TrinityLight’s Elephant Corruption

Yellow jacket strained across burgeoning, graying flesh. Reido’s black and yellow cap was already gone – lost in a musky pool of elephant spunk several meters behind him, when his aching, throbbing, lengthening cock had blasted it off his face with an eruption of cum. Despite the gallons of viscous breeding fluid he had already pumped out, the former human’s – no, still human, dammit! – Ballsack continued to swell and expand several pounds heavier.

Breathing quickly, Reido Ikazuchi pressed himself against the side of the building he had escaped around, and peered down. His jeans were straining around his thickening thighs, his button and fly burst apart, revealing graying elephantine-human cock that nudged upwards inches at a time. That alone would have been worrisome were it not for how, despite its already two-foot length, it was becoming obscured by expanding erogenous chestflesh that was steadily unzipping the rest of his jacket. 
Breasts. He was growing breasts. Massive, milky, heavy globes of supple gray flesh, with plump, dark teats that ached for sucking on. Staring at them only made his dick harder, his clothes tighter, his cunt wetter…


Cunt? Reido dislodged himself from the wall and, with a final snapping groan of cloth, pulled the tearing remnants of his clothing off himself. Pulling his cum-soaked shirt over his head doused his face in slime – and as it pulled his black T-shirt down his muscle-bulging arms, he felt his face pour forward, nose stretching down along with his shirt until it stopped at the same lengths of his arms. A trunk? The sudden gushing surge of pleasure as semen burst forth from the cock-tip spoke of something greater, a cock-trunk. Just like the elephantine creature he had run into before, the one with the swollen belly. Finally disrobed, Reido spread his thickening asscheeks with his powerful hands, noting with equal distressing his enlarged sausage-like fingers and the estrus-oozing flower pouring honey down his gurgling balls.


Naked, constantly orgasming, and as his spine creaked and popped, growing taller, Reido attempted to get his shoes off. The attempt was an utter failure – and his sneakers simply burst around his engorged feet, thick toes spreading with heavy pachyderm nails clacking to the concrete. Knowing he was utterly naked now somehow set him even more on fire – as his cock-trunk coiled about his massive left breast and squeezed, both his three-foot primary shaft and the prehensile appendage on his face erupted forth in yet more cum. As fast as he could spill it, his balls refueled; in fact, larger and fuller than just seconds before. Yet, amidst the constantly refreshing climax, Reido’s belly ached, gurgled, and swiftly bulged forth in potent roundness.


Whatever thoughts of escape and cure that the former human had just a moment ago was lost as he stroked across the plumping sphere of his… hir gut, feeling the burgeoning life within swell rapidly and with a sexual eagerness that set even more fires across hir needful nine-foot frame. The weight itself should have brought hir to hir knees, but the twinges of blossoming muscle within hir thighs and legs kept hir powerfully aloft. The urge to flex was almost as powerful as the urge to fuck. Panting, shi felt hir face complete its transformations, ears fanning wide with silvery earrings miniscule near the bottoms, and ivory tusks pushing past hir upper lip, accentuating the sensuality of hir throbbing trunkshaft.


Likely, it had only been several minutes from the initial infection, and what was once Reido was now as monstrously endowed and needful as the elephantine creature that had spread this corruption to hir. Hir belly rising, body expanding towards eleven feet, hir mind awash in the orgasmic bliss, shi cared little for anything else but the pleasures of now. Spreading hir thighs, shi hosed the sidewalk with gallons of estrus, splattering several meters all around hir in seed from hir four-foot, hydrant-thick dick, and the three-foot trunk cock that writhed about hir own breasts in groping eagerness.


When hir clone came birthing forth, shi was ready for it. Planting hir powerful hands on hir knees, shi grunted and squeezed, using hir cock-trunk to lift hir pendulous testicles forward to allow hir spawn to easily slide forth. Slide forth shi did, pushing swelling, muscular arms forth from hir cavern, using hir own thighs and ass to grip and pull hir rapidly expanding form forth from hir mother. Cock-trunk coiling about lengthening tusks and groping hir own plumping breasts, the new elephant herm’s rotund belly spoke of hir own growing life, inseminated likely from the moment shi hirself had been conceived.  Reproduction all that shi cared for, the five-foot-tall elephant clone popped forth with a wet splat on the soaked sidewalk, bucking briefly as shi surged to six feet tall – seven, by the time Reido turned around, eight feet tall when shi was gripped by hir clonemother, nine feet tall as shi was flipped over onto all fours, ten feet tall by the time hir mother’s monstrous dick plunged forth into hir pussy, and finally, an exact copy or hir phantmother at eleven feet tall when shi was stuffed balls-deep.


Yet, it was not merely sex that the two elephants had. Already, Reido’s belly had blossomed forward in another growing sphere of roundness, settled onto hir daughter’s backside as shi pounded and pumped hir flood-full of hir spunk. More daughters would be spilled forth, and if hir trunk-cock had anything to contribute, they would be breeding as hard as hir firstborn. Ploughing hir hips back and forth, shi felt hir daughter’s pussy spread open wide – and muscular, growing, gray-fleshed arms emerged, grasping everything they could find to pull their owners forth. 

Twins, seeing little problem with the huge shaft stuffing inside their mother, spilling out – bellies smooshing together, their enlarging cocks already stuffed into one another. Both new phants were pulled out from under their cloneparents, causing all four of the new family to turn their heads and moan in pleasured lust at their visitor. The newcomer, also huge elephant herm grinned at them, hir cock sliding into one twinphant’s mouth and hir cocktrunk plunging into the gullet of the other – a cum-soaked black and yellow cap adorned upon hir head.
“Welcome to the Herd.”
