Her name was Ceivia and she was the last remaining Goddess of Humanity. The Human had
been in a massive war with the demons for centuries and they were supposed to wipe out all of
the remnants of their hated foe. Ceivia hadn’t gone because she was the goddess of
Motherhood, Fertility, and Pleasure. She was not exactly helpful in war. The battle had gone well
with the warriors driving the last of the demons into their base. The commander of the attack
began a siege on the base, hoping to starve out their enemies. This was the last mistake the
commander would ever make. The demons, desperate and spiteful, sacrificed themselves in a
massive ritual to curse the humans. The curse would cause the deaths of all human males and
would stop boys from being born. It was a truly devastating curse, only possible due to the low
numbers of the Humans and the sacrifice of the demons. This curse would guarantee that the
human race would go extinct.

The curse took effect immediately, with all the men in the army dropping dead like flies. The few
women in the army freaked out and they hurried back to the city to inform the people of the
unnatural occurrence only to find that the curse took effect in the city as well. People panicked
trying to figure out why this happened. The leaders of the city died as well as they were all men.
In the midst of this panic, Ceivia, her priestesses, and the few people who took charge after the
tragedy sat down and tried to figure out what happened.

A few weeks had passed and the panic had become replaced with a slow dread. The new
leaders of the city now knew about the effects of the curse and they realized its horrible
implications. Most gave up but Ceivia had not lived through centuries of war to see her people
fade away. She worked on ideas for weeks and now she believed she had an idea that would
work. All she would need is a young fertile woman.

Annie nervously walked through the arches that lined the temple of her lady. She had no idea
why she was called to meet her lady and she was incredibly worried. Her palms were sweaty
and she looked almost like a bunny, timid and twitchy. As she entered the private chambers of
her goddess her mind went wild with ideas as to why she had been called. Did her lady think
she was a traitor? Did she want to punish her?! She shivered at the very thought. As Annie
looked up at Ceivia she took note of her lady’s appearance. This was the first time that Annie
had met her goddess, after all. Ceivia was clothed in a white robe similar in style to the dresses
that the priestesses wore, the robe did little to hide Cevia’s figure but it at least covered most of
her skin. Ceivia was massive in every sense of the word, she was 6 foot 4 inches with breasts
that hung down to her navel, her belly was a quite pudgy due to pregnancy weight, her hair went
down to the middle of her back in cascading waves of brown and her eyes were a beautiful
hazel. Her lower half wasn’t any less sexy, Ceivia had gargantuan hips and a dump truck of an
ass. Ceivia was extremely attractive, at least to Annie she was. Annie snapped herself out of
her reverie and braced herself for the conversation.

“Annie,” Ceivia spoke, commanding but gentle, "do you know why | called you here.”

“I-I” Annie gulped, and looked down at the floor, “No, | d-don’t”

“‘Hmm, Did the messenger not tell you”

“T-tell me what? A-Am | being punished!?” Annie closed her eyes and trembled, “I-I-I'm s-sorry
for angering you, |-’



Annie was shocked out of her rambling by the feeling of a finger booping her nose. Ceivia
giggled. “I'm sorry for startling you but | could stop myself from booping your little nose. You
were so cute that you looked like one of my rabbits!”

Annie stood in complete disbelief as the word registered and she then flushed red. “Y-you think
I’'m cute?”

“Yes,” Ceivia replied, “But unfortunately your cuteness isn’t the only reason why | called you
here. | need your help.”

“Y-you do? Why? What c-could | possibly help you with?”

‘I need you to help me sidestep the curse”

“Y-you can stop the curse!?”

“Unfortunately, no. I'm not well versed in curses nor do | know how to break curses.”

“Then h-how?”

“Simple! You see, as a goddess of fertility, | can make living beings produce offspring without
needing to use the normal process!”

“W-what! How?!”

“By using my divine energy on the organism | can fertilize its eggs! From there it is all natural
processes. But it is harder to do more complex things and | need a female to start the process.
Which is where you come in!”

“S-so you w-want to-”

“Make you pregnant? Yes! Now then, off with your clothes.”

“H-huh!?”

“You heard me and while you are undressing | will get the preparations ready.”

So, with her face a bright red, Annie undressed completely. As she stood in front of Ceivia, she
wondered if Ceivia regret choosing her for the role, after all Annie was completely flat both in
front and back. Her only saving grace was that her hips were wider than most others. Annie
looked down at her feet as Ceivia finished with whatever she was doing.

Ceivia had a large bowl of a glowing white liquid in her hands. Annie was very confused.

“I am going to need you to stand still for this, okay?” Cevia started “This is delicate work I'm
about to do.”

Annie, still confused, decided to just agree. Ceivia then proceeded to dip her fingers into the
liquid and start painting Annie’s body with mystical symbols. Ceivia’s fingers went everywhere,
from her face to her breasts to her ass to more... sensitive areas. Annie, as a bi that was being
touched by a hot person, was freaking out and blushing like crazy but she managed to stay still
for the process even when it was very hard to do so. After Ceivia was done painting Annie she
started to create a magic circle around Annie made by the same glowing liquid that was on her
body. Speaking of the mysterious liquid Annie could feel the energy pulsing within the liquid, it
had an insane amount of power flowing through it and Annie was even more confused on what
it could be. Maybe it was a conduit for divine energy?

“Okay! All the preparations are finished.” Ceivia walked in front of Annie “TIime to start the ritual.”
Ceivia then threw off her robe revealing that she was wearing nothing underneath. Annie’s brain
short-circuited as Ceivia pushed her breasts in front of Annie’s face. Due to how close the
goddess’s breasts were to her face Annie couldn’t help but notice the fact that Ceivia’s nipples



were leaking the same glowing white liquid that was on her body right now. “Drink up Annie”
Ceivia said with a teasing edge “Don’t go overboard.” Annie, shocked into compliance, could do
nothing but follow her goddess’s orders.

Annie placed her mouth over the nipples and started sucking. Immediately milk flooded her
mouth, as the milk touched her tongue she shuddered because it was the best thing she had
ever tasted. Ceivia's milk was extremely sweet, creamy, and rich. The milk was warm too and it
imbued everything it touched with that pleasant warmth, even as Annie swallowed the milk she
could feel the warmth going down her throat and into her stomach. As Annie continued drinking
her mind was set at ease, her worries no longer bothered her as she continued. Annie’s drinking
didn’t only affect her as Ceivia was hit with waves of pleasure as Annie drank. Ceivia rubbed her
thighs together as her womanhood became wet. She nearly came as the ritual went on, Annie
was a natural!

Soon though, Ceivia noticed that Annie was reaching her limits and she pulled away from Annie.
As Ceivia waited for Annie to regain her senses she noticed that Annie’s stomach distended a
lot for a thin girl such as she. Maybe the girl had practice? Ceivia was pulled out of her
introspection as Annie’s eyes refocused. Annie looked up at Ceivia and her face went a deep
flaming red as she remembered what they just did.

“I-1, what just happened?” Annie said, confused.

“No time for small talk,” Ceivia responded, “the ritual is about to start.”

“| forgot to ask but what is the ritual for?”

“Oh, it’s to bless you with my power.”

“W-wait what?!”

“Ooh it’s starting~"

Before Annie could question her Goddess further her stomach let out a loud gurgle. The divine
milk on and around her body started to glow even brighter before all of the milk vanished as it
was consumed by the ritual. Annie’s belly shrunk down to its normal size but the warmth in her
stomach only grew stronger. Then it began to spread.

At first the warmth moved up into her chest concentrating on her breasts, Annie felt her boobs
churn as they slowly began to stretch her clothes. Then the warmth went to the rest of her body,
widening her hips, plumping up her ass, changing her body to be more fertile, and causing her
to be extremely horny. Annie loved it. It was all of her wildest fantasies come true. And as the
transformations continued Ceivia became more and more excited, the plan was working and
now she just needed to expedite the process.

Ceivia walked up to Annie, who at this point was moaning quietly to herself, and began to rub
her body over Annie’s to satisfy both of their lusts. Annie moaned as Ceivia began to finger her
and the growth speed of her body doubled. Holes appeared in Annie’s clothing, growing larger
as she continued to expand. Annie, in a moment of passion, kissed Ceivia deeply as she
squeezed Ceivia’s breasts. Then, as they both came, Annie’s clothes exploded off of her as her
body experienced one last growth spurt.



The remaining warmth in Annie’s body moved down to her womb, creating triplets, before fading
entirely. Ceivia and Annie would celebrate later but they weren’t done with each other yet.



