Description: The No.10 pro hero Dragoon aka Ryuko Tatsuma has been captured! The
last thing she remembered before waking up in some weird lab is being choked by a
muscled pair of latex clad thighs. Will Ryuko escape or will she fall to the machinations
of whatever villain put her here.

Series: My Hero Academia
Kinks: Bleached, Humaned, Bimbofication, Brain Drain, Hypnosis, Deepthroat,

Transformation, Kemonomimi, Dragon Girl, Bunny Girl, Breast & Ass Growth, Muscles,
Tall Sub/Big Dom, Twin Clits (If snakes get them why can’t dragons?)

Chapter 9: Ryuko Tatsuma

Ryuko awoke lying on a steel slab, her arms and wrists bound to the table with
steel manacles. Around her neck was a tight black collar with a little heart shaped tag,
its engravings impossible to read in the low light of the room. Her scarlet gipao along
with her arm and leg sleeves were in tatters, showing off her perky-D cups and tight
athletic body. Ryuko wasn’t too muscled, just enough definition to enhance her body,
giving her that swimsuit model look.

The last thing she remembered was getting a midnight call from Mirko, she needed to
meet Ryuko down at the pier and said it was urgent. Ryuko saw no reason to ignore her
friend Rumi, the location was close and Mirko sounded serious. However, after arriving
at an empty pier Ryuko got worried but by then it was too late. A pair of latex clad thighs
wrapped around her neck and choked her out before she could transform. Then after
who knows how long, Ryuko awoke in this strange laboratory.

All around her was nearly pitch darkness, save a dull light bathed her from above. Its
illumination made her head feel light, and showed off hints of the laboratory around her
bound body. Heavy shadows covered all kinds of machinery; outlines of pipes leading
between pods and computers that could barely be seen at the edges of her vision.
Though it was hard to make out any information on the far off screens, the monitors’
glow was dull and the numbers Ryuko could see didn’t mean a thing to her but quickly
she was illuminated to her situation. The light got brighter and the sound of a door
sliding open accompanied a voice.

“You’ve done well, drone,” said Ron,“l think you deserve a reward~"



“Aahhhhn, thank you master but | live to obey, | require no rewards,” moaned Rumi as
she followed Ron out of the darkness.

“Even if it's more breeding?”

“If my master wills it then | will happily obey,” she drooled, her calm tone betraying her
true feelings about Ryuko’s situation.

“‘Rumi!?” Ryuko gasped as she saw the fifth rated pro hero walk out of the darkness
beside some American who should’ve been Ryuko’s main concern but her attention was
quickly taken by Rumi's drone attire.

The former striking bunny hero had been droned and hard bleached, a concept Ryuko
was slightly familiar with but never expected to see Mirko bleached and broken. Her
face was covered by a featureless glass-like facemask, ripples of pink and red rippled
out from the center of the mask obscuring all the drone’s features but Ryuko would
recognize those ears and voice anywhere.

Rumi was covered head to toe in a sleek red and white latex suit, a heavily fetishized
version of her bunny hero outfit; bunny shaped feet stabilizers, ear armor and an
exo-skeleton clung to her latex clad body. Every contour of her muscle packed frame
was tightly hugged, not a single bit of chiseled muscle hidden. Instead Rumi’s body was
greatly enhanced since Ryuko had last seen Rumi, she might even be twice as strong.

Printed over her latex suit were big queen of hearts symbols. Over her stomach was a
big white heart with cursive Q in the center, decorated with stylized bunny ears, and a
winding queen of hearts grapevine tail. The tail snaked around her hips and coiled
around her right leg ending above her knee. Her massive Double F-cups jiggled as she
took heavy steps across the metal floor, hips swaying as she followed Ron.

Rumi’s face shifted to look at Ryuko as Ron walked over to one of the terminals. Her
facemask melted away revealing her face; big sparkling red eyes, thick lips painted ruby
red and well defined cheeks. The latex only encroached on her face, edging her cheeks
and neck with little white bolts. Rumi licked her lips and calmly responded, “I don’t
recognize that name anymore, I'm just master’s drone now.”

“What happened to you? Whatever it is you have to fight it,” cried Ryuko, trying to stay
calm but it was hard to stop her voice from cracking as she spoke. Seeing her colleague
express her submission in such a fervent tone was distressing for Ryuko.



“Don’t worry Ryuko, | still play the part of Miruko when my master doesn’t need his
drone. He’s the one that does the thinking around here,” Rumi gave her a sloppy smile
as she licked her lips and said, “And soon he’ll be doing the thinking for you too~"

“Sorry Rumi but I’'m not going to let that happen—" Ryuko paused as she flexed, her
body straining as she tried to transform but nothing? She couldn’t work up more than a
sweat as she tried to turn on her quirk to no avail.

“What have you done!” she shouted, turning to look at her American kidnapper.

“It's just a little experimental quirk suppression,” answered Ron, as he continued, ‘I
expected the trial run to have a few more quirks but it looks like your combat skills won'’t
be needed, drone.”

“Who even are you? One of All for One’s thugs?” asked Ryuko, she managed to keep
her cool in the wake of her malfunctioning quirk.

“Oh not at all, I'm no villain,” Ron started quickly typing on the terminal, the dull glow of
the screen illuminating his pointed chin as he smugly continued, “I'm just a red blooded
American with a vision.”

“Master is a brilliant hero and you will learn much from him,” added Rumi.

“I doubt that for some reason,” responded Ryuko, narrowing her big yellow eyes at Ron,
“considering what you did to Rumi—"

“Speaking off, Rumi deserves a little treat~"

“Wait what are you— Holy shi-mmnn,” Ryuko bit her lip as she looked over and saw
Ron whip out his massive white cock. He looked larger than a god damned horse,
nearly a foot and a half of pulsating white meat. His crotch was covered in thick black
hair but his heavy sagging nuts were mostly smooth, both nearly the size of
cantaloupes.

“Impressed?” asked Ron, raising an eyebrow at Ryuko who was flush in the face.

She shook her head, trying to shake away her nerves before barking, “Pervert! You
didn’t just kidnap me but now you're gonna do—"



“Yup,” interjected Ron as he pointed to his cock, “Drone, start sucking and don’t stop
until | give the word.”

“Thank you master, your stupid bunny suck sluts lives to drain your dick!” Rumi sounded
extra sloppy, the drool oozed off her words as her suit shifted and spread apart. Latex
strings crawled back, making holes for her puffy dark brown nipples. She immediately
squatted at Ron’s feet, her head just above the tables’ edge as she started to suck with
all her might.

“Shloooorrp!”
“Ghuuuunnkkk!”
“Huuuuuhhhkkk!”

Rumi’s eyes crossed and her lips extended down Ron’s massive shaft as she serviced
his massive meat. Her thick red lips leaving lipstick smear marks down the length of
Ron’s shaft as she moved her head back and slammed his shaft back into the depths of
her wet throat. Every single bob of her head forced an extra inch of Ron’s impressive
cock down her throat, which bulged to accommodate his heavy girth.

Ryuko couldn’t look away, her eyes glued to Rumi as she slobbed over Ron’s meat.
Rumi’s lips extended into a sloppy duck face as she cradled his heavy nuts in her latex
clad hands. Any attention she was giving to Ryuko disappeared the second she got the
chance to service Ron’s cock. A fact that was equal parts terrifying and arousing.

“And don’t worry,” said Ron as he hit a few more keys, “You're gonna enjoy this~"

A pink laser beam hit the center of Ryuko’s head but she didn’t feel a thing. No sudden
jolts or feelings of heat, it just pointed towards the direct center of her head, keeping
center even as she tried to move her face; which was hard to do in her current bindings.

“Really, a laser pointer?” Ryuko slitted pupils narrowed at Ron as he let out a low groan.

Ron gave her the side eye, a little smirk on his face, “I hope it's not too annoying but
don’t worry, you won'’t even notice it in a moment.”

Ryuko unwillingly watched Rumi bury every inch of Ron’s dick down her throat. Her
eyes crossed as little globules of spittle leaked onto her chin and then Ron’s heavy nuts.
Ryuko had never seen such sloppy toppy, even in the most depraved interracial JAVs.



The sound alone was so lewd it had Ryuko blushing, unable to hide her second hand
shame, embarrassment and lust. Though as the wet, hot slurping tickled her ears Ryuko
felt herself start to drift off.

“Mmmmnnnhh,” she let out a low groan, the light near the top of the room grew brighter,
bathing her body in neon. Ryuko nearly zoned out but then she felt it.

“Nnnnnhhh, bastard!” shouted Ryuko, eyes wide as she felt some kind of soft shaft
enter her anus from a slot in the slab, What the fuck are you shoving in my ass!”

“‘Don’t worry, you'll enjoy it soon.” he responded as he grabbed both of Ryuko’s bunny
ears and started skull fucking Mirko. His heavy nuts slapping her chin as she let out
loud choked groans, her pussy squirting over the floor as her swollen clit poked from its
hood.

“Rrrhhhggggnn,” Ryuko clenched her teeth as she felt something prick her back in a few
places but was overshadowed quickly by some kind of fluid being pumped up her ass! A
thick viscous liquid that stuck to her insides like glue, yet quickly flowed inside, inflating
Ryuko’s innards as she squirmed in her bonds.

“Alright you big eastern beast, I'm all calibrated and ready for the fun to start!”

All of a sudden Ryuko heard a chipper voice in her head; bubbly and excited, she
couldn’t hear where the source of the voice was coming from. Ryuko strained against
her binds as she spat, “get out of my head!”

“That’s Bimbot, my friendly little helper that’'s gonna help you become the best bitch you
can be,” said Ron as he blasted a thick load down Rumi’s throat, which she swallowed
with glee. Rumi’s nostrils flared and her eyes crossed as she sucked down every drop
of Ron’s load, making sure to suck down every single drop before pulling her lips back.
“Oh no you don'’t,” grunted Ron.

“Ghhhuuunnk!”

“You’re not done sucking until | give you the command.”

‘Mmmmmmhhhkk!” Rumi’s eyes pulsed and she let out a slutty, choked groan as Ron
tightened his grip on her ears, sinking more of his hot throbbing cock down into her



gullet. Her thick cock pilled pressed against the base of Ron’s meat, happily sucking as
Ron’s grip tightened on her ears.

“Let’s get your brain popped and your body ready to drop on some big white cock!”
Continued Bimbot as the light above Ryuko flared.

“Nnnnggh, | won’t break, | won't—"

“Let’s have a little contest,” Ron interjected, “Can Rumi make me cum before Bimbot
manages to brain break my newest slave?”

“Yes master, I'll do my best!” Bimbot's bubbly bimbo voice echoed in the room before
she continued in Ryuko’s head, “get ready for your brain frying gook, it'll only take a
second to make your go ga-ga for big white cock~"

“I will not break, not to you and no for—hnnnggghh!”

Ryuko’s tongue flopped out of her mouth as she felt the insertion in her asshole vibrate,
sending sharp shocks of pleasure up her spine but that wasn’t the main focus. The laser
hitting her forehead started to become so mesmerizing; so big and bright, yet it was
hard to look away. No matter how bright the light grew Ryuko couldn’t stop staring, her
slitted pupils dilating as she looked at the light.

“I'will not... 1 will... I... Uuuuhhhhnnn,” drooled Ryuko, her jaw going slack and body
relaxing as she looked up at the light. Everything else faded, except for Bimbot’'s bubbly
voice.

“That’s it gook look at the light, just let your thoughts—

“POP! Heeehnnn, cuuummmssh!” cried Ryuko as her brain went pop and her thoughts
stopped.

“Holy shit!” continued Bimbot as she watched Ryuko quickly bimbofy.

Her chest exploded in size, growing into a matching set of bouncy, all natural hu-cow
milkers. They both cartoonishly ballooned at an accelerated rate, her nipples puffing up
and hardening until they reached the size of fists with areolas bigger than Ron’s palms.
Her hips widened, cheeks pumped and thighs thickened to mega-MILF proportions;
stuffed with fat and cellulite, yet remained perfectly perky. Her tummy gained muscle
definition, bulging and growing thicker by the second.



Then finally Ryuko’s face started to match her colleague. Lips grew thick and kissy to
the point they naturally didn’t stay closed. Eye lashes thickened and elongated
becoming girlish and sassy, while her eyes properly shifted to a bubbly pink but kept
their slitted pupils. Her expression shifted to a big and sloppy O-face as she arched her
back and came again as the A.l simulated her sensitive and sluttified body.

“Beginning phase one condition: repeat and obey—"
“Hnnngggh, Ryuko fuh-feeeeells f-fe-funnie,” she drooled.
“You are a white cock—"

“Yaaaaay! Ryuko luuuuuuuvs white cock! It’s like super hot, | just ate up those bleached
JAVs, tee-hee!” Ryuko’s eyes crossed as tongue flopped out of her mouth.

“Bimbot, how hard did you go on her,” asked Ron, “does she even have any brain cells
left?”

“Not like hard at all! | started the brain melter on a mild setting but she’s totes brain
popped, it's super weird!”

There was a moment of confusion as Ron witnessed the change. Normally it took at
least a day for this process to bleach the brain of whomever Ron chose but in Ryuko’s
case it took two minutes! Her body went from perky to pumped too quick for it to just be
a fluke.

“Huh, how dumb is she,” asked Ron.

“‘Master, it seems like her 1.Q has dropped below sixty, waaaay lower than | ever
could’ve calculated and in such a low time frame but there seems to be a reason,” said
the A.l as the pink lights shut off and normal lights in the room flicked on.

“‘And?”

“My initial scans revealed her DNA is super duper easy to mutate but this is just wild!”

“Japan is full of surprises and perverts....” continued Ron, he shoved his cock back into
Rumi’s gullet as he pondered, “| wonder if | could sell this process?”



“Mmmhhhhgggk,” gurgled Rumi, her throat completely stuffed with dick but she could
tell a load was so close.

“Shall | do some more scans?”
“First let’s see if she’s faking it.”

“Mhhhnnnaaaa, thank you for using me master!” spat Rumi as Ron pulled his hard
throbbing cock out of her mouth and rested his fat nuts on the table.

“‘Does my new gook bimbo need some dick?” asked Ron in a babying tone as he waved
his cock in Ryuko’s face.

“Cooooowwwwkk!” Drooled Ryuko, her eyes went wide and her expression lit up as she
tried to get at Ron’s dick. Her lips puckered and her tongue stuck out of her mouth as
she tried desperately to lick the underside of his shaft.

“Well you can’t fake moaning that slutty,” said Ron as he rubbed his chin, “Bimbot, let
Ryuko out of her binds.”

“Yes, sir!” giggled Bimbot as the binds around Ryuko’s body retracted into the table.
“Why don’t you join my Drone—"

“Yaaaaay, white cock,” cried Ryuko as she quickly scrambled off the table and dove to
her knees, discovering quickly that she was at the perfect height to get smothered by
Ron’s cock. His heavy shaft covered her face and smushed against her lips, crushing

Ryuko like a heavy weight.

“Well aren’t you an eager brain drained bitch,” said Ron as he rubbed his cock over
Ryuko’s face, messing up Ryuko’s hair as she started to pant.

“Hnnngghh, yeeeeesh!” she drooled, nearly out of breath. Ryuko’s pupils dilated as she
breathed in Ron’s heavy musk. Her nose pressed against the underside of his massive
Jap-splitter as she took heavy inhales, what was left of her brain was going all fuzzy.

“Why don’t you put those lips to good use and help Rumi out?”

“Uhh-huuhn, | can do better!” giggled Ryuko, her eyes crossing as she grabbed Ron’s
cock with both hands and squished it between her boobs. Her new pillowy tit flesh



enveloped Ron’s meat in its soft embrace, smothering half his length between her pale
mountains. Ryuko took a long lick along the exposed underside of Ron’s cock, leaving
little rivets of spit over his veins.

‘Mmmmm-aaaahhnn, hu-how is dat feel, master?” she drooled, moving her tits up and
down Ron’s shaft, her movements were clumsy but she made up for her lack of
experience with enthusiasm.

“Very nice,” he responded, “you’re a surprisingly quick learner.”

“There is a lot of empty space in a gook’s head, leaves plenty of room to teach them
what matters most,” added Rumi, her voice almost monotone as she joined her former
hero turned sister slave in worship of Ron’s pale pillar.

Rumi’s massive latex covered tits joined Ryukos’, wrapping around Ron’s cock. Their
titanic tits working towards the magnum task of completely smothering Ron’s white
meat. The pairs’ soft tit flesh squished against each other as they milked Ron’s cock.
Rumi took the bottom half of Ron’s meat, massaging Ron’s heavy nuts with one hand
and squeezing her tits with the other.

While Ryuko was still struggling to keep up with Rumi. It took both her arms to properly
squish her new tits around Ron’s member, her elbows and forearms sunk into her
breasts as she squeezed Ron’s meat. His shaft poked out from between her boobs
each time her milkers moved down his dick, resulting in Ryuko and Rumi’s tits squishing
together, locking Ron in a sweaty tight embrace.

Ryuko tried her best to think of a way to service her white stud, trying to match Rumi’s
skill. Though her brain was popped, she still managed to produce a single good idea;
she’d suck Ron’s cock too! She pushed her tits down exposing a few inches of Ron’s
cock which she happily sucked, lips moving down Ron’s cock making a sloppy duck
face as her tongue rotated around his glands.

“‘Ameture but very enthusiastic,” commented Ron as he watched Ryuko’s nostrils flare
as she desperately sucked back air. There was a moment Ryuko thought Ron was
about to cum, she felt a rope of thick seminal fluid leak from Ron'’s tip, coating her
tongue.

‘Mmmmmhhnnn,” she mewled, the load was so salty, so voluminous. There must've
been double the volume of the common loads Ryuko had seen in Japanese adult
videos, but quickly she’d dicover it was just pre-cum.



“I think you've earned a load all to yourself, enjoy your first taste of real cum.”

Ryuko’s eyes rolled up into her head, her lips froze in a long suck face as she was
pumped full of nearly a gallon of hot white cum. She couldn’t believe the volume, it was
like the emissions of a whole god damned stable and just as musky. The smell alone
could’ve made Ryuko cum but feeling all that thick white seed enter her belly turned her
brains into mush. Her cunt squirting over the floor as Ron fed his new bimbo breeding
stock the only food she’d ever need.

“Such a gook Jap, you must really love the taste,” Ron had a wicked smile on his face
as he pet Ryuko on the head. She was managing to gobble down his load, sucking his
meat like it was her god. Ryuko was determined not to spill a drop and she didn'’t
beyond a spare few globes that leaked out of her nose.

“No gook, hero, villian, mother or father can resist white cock, master.” added Rumi as
she kissed Ron’s stomach, leaving big red kiss marks as she squeezed every drop from
his dick.

Then after nearly two full minutes of choking back Ron’s hot nut sludge, Ryuko pulled
her lips back. Ron’s cock was completely clean but Ryuko was a mess. Sperm coated
her puffy cum suckers and dripped from her nose, while her empty eyes looked up at
Ron. She was totally brain popped and empty but Ron’s voice quickly snapped her back

“Well, did you enjoy the taste, Ryuko?”

“Hnnngghhh, yeeeeeessh! Sooooo taaasstie~” cooed Ryuko as she lapped the cum
coating off her new lips. She looked positively absorbed in trying to drink down all the
ropes of thick white nut Ron gave her, so Rumi picked up the slack.

“There is a lot more where that came from but first,” Ron looked down at Rumi, who was
still squeezing the base of his shaft, “present yourself.”

“I obey.” Rumi stood up and bent over, showing off her perfect ass. The latex clung to
her tight athletic booty, accenting and enhancing her bulging curves. A slight squeak
filled the room as Rumi’s latex clad hands spread her ass open, showing off the outlines
of her puffy pussy and anus for a moment before the suit retracted. It crawled back,
showing off her glistening brown skin, dark puckered asshole and drooling cunt.



“Let’s put that quirk to good use,” continued Ron as he sat in a nearby office chair and
his drone joined him.

“Which hole would you like to use today, master?” asked Rumi.
“Put that ass to good use, it's been a while since | used it.”
“I'live to serve.”

Rumi looked back and gave Ron a smile as she squatted down over his cock, pressing
his fat tip against her asshole. The creases of her anus compressed as her well trained
fuck hole easily swallowed the first few inches of his meat. Ron’s shaft reached deep,
scraping the depths of Rumi’s bowels and Ryuko couldn’t believe what she was seeing.
Rumi’s perfect latex covered abs were bulging with a clear outline of Ron’s cock. The
insertion of his entire heavy gook-breaker was enough to create a bulge that poked the
underside of Rumi’s boobs. Ryuko thought Rumi might faint but instead she was going
strong, bouncing up and down on Ron’s big white dick with little effort.

“Come on Drone, move faster,” ordered Ron, as he relaxed in his seat.

“Sorry master, | will speed up,” responded Rumi as she bounced her cheeks up and
down Ron’s meat.

The sound of her fat cheeks slapping against Ron’s crotch spread through the lab,
pounding in Ryuko’s ears as she watched wide eyed. Rumi didn’t even look tired, her
speed reaching the tens of miles per hour as she milked Ron’s cock with feral lust. More
than just her programming was fueling her fervor and she wouldn’t stop until she felt a
thick load paint her bowels.

“Wowie Rumi, you sure can take a pounding!” said Ryuko with awe in her voice.

‘I am master’s drone, it is my privilege to obey!” cried Rumi slamming her hips down on
Ron’s dick again. This time slowly savoring the motion, gyrating her hips as she moved
her ass up off Ron’s cock before quickly slamming it back down, resuming her incredible

pace.

“Why don’t you help out your sister slave and suck my nuts,” ordered Ron as he took
the moment to relax, letting his brainwashed drone do all the work.

“Totally master,” giggled Ryuko as she crawled over to Ron’s feet.



Rumi smiled and spread her legs, giving Ryuko enough room to bury her face between
Ron’s nuts. They were both so heavy, his ball flesh spilled out of her hands and
completely smothering Ryuko’s face, which was a huge bonus. It gave Ryuko ample
room to keep testing her new DSLs, pressing them over as much of Ron’s gigantic
globes, sucking on his heavenly nut flesh as what was left of her brain melted into
mush.

Ryuko kissed every inch of his sack, running her tongue up his sack, tasting Rumi’s spit
and her master’s sweat; she couldn’t get enough. Ryuko paused to take a deep,
Snooooort! Mmmmm, you'’re balls smell so good, | hope you let me clean them more~”

“‘Maybe if you're lucky,” said Ron, “I'll need to schedule time for you under my desk~"

“Mmmmnn, ah-and the fuck box,” added Rumi, bitting her lip as she rubbed her bulged
belly.

“Oh yes, I'll have Rei re-do the schedule, again,” said Ron, “odds are the gooks will all
mew! about losing more time.”

“They should just shut up and obey your orders,” drooled Rumi as she felt Ron start
leaking pre cum directly inside her womb.

“Too true, but not all my pets can be such good fuck bunnies.”

“Thu-tha-thank you master,” mewled Rumi, her voice cracking as she gyrated her hips,
“‘please don’t hold back master, dump your load inside your loyal bunny drone.”

“I think you’'ve earned another treat, you’ve been so efficient as a gook catcher.”

“My pleasure master, all Japs belong to big white cock,” spat Rumi as she felt Ron’s
cock blasting in her bowels, “They just need to be hard bleached first~”

Ron’s load flooded into Rumi’s bowles filling her to the brim with his thick white seed.
Ryuko looked up just in time to see the once mighty Mirko get filled like a condom, her
once muscled stomach destroyed as Ron pumped her to bursting. Yet, Rumi was
overjoyed, her expression that of pure bliss as she lifted her hips off Ron’s dick.
Showing off his moderately cum covered cock.



“Thank you for using your dumb bunny cumdumpster,” Rumi leaked over, her belly
jiggling as she planted a big sloppy kiss on the tip of Ron’s dick. Then with one
incredibly quick bob of her head she swallowed his entire shaft. Her well trained throat
squeezed every single leftover drop into his urethra before she pulled back.

“Shall | continue milking you, master?” asked Rumi, looking up at Ron.

“Yes but share some of the load with Ryuko,” said Ron, his voice satisfied as he rested
his head on his fist, “I'd say she’s earned it.”

“Snooort, mmmm thu-thankies master, what should I—"

“Step back, gook,” interjected Rumi and Ryuko obeyed without question, moving back
as she watched Ryuko push her ass back. Her puffy asshole was leaking a little river a
seed as she spat, “Ron has offered you more of his superior seed, make sure you drink
it all down and don’t waste a single precious druuuaahhp!”

“ltadakimasu!” moaned Ryuko as she pressed her lips against Rumi’s gaping asshole,
tongue darting inside. It reached surprisingly deep into Ryuko’s bowles, aiding in the
collection of Ron’s thick load. The thick seed clogged Rumi’s insides, sticking to all the
folds of her bowels but Ryuko’s ability to suck was impressive. She put her maximum
effort into sucking down every last drop of seed available.

“Mmnngh, so deep,” groaned Rumi before she continued worshiping Ron’s cock.
Wrapping her thick lips around his meat and happily slurping her master’s tasty white
meat. She was content to keep sucking until Ron ordered her to stop and soon
everything faded away except her master.

While Ron took in the sight of his newest pet, playing clean up for his drone. He hadn’t
overlooked Ryuko’s sudden and miraculous bimbofication. This went far beyond
someone like Mineta who was just genetically predispositioned towards feminization,
and even if Ryuko had a raceplay fetish it would still only speed up the brain breaking
by an hour or two at most like with Rumi. However, Ron wondered if there was a bit
more to Ryuko’s quirk than met the eye and he wondered...

“‘Ryuko,” said Ron.
‘Mmmmmhhhn, he-heeh yeeeeah?” drooled Ryuko as she pulled her lips off Rumi’s

asshole, ropes of drool and cum dripped off her lips, and spilled onto her massive
mammaries, creating a sloppy little pool between them.



‘Il wanna try a little experiment,” said Ron as Rumi cleaned his cock tip, “can you help
me with that, Ryuko?”

“Uhhh-huuuh, like of course! Whatever you want, stud,” she giggled, a little cum drunk.

“Good girl I want you to close your eyes and picture yourself in your mind,” he continued
his voice calm and soft, “can you see yourself?”

Ryuko excitedly nodded, “mmmmhhmm!”

“‘Now | want you to imagine your features slowly changing, gradually becoming more
draconic by the second but never transforming fully.”

“Yes master~”"

Ron smiled, he could see tiny white scales grow on her body but it wasn’t nearly
advanced enough. Ron would have to go deeper, his voice penetrating deep into
Ryuko’s mind as he continued, “imagine yourself as a tall dragon girl. A halfway point
between your new bimbofied self and a powerful dragon. Let that image form in your
mind, let its contours and curves take form as you listen to the sound of my voice.”

“Yes, must listen... must obey... must transform...”

“Good gook, now imagine that silly dragon girl being bested by a white knight. His lance
was true and has reduced you to a dumb bimbo fuck sleeve. A completely conquered
dragon in body, mind and soul, unable to resist being his slave.

“I cannot resist... | will submit... | could never beat the Knight,” Ryuko drooled, her arms
hanging forward as they started to grow scales, “I could never resist the Knight, | could
only lose the fight and become his slave, | must obey...”

The powerful combination of Ryuko’s quirk and Ron’s hypnotic tricks allowed Ryuko to
reach new heights as she quickly transformed into a scaled anthropomorphized dragon!
She gained nearly three feet of height reaching eight feet tall. Her legs elongated,
growing a set of digitigrade calves and three toed draconic clawed feet. Arms grew
longer, thick scale covered arms led into big claws and jagged forearm spikes. A long
tail covered in silvery white scales sprouted from her lower back and grew to the point
its tip rested on the floor, and from her upper back burst two wide silvery dragon wings.



While her body and face stayed somewhat the same. From her short spiky blond hair
grew two pointed horns that curved towards the sides of her head. Scales grew around
the sides of Ryuko’s face and down her neck to her collar bone. Her breasts inflated to
the size of beach balls, two mountainous fuckpillowed with wide, puffy, pink peaks. Her
abs bulged, muscled swelling as scaled grew over her back and edged the sides of her
chistles muscled form.

“And done. Open your eyes, pet,” commanded Ron.

“Oooooooh! I've like never looked like this before,” Ryuko eagerly looked over her new
scaled body, admiring the thick curves and massive pale booty, now packed to bursting
with cellulite. It was thick enough to swallow her new thick claws easily and Ryuko’s
thick lips curved into a slutty smile as she jiggled her massive tits, smacking them
together with every excited bounce she made.

“Do you still feel like you can transform more?” asked Ron, he was surprised to see
changes to such an extent but

‘Hmmmmm uuhhhn-uuuhnn,” Ryuko nodded as she drooled on her tits, “I'm like totes
sure that | can still become a big’ ol dragon.”

“Very good, looks like you've gotten stronger.”

“Hehe, that’s all thanks to you, master!” Ryuko embraced Ron’s body, effortlessly lifting
him off the ground and squeezing him between her now beach ball sized breasts. She
let out a little coo as she looked down at him, “Do you want me to transform? Then you
can skew a real dragon with your big white lance!”

Ron rested his arms around Ryuko’s boobs, stabilizing his body as he responded,
“‘maybe when we get outside, but this is good for now.”

“Totes master,” Giggled Ryuko as she put him back down, “Now don’t make me wait any
longer!”

Ryuko shifted her new amazonian form and bent over the steel table, lowering her ass
and spreading her cheeks enough to give Ron easy access, and quite the view. Ryuko’s
anus had puckered and puffed up, twitching and wrinkly, practically begging for dick,
while Ryuko’s cunt followed the tread, her new twin swollen clits winked out of their
hood as her pussy throbbed, so close to cuming already.



“Come and lay the dragon my white knight,” she giggled, wiggling her hips as she raised
her tail, “Just hope on and start thrusting inside me!”

Ron's grin grew as he stepped on the back of Ryuko’s thick calves and grabbed hold of
her massive hips. The extra height put Ron’s cock at the perfect height to give Ryuko
her first real breeding. His fingers squished against the fine scales which crept up
Ryuko’s hips

“Please, deflower this maiden, she really wants a BU-BAAAABY!”

Ron slammed his thick dick deep inside Ryuko’s cunt. Her lips stretched to take Ron
with little resistance as he teased, “such a slutty little dragon, I'll make sure you're
bleached and thoroughly bred until you pass out!”

“Hnnnnaaaahhhn, tuuh deeeep!” Ryuko let out a loud groan as she came what was left
of her brains out. Her first time taking white cock and it instantly beat the back of her
womb, hitting her G-spot with tremendous precision.

“Don’t worry, gook!”

“‘Ahhhhnnn!” Ryuko’s tongue flopped out of her mouth as she felt Ron’s nuts slap
against her ass.

“You’re a big girl, you'll be able to take a real pounding!”

“‘Hhhuuuuunn, Haaahn-huuuhn, I'm gonna die,” cried Ryuku, her eyes rolled up into her
head as Ron grabbed the base of her tail, rutting deep in her insides like a horny hound.
His fat white nuts throbbing against her ass cheeks as Ron went goblin mode on her
cheeks, keeping his thick meat entirely buried in her stomach. Ryuko could literally feel
her cock bulged belly press against the table as her brain went blank.

“Looks like you’re having a little bit of, TROUBLE!”
“Hnnnnngggh,” sputtered Ryuko through gritted teeth, the constant deep thrusts
churned up her insides and Ron was keeping a sadistic pace. Practically crushing her

G-spot with his heavy white meat hammer without a single break.

“‘Rumi, help this welp milk my dick.” ordered Ron as he leaned into Ryuko, pressing his
weight down on her large draconic form.



“As you command,” she responded, her voice monotone with a slightly sloppy hint at the
end as she squatted behind Ron and cradled his nuts.

Rumi just adored milking her master’s nuts, maybe not as much as real breeding but
whenever she got the order to worship his heavy cum factories, something in her brain
just clicked. The feeling was just too powerful, Rumi even found her thoughts returning
whenever she sucked Ron’s heavy white nuts. In these fleeting moments of clarity she
willingly returned to mentally repeating her mantra;

Serve.... Suck... Obey...
Serve.... Suck... Obey...
Serve.... Suck... Obey...
POP!

“Hnnngghhh, | love you,” muttered Rumi, her brain half melted but she didn’t stop
repeating her mantra as she licked up and down Ron’s nuts, pausing to plant a sloppy
kiss on his asshole. Little rivets of her spit trickled off his sack and coated his taint as
Rumi lapped, being careful not to impede her master’'s movements. He was rutting his
new slave so hard and Rumi could tell he was getting close.

“Breed this stupid gook animal, make them all your gook cumdumpsters,” Rumi shoved
her tongue in Ron’s ass, pressing down on his prostate as she made out with his hole,
letting out sloppy groans as her body shivered.

“All you fuck bunnies play dirty,” grunted Ron as he felt his cock start to spurt.

“Muuuhh, wooomb!” cried Ryuko as she felt a jet of Ron’s thick pre-cum enter her
thuroughly fucked insides.

“It's you lucky day,” he continued, letting out a loud exhale, “Hnnngh, thanks to my filthy
fuck drone, I've got a thick load for you!”

“Haaaaahhnn, breeeed meeeh, | wanna bunch of buh-baaabies!” Ryuko’s lips curved
into a big slutty smile, eyes crossing as she was pumped full of cum. Another load, no
less voluminous than the last, was packed into her womb. Even with the extra space
granted by her transformation she could barely take the entire load, her belly inflating
with Ron’s load but like last time Ryuko avoided spilling.



“How does my cock compare to Jap dick,” Ron’s voice was smug, his cock still painting
her womb white as he continued, “now that you’ve had a real taste?”

‘Ahhhhhnnnggghh!”
SLAP!

Ron spanked her exposed cheek as he spat, “answer the question or I'll pull out and
give the rest of your reward to Rumi!”

‘Mmmmnn, yummy,” moaned Rumi.

“Tuuuuh-tooo guuuud,” Ryuko sputtered, her brain nearly breaking as she tried to
answer but Ron’s threat was too great to ignore.

“Nnnnyyyhhn, yuh-you’re better! Big white cock is best,” groaned Ryuko as her cum
stuffed belly pressed against the table.

“Good girl,” responded Ron as he pet Ryuko’s back.

“Huff... huff... huff... huff, hnnnngh thu-there is like so much,” cooed Ryuko, her breaths
heavy as she desperately sucked back air, “Huff... huff... mmmnn, | can feel your
cummies wriggling in my belly, | hope | get twins.”

“Master is very virile, odds are you'll get triplets,” added Rumi as she pulled her lips off
Ron’s heavy sack. A single bead of spit still connected her thick lips to Ron’s sack
before it broke when Rumi straightened up.

“Well said, Drone,” Ron pulled his cock out Ryuko and stepped off the back of her
calves. He pet her big scaled booty as he continued, “our slutty little dragon will be an
excellent addition to the breeding stable and no doubt attract new customers.”

“Speaking of breeding master, your Drone detects a dozen more loads backed up in
your balls~” Rumi wiggled under Ryuko’s heavy dragon body, pushing her ass out
between the dragonesses legs as she said, “Please use your dumb Drone, bunny
bimbos exist for white breeding, too.”

“It seems like your lust is beating your programing,” said Ron, “| didn’t order you to offer
your holes to me.”



“‘Mmmnnhh, sorry master, I'll report in for further conditioning—"
“Not yet, first you've gotta milk out all those loads you detected.”

‘I obey master, please do not hold back,” she continued, the spiral in her visor returning,
“No need to think, | just need to go blank and follow your orders....”

“Good gook, let master do all the thinking for you.”

Ron spread Rumi’s cheeks, her asshole was puckered and begging for more use but
her pussy practically crying out for attention. The feeling of Ron’s fingers sunk into her
ass cheeks making her pussy throb in anticipation. After being on ball huffing duty for
some long, she was ready to cream herself stupid, but—

“Did you almost cum, Drone?”

“Hnnngghh, su-suh-sorry master—ahhhnnggh?’”

Ron shoved his cock into Rumi’s ass, grabbing onto Ryuko’s thick scaled thighs for
support, sinking his cock in deeper as he barked, “No cuming until you’'ve milked me at

least twice, understand?”

“Yes master, | obey!” cried Rumi, air leaving her lungs as Run’s cock tip knocked
against her womb’s entrance, shooting her up with thick pre-cum.

“‘Mmmmmnn, such a stud,” drooled Ryuko as she wrapped her tail around Ron’s arm, “I
can feel those thrusts into Rumi and | want you to save some for me!”

“‘Don’t worry, sweetie~"

“Ahhhhhggghh!” Ryuko’s tongue flopped out of her mouth as she felt Ron shove four
fingers into her asshole.

“Your knight in shining armor will make sure you are good and skewered, don’t worry!”
“Hnnngghh, fuuuuccck meeeh!” begged Ryuko as Ron kept pounding Rumi. She could

feel Ron’s thrusts through Rumi’s body and stayed painfully on the edge until it was her
turn again.



Hours later...

“Good gooks, you two make a good team,” Ron pulled out of Rumi’s cunt, the sudden
removal cuasing a jet of his spunk to ooze from her cunt as she tightened back up,
which couldn’t be said for Ryuko. She was a virgin compared to Rumi and despite her
height advantage could barely keep up with Ron’s drone. Both Ryuko’s cum stuffed
draconic holes still gapped, leaking a literal waterfall of juices and thick white cum. His
superior load spilled out of her holes, twin clits twitching as Ron’s spunk leaked from her
scaled cheeks.

SLAP!
SLAP!
Ron gave Rumi’s cheeks a double spanking as he asked, “What do you say, Drone?”

“Thank you master, you drone is blessed to receive your seed,” responded Rumi, her
tone starting sloppy and ending more composed, “would you like your drone to clean
you? | live to obey your commands.”

“‘Hmmmm, nah, Mineta probably cleaning close by and deserves a little treat,”
responded Ron as he resheathed his member, “but get the lab clean and once you’re
done make Ryuko presentable.”

“Yes master, your Drone obeys,” responded Rumi as she shook Ryuko’s body off hers’,
letting her former friend turned sister slut relax on the cool slab. Ryuko’s body was limp,
her tits sagging to each side as her holes drained.

Rumi simply got down on all fours and without another word started to lap up Ron’s cum
off the floor, taking a long drag up the spunk puddle before swallowing. The sound of
her sweet mewls and sucking as she devoured Ron’s cum filled the room, and echoed
out into the hallways as Ron left to get ready for his date.



