. But… now that you mention it,” I nuzzled into her shoulder and breathed deep too. She smelled so fucking good. Kind of like she did after we made love. The more I sniffed, the more concrete that comparison became. Yet the smell itself wasn’t any different.

“Maybe it’s just been that long?” Vivi chuckled and her lips found my skin.

“It’s only been a couple hours,” I moaned. They were just light kisses, tame compared to what we usually did together, but they felt incredible. Like she was smooching my pussy. 

“Sounds like too long to me,” she huffed and cranked up the intensity, now sucking on my neck and leaving trails as she moved higher. Her teeth caught my ear and suckled. I’d never made such a high pitched moan before.

“You’re right.” We were in a public place, but no one else was around. Surely we had time for a quickie? At the very least, I could show her how much she means to me.

I reciprocated her affection and more as I snuck under her top and lifted it. She refused to pull away from me, so I just shoved it over her breasts and indulged in the plushness. Our lips clashed as she moaned, nipples pulsating against my palms as I massaged her. She scooted onto my lap as she pushed against my lips. I took a sharp breath as her humid crotch brushed my bulge. It swelled in response to her touch and closed any gaps between us. 

Fuck, she was so hot. I tried not to think of her like that. Vivi was sexy, of course, but I hated to reduce her down to such a base description. But it was so true. My hands were forced from her tits as our bodies squished together, but I immediately went down to her ass, fingers sinking deep as she ground into my thickening bulge. It wasn’t my only target however. I slid over her hips and thighs, still squeezing, and practically deep-throated her tongue and vice versa. She tasted incredible.

There was something far tastier though. I broke our kiss, intent on taking this several steps further, but stopped when I noticed my tongue bridging us. Califer’s genes had rubbed off on me a bit, though I just thought it meant better flexibility - I could never touch my toes before our encounter - and maybe some elasticity. Never expected it to affect my tongue this way. I must’ve leaned over a foot away before it finally flopped out of Vivi’s mouth with a wet slurp.

But this was good! Vivi must’ve seen the potential too, as she gladly let me push her onto her back and all but tear off her pants. I didn’t even slow down to bask in her beauty, though my cock nearly ripped through my own clothes when I spotted her juicy pussy, already glistening with arousal. It actually did burst free when I hugged her thighs and shoved my tongue straight into her depths. Her moans were muffled, but I more than felt her pleasure.

Her thighs squeezed me into near suffocation while her walls rippled around my limber muscle. I’d learned her tells since we started fucking so often, not that she was exactly subtle. She liked to grab things when she came. In this case, her hands used my hair like reigns as she all but shoved my head into her cunt. I had no objections to that, however, as her hot sweetness coated my taste buds and lips. Her thighs made sure I couldn’t smell anything but her heat.

A sharp curl of my tongue sent her over the edge. Her depths relaxed at first, allowing me to shove every inch past her lips and mash against her cervix. It refused me entry, like it recognised I hadn’t put my cock in yet. Soon though. When I was out of length, she clamped down like a vice, so tight I couldn’t move even with the surge of fem-cum coating my muscle and face. On top of that, her thighs blocked all light from my periphery.

I wouldn’t be stopped. Even as she tried smothering me in her delicious core, my hands were far from restrained. I slid them under her ass, aided by the sweat slowly beading on her skin, and found the the tight hole hidden in her cheeks. Her gasps vibrated through her body as her orgasm stepped up yet again.

At least two minutes passed before she gave me any chance to breathe. I barely took one inhale, before I climbed up her body and kissed her again. Our moans harmonised as her hands went down to my waist and found my throbbing length. I needed to be inside her so damn bad. And I knew she wanted me in her just as much. I got my feet under me to raise my hips high enough to aim the tip at her entrance.

She used both hands to guide me in. I was too thick for just one after all. In what must’ve looked like an awkward squat, I lowered my dick until just the peak was inside, then even lower. Even for someone like Vivi, whose pussy gladly took me multiple times a day, I still needed to take it slow. Otherwise she wouldn’t enjoy it.

With just a few inches inside, I paused and focused on her tits instead. Without anything to muffle them, her moans rang out loud and clear, each one tearing another brick from my control. I bucked my hips into her, just a couple inches at a time. Still, she didn’t give me the signal to go deeper.

More than wet enough. Her moans kept rising too. So why wasn’t she begging for more?

Then I caught her cheeky grin.

“You…” I groaned and took the plunge. Her smile warped into a beautiful ‘O’ shape as her insides clenched around all eighteen inches of my fat cock, while a huge bulge pushed up between her tits. So hot and tight and wet and wonderful! My whole length flexed, rejoicing in being so deep. She squeezed in response, all but milking the higher thoughts from me.

That’s fine. Good, even. I didn’t want to think right now. Thinking would just distract from the sublime squishiness slurping on my length as I reared back, and the incredible squelches when our bodies collided. Paramount to those were her moans.

Even when we were both pent up, she never got this loud or musical so fast. Her voice dropped to a husky groan, only to leap into high-pitched squelches when I put my powerful hips to good use. Every impact made her tits ripple, which naturally rubbed against my glans bulging between them. Sweat gleamed on our bodies as vibrant sparks shot between our hair. The familiar pressure in my gut rapidly built as I sped up.

“So big,” Vivi growled, legs kicking up to wrap around my waist. Her insides squeezed tighter, “Come on, ruin me with your big, fat dick. Fill me up. Use your chubby slut and breed her!”

“All mine,” I groaned and dropped down to kiss her, shoving my tongue down her throat as I changed from long, powerful thrusts to jackhammer jabs. Our tits were flattened against one another, nipples singing as the pleasure mounted. Higher and higher…

“I’m gonna cum,” I mumbled into her lips. She just kicked at my ass and rolled her hips with renewed desire. I could feel her heartbeat through her pussy now, every pulse coaxing me nearer to release. My hands found her butt and pulled it up, causing my cock to bend inside of her. Vivi squealed and locked down on me. After several, rapid-fire thrusts, my balls pulled up tight against my snatch as they unleashed a salvo into her womb.

When the last drops were spent, and her belly was even rounder with my load, I pulled my tongue out. Though not my cock. I don’t think either of us wanted it our just yet.

“That was…” Vivi blew a lock of my hair from her face.

“Incredible?”

Vivi giggled, then her pussy clenched and her voice dropped to a snarl, “Not enough.”

I agreed. 

She moved from beneath me, though never fully removing my length, and got on her hands and knees. I didn’t waste time in sinking my hands into her rump, securing my grip, then rammed forward with greater ferocity then even moments before. Her cheeks moved like glorious waves, so glossy with sweat that I could see my wild gaze staring back… and the green limbs stretching toward me. Yet I didn’t react.

Everything in my world boiled down to Vivi and her pussy in that moment. I didn’t even fight as those limbs coiled up my thighs and around my waist. They circled my breasts. Gingerly at first, but when they noticed I wasn’t resisting, they snapped down. My hips bucked in response, and again when the tendrils reached my nipples and opened up, clamping down like a pair of mouths.

“Harder! Come on, Lola, fuck my slut pussy so fucking hard! I never want to forget that your cock owns me! Make me yours!”

If she noticed the vines now winding around her own body, it didn’t bother her. They seemed to help more than anything, especially when they touched my pussy. With a cock so huge, and a partner so hungry for it, I often forgot about my own femininity. These tentacles, or whatever they were, solved that as first one, then two, then three and four pushed past my folds. They were testing me, seeing how much I could take.

Which, thanks to Califer’s genes, was a lot. I lost count after eight, especially as my vision blurred and my balls leapt up to deliver another deluge into Vivi’s womb. Sensations almost forgotten to me erupted from my pussy, jets spraying around the numerous limbs pushing into me. They weren’t just pushing in either. Others conformed around my vulva and pressed around it, forcing my clit from its hood. Dozens of tiny tendrils quickly descended upon it and made me cum in the middle of another. 

Vivi howled in response to each climax. Then her voice was cut off. It didn’t take long to find the culprit; a thick, green tendril sticking out of her mouth, stretching her jaw to its limit, lips wrapped tight around the flexible girth. I’d been so caught up in my own ecstasy that I hadn’t realised just how entangled she’d become.

For every strand gripping my body, Vivi had twice as many. They spiralled up her arms and legs, looping around her ass cheeks to mess with the plump hole between, while dozens more weaved around her torso. The way they wrapped her tits was almost like some perverse bra. Of course, the way they groped her breasts was nothing like underwear should.

They squeezed her mounds in rolling motions. Undulating in time with my rapid thrusts, as if milking her, with the tips doing the same her nipples. Lucky bastards. But there was one thing they’d never have over me; her pussy. I yanked on her hips to slam her ass into my crotch, crushing her deepest places with my huge dick. The way she moaned only when I did that was all the motivation I needed. 

But the vines challenged that. I’d never given it any thought before, it seemed so completely opposite of what sex was to me that it never entered the realm of possibility for me… they didn’t have such inhibitions. First it was just one, no thicker than my finger, that pushed into my girlfriend’s butthole, then it multiplied, over and over until it was just as stretched out as her snatch. The ring that resembled a balloon knot had completely flattened out from the sheer amount.

On top of that, I felt moving against my cock from inside of her. Through that sensation, I could tell how deep they, winding through her without an end in sight. So foul… so base… so fucking hot.

Why did my cock get so hard from this? Why was I grabbing wayward vines and shoving into Vivi’s ass? Then again… why shouldn’t I enjoy this? So long as my incredible partner was enjoying it - and, judging by how tight she was squeezing me, she definitely was - then what’s the harm? 

Another fat vine appeared in my periphery. The same type fucking Vivi’s own face. I didn’t hesitate to let it in, immediately filling my mouth to the brim and pressing my tongue flat under it. A strange taste, sort of how I expected mud to taste, yet tempered by intense floral notes that made me crave more. I suckled on it, which it took as permission to go deeper. I gagged and it pulled away. At least it had some conscience.

Though that didn’t stop it from trying again and again and again. I choked each time, coughing more spit that spilled onto my tits, which the vines used as lube to massage them. No, the way they moved, it was like they were fucking my boobs. These things wanted to use every part of us.

So let them… the thought wasn’t not my own, yet it felt foreign to me. Still, it made my pulse race and my hips buck that much harder against Vivi’s stuffed ass. My whole body lurched when the vines pumping my cunt suddenly swelled up and pushed in every direction. I felt it, my own anal walls rubbing together. Do they want mine too?

Of course they did. And I was too far gone to even consider refusing. In fact, I grabbed my own cheeks and pulled them open, revealing the hole I’d never thought was anything remotely sexual. Not a second later and I felt the first one pushing in. Such a weird sensation, yet not unpleasant. A second entered, its predecessor moving on ahead, same with the third and fourth. My pussy was so stuffed too, that I felt them writhing together through the membrane.

[bookmark: _GoBack]They’d done it. Every hole between me and Vivi was filled with vines or my cock. I’d never felt so stuffed, even after eating a huge dinner and even more dessert. Yet they weren’t satisfied. More green limbs were all around us.

My eyes rolled back when one of them pushed against my nipple. No. It couldn’t… it pushed again, firmer this time and my teat gave a little more. The next as well. That’s actually impossible, even with my new body. And still it kept pushing.

No, no way. Not a chance. It can’t happen. It’s not gonna happen. You’re wasting your time.

Luckily the plant either couldn’t read my thoughts or ignored them and gave another thrust. My nipples yielded, stretching around the pencil-thick strands. Though they felt like monuments inside such holes, forcing their way deeper and deeper until they bottomed out. My whole body went numb as they expanded inside of me.

Then everything lit up like a million stars going supernova all at once.

It all happened in the span of a second. My balls lurched up and slapped against my taint, unleashing a heavy salvo of jizz straight into Vivi’s already overstuffed womb. The vines were forced to stack up as my pussy squeezed like a powerful python, issuing its own flood of juices. It didn’t sound like much, but when the same thing happened dozens of times in the same instant, there was no way I could keep my wits.

The last thing that I remembered was the various sized orbs pushing through the vines and into me.
