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		Description

NOTE: This story can be enjoyed separately without having to read the previous one. 
There are quiet whispers throughout the Red Light District about a revolutionary new breakthrough that will change the way pleasure is obtain. A special collar that has been rumored to mold the human body into any form so desired; any shape, any size.
It has also been said to transcend one wildest and most forbidden fantasies.
That is why for one time only, a select few of the 1% will bear witness to a secret showing of this new cutting-edge technology. 
And one unfortunate soul will be their guinea pig.
The question is: Will he last the night through the countless trials awaiting him? Or will his mind, his body, his spirit, his very soul be smashed amidst the unbearable torture of ecstasy?
Prepare yourself, Reader. Or you yourself will not last through the end of this tale...
Tags: femdom, male sub, transformations, breast expansion, threesome, large endowments, orgasm denial.
The 'Other' tag in the story includes various background characters.
WARNING: NO ONE SAVE FOR FANS OF INTERSPECIES REVIEWER WILL LAST TILL THE END.
Other characters include: Silver Spoon, Fluttershy and her mother, Bon-Bon and Lyra, Aloe and Lotus, and the MVP for tonight's show, Spoiled Rich.
Forbidden Tags: Loli (in this case, a woman really small for her age), kemonomimi (animal girls; each with their own unique skills in doling out pleasure), milf, lactation, pregnant sex, size queens, gaping orfices, and a fivesome for the closing act, complete with a very backed-up Star Tracker. As well as an epilogue including two very special guests at the end.
Beast Girls include the following in order: Dog (sloppy tongue), Sheep (shearing, sleep sex), Cow (giant lactating breasts), Frog (very long tongue, pregnant with eggs), Bird (melodious moans, pregnant with eggs), Squirrel (BBW), Mouse (Loli, Futanari)
This is an entry for the Dirty Little Secret's Dirty Little Contest
If you like this story and want to see more, let me know. I also have a Patreon/Tip Jar. Only $1 is appreciated.
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			Author's Notes: 
Please note: Star Tracker in this story will be given the role of Silent Protagonist, in hopes of making it easier for the reader to slip into his role.
The following scenes will be bolded between them so you'd know exactly where to skip. The following segments are:
Act 1: Doggy Love Hotel
Act 2: Animal Farm Arousal
Act 3: Jungle Fever
Final Act: A Banquet fit for a Queen



The destined hour was nigh as one Star Tracker as he waited inside this dark, cold room which was meant to be his quarters. His stomach fluttered as with butterflies as the seconds counted down. It was only a matter of time before he goes out and do his 'part'. 
To start at the beginning, Star Tracker was brought over to the home of the famous Riches family for a job interview. He was lead to believe he was to be another of their live-in servants. He was said to become their resident 'Petsitter'. But it turned out the one that required petting was the Rich matriarch Spoiled Rich. 
Star did what he could to please her when ordered to show his worth; and in the end, he barely passed. He would never say it aloud, but he found the experience incredibly invigorating. And Spoiled herself added to the excitement by dominating him to the point of complete submission. She ticked off several of Star’s secret fetishes without even knowing them! 
But she also left him wanting, and unable to release, forcing him to endure on his employer’s command.
Which lead to this point, sitting on a bare mattress on the floor wearing nothing but this chastity belt he was ordered to wear, waiting for the appointed time to arrive. Star has no idea what’s in store from him. But strangely, the mystery itself filled him with both excitement and terror at what to expect…
A set of footsteps can be heard from outside. That must mean it’s time…
With a loud creak the door opened, and a maid walked in. Star hadn’t had the time to get to know any of the other servants since he began living here. This random maid walked over and lowered a tray to him: a pill, and a small glass of water.
With little thought, Star took the pill and popped it into his mouth, before washing it down with the water. Strangely, the maid just stood there even after the deed was done. But before he could question her, drowsiness came quick for him; and last thing he saw before everything went black was the maid looking down at hum with dead, dismissive eyes…


Star Tracker rose from his deep sleep, finding himself lying on something very soft; more soft than the lumpy mattress he was left with. His first thought was to move his arm. But when he pulled it to him, it went taught then. The reason was something cold and metal latched around his wrist. He quickly sat up and looked down at himself, finding his wrists and ankles shackled down with chains reaching over past the mattress. He was tied down to the bed itself! 
“So, you finally decide to wake up,” Star was alerted to the disembodied voice coming from the darkness around him. A series of clacks close in on him before someone slipped out of the shadows. A petite-sized woman with a solid pink complexion, wearing what he guessed was a pink tailcoat opened to reveal a purple leotard, and a black top hat with a gold buckle, “Here I thought you couldn’t handle the dosage. Welcome to the land of the living,” when she emphasized with a tip of her hat, it gave Star a good look at her curled pink, violet-streaked hair; and Star was smacked with the realization of who this woman was! This was Diamond Tiara, Spoiled Rich's daughter! 
Star initially thought that was an adult woman but she was still in high school! After placing her hat back she trotted around Star’s bed, eyes locked onto him as she circled him, “I’m sure you’re wondering just what the he’ll is going on here. Well, here’s the long-and short of it: you’re about to be the star of the greatest show ever seen. Let me give you a hint of what to expect…” 
She circled back to the front of the bed, but her advances continued. She began climbing onto the bed and took her sweet time crawling towards him, “Imagine being the center of something beyond your wildest imagination. There will be loads of volunteers with talents you can’t begin to comprehend. And you’re gonna help each and every one of them put those skills to the test,” her legs brushed against Star’s bare skin as she straddled his legs, the young man feeling the fine silk of her leggings. She began brushing her finger against Star’s chastity belt, which sparked the embers of what’s underneath, “I’m sure you know what I’m talking about. You get to be the lucky dog who gets to pleasure all those girls,” she removed her finger and crawled further up, until she was lying against his chest, the two eye-to-eye, “This is one show you well never forget.” 
Without warning, Diamond’s mouth was wrapped around Star’s, entrapping his in a heavy kiss. Long since powerless against a Rich's power, he allowed her her way. The sound of clicking reached his ears before Diamond breathlessly pulled away, “That was a good luck kiss. You need that,” when Diamond crawled out of the bed, Star realized that his shackles were removed. He was no longer chained down on the bed, “You better go out there, Star,” Diamond said, festering like a show girl to the darkness beyond, “The show’s about to begin.”
Seeing no other option available, Star Tracker climbed out of bed and began on his journey into the abyss, not looking back.
Not much time had passed since then, yet he already felt lost, not knowing where he was going or where he would end up…
CLAMP!
Suddenly he found himself bathed in light, soon realizing he was standing right under a spotlight. More lights then cut through the darkness revealing to his surprise large, elevated spectator booths packed with people. Star was unable to distinguish between each person; because they all wore black, and they all wore blank face masks. More lights revealed more and more spectators, surrounding Star in a large circle of booths, the blank plaster indentations of eyes staring down at him.
“Ladies and Gentlemen!” the sound of Diamond was magnified and echoed in the ether, “Tonight, and only for tonight, you will be witness to a show you will be sure to remember for all time!” a spotlight shone next to Star, revealing none other than Diamond Tiara. Also, next to her was a grey-skinned girl matching Diamond’s age, with silver hair tied up in a large braid. She wore thick-rimmed glasses, and a black leotard combined with fishnet leggings. Held in her hands was a fancy-looking pillow with some kind of items placed on it; items that Diamond soon took and showed to the audience, rotating in place to make sure all of the surrounding spectators got too see, “And it all starts with this! From where you’re sitting, this may look like a regular collar, but watch…” she went behind Silver and, after Silver thoughtfully moved her braid out of the way, put the leather blue collar on around her neck. 
After backing away, she attended to the second item she took: a small, black, tablet. A few beeps could be heard from it as Diamond tapped on it for a moment.
“Any minute now…” 
Briefly after, the collar glowed a soft light-blue; and eventually so did Silver Spoon. But that was just the beginning as things started changing right before Star Tracker's eyes. Silver was doubling over, moans of pleasure escaping her as she began growing in very specific areas. When the transformation stopped and the aura vanished, Silver Spoon readjusted herself and stood proudly, sporting wide hips, a large butt, and a very generous pair of heaving breasts that used to fit well under her leotard, but now we’re filling it a bit too much. She no longer looks like a teenager, but a well-grown adult woman. But for some reason, there were only mere murmurs of disappointment.
“I guess you’re already aware of the Endowment technology,” Diamond said, sounding dejected, but her tone did a complete 180 as she again tapped on the tablet, “But the best part is just only starting!” at that moment Silver recoiled and her back arched, once again moaning in lewd joy as a new transformation began when hair started growing out of her skin and her face began comforting from their original places, shaping and morphing into something new. The transformation ended with Silver Spoon in an entirely new form; from a human to a canine. She’s now a cross between a woman and a husky, snout and all. The leotard had finally been ripped apart during the change, now freeing her large breasts and fluffy tail.
Silver Spoon: The Silver Husky
This time, the audience murmured in amazement.
“That’s right, folks! What you see here is the revolutionary form of what the eggheads in R&D call Changeling Tech!” Diamond Tiara slipped in behind Silver Spoon and began exploring her assistant's new body. She continued as Silver’s moans and pants were mixed in through the speakers, enticing the audience more, “As you’ve seen for yourselves, this Change Collar can mold your body into any size, and shape, any age,” that last part was emphasized with a sultry purr, “And also into more exciting forms like the one you see before you,” Diamond backed away and removed her hands, leaving Spoiled whimpering and whining, “I’m sure you’re all eager to see it in action, so let’s get started! Trixie?” 
Another woman came into view via spotlight, with light-blue skin and an even lighter shade of blue for her hair. She wore a comically large witch’s hat sprayed with stars, and a short cape with the same Jasmine color and design, opened wide enough to show off her fuchsia leotard, “I think our little friend has been in his cage long enough,” Trixie strutted towards Star Tracker and brought out a black magician’s want. After tapping it on his chastity belt, something clicked before the metal cod detached and fell to the floor. Now his member and jewels were free of its confines, but the base of his member was still restricted by a leather ring of the belt he was still wearing; but it was still free to grow stiff from the burning it was already feeling, “And finally, the collar,” Trixie was already fastening a collar around Star’s own neck. Now he was being held by a leash in her hand, “Now that the preparations are complete, I think that’s enough foreplay. Without any further ado, let the show finally begin!” 
As if by command, many more spotlights filled the stage, giving it more the appearance of a circus, complete with its own small circles of sub-areas.
“I think it’s only fair to start with a little Puppy Dog Playtime. Trixie?” anticipating Diamond’s command, she guided Star Tracker by the leash to the first and nearest of the attractions, which was a giant tan cushion in the form of a colossal doggy bed, with a little push of encouragement from Trixie, Star climbed on to it as his leash was detached.
Act 1: Puppy Love Hotel
As he made his way to the center, Star saw that he was passing by a wide variety of toys; from your typical doggy toys like balls and chewing bones, to the much more sexual kind such as wands and vibrators of various size. 
Suddenly a great, hairy weight dropped on him! The Silver-furred Husky went about thrashing in a tangled mess with Star until he was on his back with Silver holding him down, panting loudly. She then slid back and forced his thighs apart, exposing his vulnerable and hardening member.
Star watched as Silver’s eyes were glued to his penis. She was sniffing every corner of it, grazing her wet nose against it once in a while. It tickled the sensitive rod which was enough to bring it to full-mast. At this point, her jaws went wide to take it into her chops.
“Diamond!” the Husky's jaws snapped shut shy of Star’s dock when she was suddenly yank back, being held to Diamond who grabbed her by her collar, “That’s being a bad girl!” she kneaded into one of Diamond’s furry breasts, making the husky whimper and whine in pleasure, “Now I want you to stay here. Stay…” Diamond released her grip on Silver, the canine obeying in reluctance with quiet whimpers as her master slipped past her, and now towering Star on her knees between his thighs, one hand tipping her hat, “There are two types of pleasure, Y’know: one that comes from a human, and the other a beast. Time to show you the difference first-hand.”
She slipped the hat off and placed it hovering right over over Star’s penis. When he saw its tip disappear inside, he flinched when he felt something wet and slippery brush against it.
Diamond’s sly smile grew wider when seeing Star’s reaction, “Leave it to Trixie to make anything a magic trick, huh. But we’re just getting started,” she then dropped the hat over the erection. Now completely covered, it was subjected to that wet creature squirming around it. Each brush up and down caused it to flinch. Before Star knew it, he couldn’t stop himself from breathing loudly due to the stirring being caused.
“You like that, don't ya'? Well, you’re going to love this!” 
When she pushed the hat against Star’s thighs, with both hands by its rim, what Star was feeling was replaced by something more intense.
The strokes stopped altogether and something entirely different came in its place and engulfed itself over his member. It felt squishy, squirmy and hot, and was swallowing it whole, right down to the base.
“And that was just the start. Ready?!” 
Whatever was inside the hat began dragging itself back from its captive until only the tip remained; only to push itself back down again, creating a whole new sensation.
Then it did it again, pulling up before swallowing it back in; all in a moderate pace, while timed with Diamond’s pushing down in rhythm against his thighs a with her hat. Soon it was blowing Star at a faster pace than before.
And while the onslaught continued, Diamond glanced over at Silver Spoon, who was panting loudly while watching the whole exchange, “Ready for your treat, girl?” to which Silver replied with a sharp and happy yip, “Then go get ‘im!” 
It was then that Diamond yanked the hat up over her head, freeing Star’s member from that strange mollusk that was pulled out, leaving it slick and glistening with no corner untouched. There was no reprieve as Silver Spoon lunged over to attack.
Star’s person was now being assaulted by Silver’s tongue, lapping up as much of it as she could. 
Meanwhile, Diamond lied down next to Star Tracker, enjoying the whimpering being forced out of him, “Hey, Star. I don’t know if you knew but that hat trick from earlier was an actual person giving you oral, then vaginal. Than means you were literally been given a blowjob then fucked by Trixie herself. Don’t think about the details. It’s always more fun that way,” Star looked over at Diamond, confusion added to the already addled face of arousal, “But Silver’s a whole new beast altogether. Because whole Trixie was using a human tongue, Silver’s tongue is that of the very dog she’s become. Another level of discord was added to Star’s worries, just before he felt his jewels being scraped against by that very tongue, “Figured it out yet, Star Tracker? You’re not getting a tongue-job from a human pretending to be a dog. It’s an actual dog,” and yet another level of confusion was added, “That’s right…” Diamond Tiara leaned in and what she breathed into Star’s ear may have torn his sanity asunder…
“It’s bestiality.”
By that word alone, Star Tracker fell down the rabbit hole of depravity, as a new assault began back on Star’s cock by the Silver Husky’s broad, wide tongue. The buildup was about to reach his limit as this large animal was going to bring him over the edge…
“That’s enough, Silver!” in that instant, it all stopped by Diamond’s clear command, as the Silver Husky let up and pulled away, sending her tongue back into her closed chops. Her ears folded against the sides of her head in submission, while Star Tracker was left lying with a hardened erection that was held back unlade, “Don’t think you can get off with just this. I know it must felt amazing, but…” Diamond’s paused was used attached the leash back onto Star’s collar, “There’re still plenty of beast girls to show you what they’re made of. So let’s not keep them waiting.”
A sharp tug on his leash coerced Star Tracker to follow Diamond Tiara out of the giant doggie bed, leaving Silver Spoon to sate her heat with one of the many giant dildos scattered about…
Puppy Love Hotel: End
The next circle was bordered by a large picket fence painted light. And when Star Tracker passed through, he could feel a welcoming warmth wash over him compared to the chill from outside. And instead of cold, smooth concrete, he was walking on actual grass. But what stood out the most was the fairly-large barn-like building on the other side of the circle. 
Act 2: Animal Farm Arousal
Diamond stopped in the middle and sat Star down on one of the large bales of hay dotted around, before detaching his leash, “You stay right there while I get her prepped up for you,” she said to him as she skipped over to the barn and opened its doors, where she guided out Star’s next partner…
Her body was covered in thick, buttery yellow wool, hiding even her shapely breasts, making them even larger than what he imagined was underneath, as well as her genitals. The wool even formed a thick collar around her neck. But past that the wool changed from yellow to a soft, innocent pink that is the mane around her head, with hot-pink horns protruding from beneath and curled forth over the temples. As for her pretty face, she had a cute black nose, her eyes were closed and mouth slightly agape, giving Star the impression she was asleep. 
And believe it or not, she is.
Flutter Shy: The Merry Lamb
One more came out of the barn. One holding as much girth as the sheep-girl. But that all belonged to her; no thick wool to exaggerate it. Those were actual wide hips and colossal breasts. And instead of wool, she wore a hide of yellow fur with hot pink blotches spotting it, that same pink that made up her curly mane, with a pair of ivory horns to top it off. And in contrast to wool, that fur did nothing to hide her large nipples and areolae, nor her lower lips. Her once-human face now had a large bovine snout with thick lips.
Posey Shy: The Nurturing Cow
“Miss Posey, be a dear and sit right over there,” the cow-woman followed Diamond’s command and went to a separate hay bale she pointed to, resting her soft rump at the foot of it. Diamond lead Fluttershy to her and seated her on Posey's lap letting her rest against the bovine’s chest.
Diamond looked over her shoulder to Star as she held a bag in her hand, “Feel free to watch this next part. Oh, and keep your hands off that dick of yours,” she brought out a dispenser bottle from the bag and got down on her knees between the two beasts, the cow pulling open the sheep's legs. Diamond squirted a large dollop of white cream in one hand before slathering it over the wool between Flutter's legs, which broke her quiet snoring and illicit a moan as a reaction. After that, Diamond brought out a small and stroke down against the cream, wiping it away along with the wool it stuck to. Eventually she managed to shave away the cream-colored wool, exposing the butter-colored fkesh underneath, as well as Fluttershy's mound, “Still a lot more of the stuff to go…” Diamond muttered to herself before lifting her head up to Posey, “I can take it from here. You can go take care of our new friend over there.”
The cow got up and laid the sheep bent over against the hay bale, before walking over to Star Tracker. Still in his dumbstruck stupor, he drank in those swaying hips and tiddies. Posey then leaned over and leaned herself against Star and guided him onto his back. She was now pressing her thick body against him, her giant breasts keeping him there. 
Star was now face-to-face with the Nurturing Cow. He could make out the best expression of a caring mother she could manage with that large snout and thick lips, but those loving eyes were human enough to pull it off. She leaned in and delivered a sloppy series of kisses all over Star, her wet nose and large cow tongue moisten his face. When she was done she pushed herself back up, now straddling him. 
Posey then began kneading her large breasts with a pair of hard-tipped hands, causing herself to moan from her own treatment. She paid special attention to the teat, which repaid her by growing to the size matching a thick rod. Star could see something white dripping out; and before he knew it, Posey dropped back down and stuffed the whole thing in his gaping mouth. 
Milk began trickling out from Posey's teat and dripping its was into Star’s throat. Star’s instincts told him to suckle on it, causing Posey’s heavy breathing into natural moaning as the milk sprayed out from the nipple being sucked on.
Without even knowing why himself, Star then took both hands and grabbed onto Posey’s breast, causing the cow to gasp from a rough touch. Star began mashing his hands into her breast and taking in the entire teat, biting into it at its base using his teeth, sometimes alternating between his front teeth and his molars. The result caused much more milk to gush out and keep filling his mouth to the point of overflowing where he had to keep swallowing so avoid too much from spilling out. That rough treatment from Star caused Posey to promote into an even louder moan, with the bellowing of an actual into it, making it a feral and enticing sound for Star to keep going. He could even feel his lap running with a warm, slick liquid with a good guess where it came from.
“She’s ready!” came the sound of Diamond.
With reluctant, whiny moo, Posey pulled herself out of Star’s mouth and off of Star himself and backed away for Diamond to come over with Fluttershy in hand. 
Fluttershy’s new appearance was an even prettier sight to behold. Her skin was much more revealing with all that wool shaven off, especially between; but some parts remained untouched to keep her mutton-like appearance. Wool was spared at her thighs and upper arms and her pink mane was properly cut and cropped, revealing her pink collar underneath. But her most distinguished feature was the wool on her chest, shaped into a butterfly-like fluffy leotard that covered its upper wings right over the areolae and the lower wings resting halfway down her abdomen.
While he took in those features, Star failed even notice Posey behind him and stuffed a rubber ball into his mouth and fastening it in place. He was now held in the embrace of the plump cow, and in front of him was the slumbering lamb, moaning in her sleep as her mound was being played with by Diamond Tiara.
“That gag was to make sure you don’t make too much noise,” Diamond said, “’Cause with what she’s gonna do to you, you won’t be able to help yourself,” removing her hand, Diamond then guided Fluttershy onto the hay bale with Star and Posey, her lower half hovering right over his erect pecker. 
Then she was lowered, her entrance being pushed against Star’s tip and then swallowed up whole. Star was reminded of his time earlier with Trixie; but the similarities would end there as Fluttershy started moving.
Her hips moved up and down to put his member in and out of her entrance. And every time she did so, the feeling he felt against her insides were…there was no proper way to describe it! Comparing them to the touch of velvet won’t do; or even an Angel’s touch! And now he discovered why he had this gag put on him. He couldn’t stop moaning; and he couldn’t control his volume! He may have woken up Fluttershy by now if it weren’t for this!
“If you could see the look on your face right now…” Diamond purred into Star’s ear, “Lambs are pretty much the reason bestiality even exists. Once a man gets a taste of that pussy, he won’t think twice of leaving human women altogether!” she giggled watching Star Tracker start to move his hips unconsciously due to the pleasure. Fluttershy’s body responded in kind by moving her hips even faster.
Star Tracker was thrashing between the plush cow from behind, with his head stuffed in between her tits, and the sexually active, sleeping sheep girl stuffing his cock into her lower mouth over and over and over. That was his whole world at this moment…
…Before he found himself drifting away.
Animal Farm Arousal: End
Animal Farm Arousal: End

Shortly after waking up, he had learned from Diamond that Fluttershy’s sheep form was special, in which her wool carries a special dandruff that puts males to sleep, while still keeping them erect during sex for some reason. 
Looking at his poor little friend, he noticed that it wasn’t the same size as it always been; it had been getting larger! The jewels hanging underneath grew as well. And judging by his still-hardened state, it told him that he failed to get off even after his last two encounters. The question of how to change that was put on hold as his next trial has already begun, sitting on a large rock and surrounded by many tall and exotic trees, the spotlights shining from above
“I’m glad you’re enjoying the show, ladies and gentlemen!” Diamond’s voice echoed through the environment, “Now let’s see if our Star has what it takes to survive a rumble in the jungle!”
Act 3: Jungle Fervor
Something long and slender shot out from the treeline and wrapped itself around Star’s dick; its owner revealing himself soon after.
The first thing he noticed was that her body was unimpressive compared to the other ones, with small breasts and narrow hip, but her cream-colored was shiny and polished from head to toe, with her two-toned pink and purple hair slicked back. As she continued sauntering towards him, what turned out to be the girl’s extracted tongue began curling around and enveloping his cock, covering it completely even over the tip right when she stopped right in front of him.
Bon-Bon: The Candied Frog
But she wasn’t alone. The girl that came out after had the same build. But in place of arms, she had a large set of folded wings covered in feathers the same aqua-green color as her skin. Her upper legs were covered as well by feathers, but down lower she was walking on a pair of bird-like legs and feet. She stopped next to Bon-Bon giving Star the same sultry smile. 
Lyra: The Seductive Songbird
Now that they were side by side Star noticed something else these girls share: their bellies were swollen, as if they were nine months pregnant, ready to give birth at any moment. His eyes widened as he wondered what they had in mind.
“Don’t keep the audience waiting, girls! Show us your special talents!” 
Bon-Bon couldn’t agree more and, with a flick of her head, she ripped her tongue away from Star’s cock and back into her mouth, leaving a thin coat of spit over it.
She lowered herself to her knees, wrapped a pair of webbed fingers around his dick, and pulled it in to plant a long, light kiss on his tip. It then quickly followed by a familiar tongue snaking out from between those lips and slowly slinked around the length, covering every angle it could, including the plump ballsack underneath. 
Soon her actions slowed down. She took a deep breath through her nose and pressed her chest against his member…
And her chest blew up! Expanded into a huge pair of swollen breasts trapping his cock inside the tight space in between. 
Bon-Bon took her new tits into her hands and went to work, kneading them against the length, while at the same time adding her tongue to the mix by dipping in between the valleys and swirling it around the spots her breasts could not.
By that time, Star Tracker was losing his fight on holding back his moans. They were quiet, but this frog girl’s tits-and-tongue combo, combined with her sultry eyes locked onto him, was proving to be too much for him. As well as how slippery she was. Her skin, even her tongue feel like they were drenched in oil!
Nearby, Lyra was watching the whole thing while sitting against a tree, her avian legs wide open for her mound to be brushed against the large feathers of one of her wings. She wasn’t even holding back her moans, the sound coming out of her mouth sounding so musical, making the perfect background music for this sort of thing. 
Bon-Bon then stopped, pulling back her breast and her tongue, just so she could stuff the entire cock into her mouth. While she bobbed up and down, Star soon noticed something about her insides. Her walls seemed to be covered in hard, erect bumps, like everything was full of…
“Anyone who thought they knew what oral is hasn’t met Bon-Bon,” Diamond’s voice said, “Her physiology is a fusion between frog and toad DNA! Trust me, you wouldn’t be able to last five minutes against those warm walls full of warts!”
Bon-Bon bobbed faster and faster, dragging her wet, wart-covered walls up and down the length of Star’s cock. His resistance was melting away as his moans grew louder.
And all so suddenly, Bon-Bon stopped bobbing and swallowed the whole thing, and a loud, purring croak came from her and echoed across the jungle. But it did more than add more background noise. It caused her walls to furiously vibrate, joining her wart-filled mouth in a new assault that finally caused Star Tracker’s moan to turn into a squeal, matched only by Lyra's as her feathers rubbed furiously against her clit.
Bon-Bon then stopped and hopped to her feet, leaving only her frog tongue tied around Star’s dick. She turned around and walked the other way, pulling Star off the rock he was sitting on and leading him over to where Lyra was masturbating. She then lowered herself on all fours right in front of Lyra’s opened legs, only then releasing Star’s cock from her grip. She then gave Star a sultry look over her shoulder and gave her bloated booty a little shake, giving him a message he understood loud and clear.
So Star Tracker got down on his knees, getting a low croak out of Bon-Bon when he sunk his hands into her slippery posterior, and aimed his tip for where it was about to go…
Lyra calmed down and stopped masturbating long enough to see her fellow consort croak loudly as she got penetrated from behind, and it wasn’t long before it started sawing in and out of her causing the croaking to be drawn out.
The croaks became muffled as the frog girl closed her mouth, and the result caused her own cheeks to expand outward, puffing in and out in unison to the rhythm of the fucking she was receiving. That went on for some time before things went to the next stage.
Bon-Bon reared her head back while her cheeks expanded to their limit, which was the only warning Lyra got before that familiar tongue came towards her, wrapping itself around her waist and dragged her to the ground right in front of the frog being fucked. And there was no rest when that tongue disappeared from her waist and stuffed itself into the songbird's mouth.
It made sure it reached the farthest depths of Lyra’s constricting gullet, forcing itself in rough thrusts that sounded off noisy gagging sounds from the bird. And when it finally had its fun, the slimy tendril reeled its way out, sampled a little taste down her body before stabbing into Lyra’s lower mouth. Her beautiful cries reached another octave as she lie there with a mucus-coated tendril traveling freely through her.
While Star Tracker pumped into Bon-Bon, he could feel the warts that made up her inner walls rubbing against him. Star could see over the frog at what she’s doing to Lyra. He could see a bulge poking out from the bird’s bulging stomach, sometimes swimming against her taught wall of flesh. Further down, the bird was humping upward to meet with the thrusts of the frog’s tongue going inside her, which Bon-Bon was all too pleased to oblige. So, she wrapped her arms around the birdy's wide-open feathered thighs, she leaned in and sealed her mouth over Lyra’s entrance and croaked into it. A shrill screech of pleasure echoed into the jungle. 
Bon-Bon then twisted her entire body around, taking Lyra along with her, so now she was lying on her back while Lyra was straddled right on top of the frog’s face. In her new pose, Bon-Bon could now wrap her legs around Star’s waist to keep him inside her. This new angle caused Star to lie down on top of her with his head resting between her bloated breasts. This was where he saw the real purpose behind this new position. 
A bulge was traveling down Bon-Bon’s throat and entered her body. Then another one. And another, and another. He soon realized that something was put into Bon-Bon's mouth from Lyra’s entrance. 
Wait. Two bloated females, one a bird and another a frog… 
No. They weren’t just bloated, they really were pregnant! And that would mean what Lyra was putting into Bon-Bon…
Star Tracker suddenly found his second wind and held the frog into his arms from under over her back and fastened his hands into her shoulders, so he could slam into her as hard as he could.
Now it became clear to Star. Lyra, as a bird, was fully capable of laying eggs! And now those eggs were being taken right out of her with the help of Bon-Bon’s tongue and sent down through Bon-Bon’s throat, adding them to her own clutch of frog eggs inside her and causing her belly to expand even further.
Star didn’t care anymore about keeping back his moans. His mind broke of any rational thought as he joined Lyra and Bon-Bon in a chorus of groans, squawks and croaks of ecstasy to complete the jungle’s background; a song of debauchery that was about to come to an end…
When suddenly Star was kicked off by a pair of powerful frog legs, sending him knocked onto his ass and pulling him out. Now he was left as he was before, backed up with no way of release, just in time to see the end as Bon-Bon detached her lips with an audible smack, and a loud slurp as she retracted her tongue from out of Lyra’s lower mouth, granting the songbird her much-needed mercy as her wings gave in and she dropped flat on the ground. Lyra’s moans were gradually replaced with sighs and gasps of sweet relief, while Bon-Bon laid there rubbing her belly now stuffed to the limit with two sets of eggs.
Suddenly an all-too familiar leash was latched onto Star’s collar, and he looked up to see the all-too familiar smile from his master Diamond Tiara, “Normally we’d let you fertilize those eggs with you baby batter. But someone’s wanting to save all that for the final act.”
Jungle Fervor: End
By the time they reached the final attraction, Star Tracker’s dick has been long past agitated. Outside the backed-up pressure, the constant twitching and the swelling bulge of his length, there was now and intense tingling and burning he that he just couldn’t ignore, causing him to walk in a funny way; something Diamond noticed, “I was wondering when Bon-Bon’s mucus would kick in. But don’t you worry. We’re about to meet a couple of friends that will take real good care that.”
The next, and last attraction they entered into was surrounded by large towers of marble, with the floor below capped with marble tiles. But its main attraction was the giant pool in the center. As Star took in the area’s room temperature, he couldn’t help but imagine this place as a temple of a divine God. 
Final Act: A Banquet fit for a Queen
At the far end of the pool were yet another pair of women, a pair of twins. One was a sky-blue with pink hair held back by a headband just like her sister, while the other was a childish pink with sky-blue hair. 
Diamond gave a shrill whistle which caught the twins' attention, stopping what they were doing and looked towards her and Star's direction, “I got you your next client!” Diamond said to them, moving Star’s arms out of the way to show them his throbbing member. That seemed to draw their attention as their eyes widened and their mouths slightly agape. They looked to each other, then replaced that surprise with a sultry, hungry look they returned to Star, and stepped into the pool.
While the twins were swimming their way to the other side, Diamond guided Star to a nearby lounge chair where he laid on it, and Diamond detached the leash before whispering into his ear, “Let’s see how you like the special I arranged for you,” and with a giggle, stepped away before the sloshing of water can be heard, meaning the twins have arrived. 
The pink one was the first to ascend from out of the pool, making a show of it in a sway of her hips as the water rolled off her glossy skin. But something seemed off…
That body of hers. All those thick, plump curves that made up her form gave her an appearance of a professional milf, way different than the normal body type Star though he first saw of her. Then his eyes fell on the collar around her neck that matched her hair color, which reminded him of what it could do. This must be the Endowment technology that gave her that buxom form. But that also means…
The white headband was removed, letting her hair spill out in a wild mane, and revealing a pair of small, twitching ears. A large and fluffy tail came out of hiding, welcoming Star by seductively waving from behind her back.
Aloe Vera: The Seductive Snappy Squirrel
Her twin sister underwent an entirely different change that was just a drastic, instead shrunken in size and height. A small, delicate frame, flat chest and tight stomach; the ultimate body type for the most forbidden of fetishes. Her wild pink mane now held a large pair of round ears and a swaying, hairless tail fits her perfectly. But her most notable feature, was between her legs. A massive, bulging cock as big as her arm.
Lotus Blossom: The Lustful Little Mouse
Then, it was one moment. Not even a second has passed when Aloe was ontop of Star and her tongue was coiling around his. And before he knew it, his dick has already been swallowed up by Aloe's lower mouth and those thick hips were slapping against his. 
Star Tracker thrashed against Aloe’s plush embrace, any and all thoughts of restraining himself long since evaporated as he was moaning into the squirrel's mouth. His burning cock was ready to burst, yet nothing was coming out, even with Aloe’s sopping wet pussy taking it in.
Then before he knew, he was staring right at that sopping wet pussy while his dick was taken in by Aloe’s mouth. Those plump lower lips were then pressed onto Star’s face, that giant bushy tail making sure he couldn’t pull away, giving Star the only option of eating her out. The moans caused by it sent vibrations through Aloe’s throat, making it worse Star’s already sensitive cock. 
Eventually Star was running out of air, and struggled against Aloe’s grasp until he was finally able to slip his way out from her drooling, damp caverns. And when he was catching his breath, his eyes fell to a new scene unfolding right next to him.
Lotus was watching the whole thing, stroking her standing erection with one hand and pinching one of her stiff nipples with the other. When their eyes locked, Lotus ran her tongue over her lips and sauntered towards him. She reached over for a latch on the lounging chair, which the seat itself fell back into a straight cushion. Now Star was lying on his back in a bed-like structure and back to being sat upon under Aloe’s juicy neathers. But at least his dick was spared from her mouth, but that relief was short-lived as he felt something small climb ontop of him. 
He couldn’t help but squirm as he felt a pair of small hands hold his dick upright, then that skinny tail coiling around its length before feeling something push down against his tip, squirming as if trying to go further but couldn’t. But that changed when something gave and he managed to slip inside, but only the tip.
Lotus' tail tightened its grip and helped push her further down. Unlike his time with Fluttershy, Lotus' insides felt like a narrow, very narrow cavern, its walls being forced apart by a giant log, aided by her squirming, gyrating hips; until finally, everything was swallowed right to the base, and Lotus' folded legs were fastened against his hips. 
Aloe slid herself off of Star, giving him the perfect view of Lotus, her half-lidded eyes locked onto his, her fingers caressing the colossal bulge hurried inside her, and most importantly, the sex-drunk expression made by a heavy blush and her hung-out tongue.
Lotus looked to be in the very throes of pleasure. Star, on the other hand, found himself in great discomfort. He couldn’t help but squirm about as his member was being crushed by Lotus' powerful walls. But that only enticed the little mouse girl more, leaning forward and propped up by one hand while her other hand began stroking her own massive cock. While Star’s moans of pleasure were mixed with whines of discomfort, Lotus only gave squeals of pure bliss as she fidgeted about trying to add in as much pleasure as she could. 
Suddenly a sharp pain on his testes forced Star to arch his back and thrust his hips upward. That forced a shriller squeal of pleasure from Lotus from having a bit more of that meat shoved into her. When Lotus came back from that high and rolled her eyes back to Star’s, that slender rat tail wave about behind her. When it pulled out of sight, that sharp pain returned before that tail returned to view. Then it did it again, and again, and by that time Star knew what was going on. And Lotus' lustful smile intensified.
Because that’s where a new form of torture began.
Star Tracker was now thrashing about, having his swollen testicles being lashed at repeatedly and in rapid succession by a mouse’s merciless, leathery tail. His hips were now a bucking bull for Lotus to ride atop of, enjoying the feelings of her overly-stretched walls being pulverized by that massive piece of meat inside her with unhindered squeals while the very man she’s straddling could only sob in agony; all because he’s being forced to endure the blur between blissful pleasure and excruciating pain.
“Looks like someone has a crush on you,” Star looked straight up to see Diamond Tiara standing next to him with a sickening smile on her face, “Lotus doesn’t normally go this feral unless it’s with someone she really, really likes,” she brought a small key into view, dangling it over Star’s head, “Oh, would you look at that! It’s the key to a certain chastity belt! Now, what would happen if yours were to be taken off, all that backed-up tension free to just bust out of you…” she leaned in and whispered, “And into poor widdle Lotus… Let’s find out!” giggling, she reached over between Star’s legs. All of a sudden, that tight bondage around Star’s pelvis was gone! He could no longer feel all those straps tied around his sex! But that means…
Suddenly something long and skinny wrapped itself tightly around the base of Star’s ballsack. Lotus was done whipping Star’s testicles, but only so it can tie them up. Nothing was coming out anytime soon.
“Aw, looks like widdle Lotus isn’t quite done playing,” Diamond pouted, “On the other hand, it just makes things more fun for me,” she held onto Lotus and twisted her tiny form around so her back was facing Star. She then reached over and pulled the lever on the lounge chair, so Star’s upper half was reclined back forward. Now Lotus had her back pressed to his abdomen, whining and squirming around Star’s meat wedged inside, her tail coiled ever so tight into Star’s ballsack.
“Aloe! You might wanna collect your sister!” hearing Diamond’s command, Aloe scurried over to where her sister was. She wrapped her arms tightly around her small body and started to tug. Lotus whined as Star’s massive cock was slowly being pulled out. Eventually, she felt completely empty and hollow.
At long last, Star Tracker was freed from the terrible vice of Lotus' insides. As she was being held in her sister’s arms and face hurried into those massive jugs, Star was given a full view of a large, gaping cavern given to her by Star’s meat stick. But even so, her tail refused to release its grip.
“I think it’s time I take center stage for this one,” Diamond said as her tailcoat slid off her, “After all, all this watching had me so hot and bothered,” she reached behind her to unfasten her corset, “But I’m gonna need help taking in all of that meat. Luckily, I know just the girl to help me out,” she looked past Star as the sound of padding can be heard closing in, before yet another woman came into view. 
The one woman responsible for his being here tonight.
The Matriarch of the Rich Family, and the mother of Diamond Tiara, Spoiled Rich.
The older woman close to her daughter in an expensive silk robe. Those cold eyes staring dispassionately at Star Tracker’s massive flesh stick, “I have to admit, Diamond. You really exceeded my expectations. Now I might have something that may actually satisfy me.”
“I knew you’d like your new birthday gift, mother. Now…” Diamond brought out two extra collars, “Wanna take ‘im for a ride?”
“Lets.” 
When Spoiled took one of the collars, and the two fasten them over their necks, they transformed right in front of Star’s eyes, and all remaining articles of clothing fell to the floor, as the Rich women presented their new forms in full glory.
They now sported a thin layer of fur matching their skin color, so nothing was hiding Spoiled’s plump, luscious curves, nor Diamond’s slender, maturing post-teen body; although Diamond’s coat was covered in indents of dark stripes. Their faces were molded to that of a feline’s, ears, snout and all. From their backsides their tails swayed to and fro.
Spoiled Rich: The Untamable Cougar
Diamond Tiara: The Needy Tabby
“Let’s get started, shall we?” Diamond purred, “But first, a few…adjustments.”
Soon, Star was now seated on the floor, his back resting against Aloe’s bountiful chest while she held his arms back, while Lotus was sat on his thighs, his ballsack still tied in her tail and his twitching erection sandwiched between her own and her tiny arms, both held close to her chest; and finally, flanked between a wild mother and domesticated daughter.
Star laid there as the two each laid a hand on his member, and felt their padded fingers brush down the length.
“Daughter, how about you use your talents this mouse here, while I do the same to my new plaything,” Spoiled suggested, paralyzing Star with her predator's gaze.
“Oh, I will,” Diamond said before giving Star her own hungry look, “You’re about to see how us cats play with out food,” she stuck out a broad tongue before she ran it up Lotus' length. 
And the room echoed with the high-pitch squeal of an anthropomorphic mouse. Star’s lap suddenly felt drenched after that. He couldn’t believe It. It took just one lick to have her screeching like a banshee. The lustful tabby giggled as Lotus was left crying in moans after that burst of an orgasm.
It was now his turn as Spoiled used her own tongue on Star’s length. And what he felt was…
It could only be summarized as his dick being under attack. That tongue; he could feel hundreds of tiny barbs slicing into him! That pain seared into him, but at the same time it was washed over by indescribable pleasure! He couldn’t tell the difference!
So began mother and daughter’s onslaught, lapping up their respective treats being held in their paws; thus creating a cacophony of cries, screams and shrieks of mixed agony and ecstasy form man and mouse; all while being watched by the phantom audience hiding in the shadows.
Then their strategies switched as the ferocious hunters swallowed their prey. Now the noisy slurps and gags joined the profane melody, even controlling the notes their prey giving off by alternating between bobbing into them, slowly grazing them using their teeth, fangs and tongue, and simply swallowing them whole, and let them endure the rumbling vibrations of their intense purring.
Suddenly the two catgirls released their prey from their jaws, and gave Star one more predatory glare as they rubbed their faces on his pillar, “Listen well, my dear cat toy. You helped give a wonderful performance for my audience tonight. But I’m afraid all good things must come to an end,” she then stalked up Star’s body so that she’s now pressed against him. She licked her chomps before continuing, “So what do you say? Ready to end our little game?” her mound was pressed lightly against Star’s tip, while her tail was brushing lightly around the length when she snarled into his ear, “Then you know what your queen needs, right?” 
That’s when his arms were suddenly released from Aloe’s lock, and his hand automatically went to where she wanted them to. Yes, Star Tracker knew exactly what to do, and kneaded deep into Spoiled’s ass.
“Miaaaaaarww,” went the cougar in response before her hips surrendered to gravity, swallowing Star’s erection deep inside her. From there she gave nothing but meows and yowls from Star’s treatment, as she pumped her plump hips against his.
Ms. Spoiled gasped as she felt another, smaller pair of hands spread out her lower cheeks before something large spear itself deep into her second entrance. Soon Spoiled has synched her hips to meet both Star Tracker and Lotus Blossom in their involuntary thrusts. 
Star then, without even thinking, grabbed onto that swishing tail by its base, earning a shrill yowl out of the cougar. She melted into him while enjoying her tail being stroked and both holes pulverized, drowning in pleasure she wished could last forever.
But as it’s been said before, all good things must come to an end.
So Spoiled pushed herself up, causing Star to loose his grip on her tail. She gave him the perfect view of a hungry jungle cat perched over her prey before stating to her daughter, “Playtime's over, kitten! Mommy wants to finish him off!” Spoiled pulled out of Star and slid backward to face his dick, now cuddling it with her face and paws, true to her cat-like nature. And all while keeping those predacious eyes locked onto the poor young man, with that threatening growl of hers.
Her chomps slowly opened wide, showing him those fangs and tongue she had been torturing him with; and by now Star knew what will happen. He wanted to beg her, plead to her mercy, but nothing came out but a few pathetic whimpers.
Star Tracker’s dick has been sucked, fucked, whipped, tenderized, pulverized, crushed and scraped. Those fangs closed in and snapped shut over it. The final nail in the coffin.
It was if a dam was smashed open. All of that pent-up tension and frustration was released in one massive burst. Star could only just lie there under an endless stream of thick, white cum came raining down covering everything. 
Even when Lotus Blossom released her own load onto Star’s face, he was unresponsive. After everything he was put through, there was nothing left but a willess husk, his mind in complete tatters at the moment. 
And Spoiled and Diamond, mother and daughter, were spending time together lapping up the rich, white bounty they have cultivated, using their broad tongues to scoop in as much of it as they could. 
They even took a moment to embrace each other while on their knees.
“Did kitty do good?” Diamond asked sweetly and with the best pouty face her tabby form could make.
“Yes, dear…” Spoiled leaned in and lapped up a dollop of cum on her daughter’s muzzle, “Kitty did very good.”
Happy for such a rare praise, she burried her face into her mother’s massive chest, both mother and daughter cuddling one another under an endless shower of white…
A Banquet fit for a Queen: End
The audience were very pleased with the show, to say the least as the big top was drowned in applause. 
But none was more pleased than one particular patron, in her own personal skybox above, sitting up in her own king-sized bed…
“My, that really was a special event—mmph!” she flinched when a tiny set of walls squeezed tightly around her own erection, she looked down at the cum-drunk, equine face staring back from between her massive breasts, “Oh, but none of those girls are as special as you, my dear,” and gave her a small peck on her purple snout.
She felt her cocksleeve shiver as she ran her fingers across her back, stopping at the collar around her neck, “I figured it was a good idea to help them develop those collars. Of course, they could be used to change from human to pure beast, even change their age, not just their size and height; but I won’t tell of you won’t. Now, who’s your favorite teacher…?” 
It took just one tiny thrust inward to make the equine squeal, and answer her master, “P-, p-, p-princ-cess Ce-, Ce-, Ce-, Cel-, l-, lesti—” she saw suddenly silenced when her teacher pressed her soft lips against her own. She sighed melting into the kiss, and whined when her teacher pulled away.
“I know, little one. I know…”
The little equine was suddenly slammed into the mattress, with her teacher looming over her preparing for reentry.
“Ready for more, My Little Pony?”
The eager young foal looked back with pleading eyes, being held down by her favorite teacher, her tiny rump squirming to reunite with her human teacher’s massive, equine cock.
There was only one answer this poor little filly would have for a question like that…

	