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After successfully
easing himself into his
new life and giving
birth to his own
successor, Elum needs
to help all the other
Gods of the land bring
about their own!
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Gods of the land bring
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The next in line is the
Sea God. It’s not humanoid
like Elum and lots of
others, instead, it’s a
hivemind of tentacles
living on the bottom of
the ocean. 

It takes care of the
waters, helps people
not drown and controls
the fishing seasons
among other things.
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So, today, Elum will aid it by helping it make new tentacles!So, today, Elum will aid it by helping it make new tentacles!



It doesn’t take long for the
ocean Creature to notice the
smaller God sitting at the pier
in waiting. 

It doesn’t take long for the
ocean Creature to notice the
smaller God sitting at the pier
in waiting. 

Although Elum is way more
used to his duties after a
whole year, he is still
worried about the unknown
of breeding with a
tentacle-based hivemind. 

Still, being dedicated to his
job, he takes a deep breath
and tries to relax as
transparent, slimy
appendages wrap around
his legs.
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Elum had grown used to
walking around fully naked
and having a myriad of
strangers touching him, but
the tentacles forcibly
spreading his legs open so
eagerly in broad daylight
makes him uneasy all the
same. 

Elum had grown used to
walking around fully naked
and having a myriad of
strangers touching him, but
the tentacles forcibly
spreading his legs open so
eagerly in broad daylight
makes him uneasy all the
same. 

He wonders:  Can the
fishermen on the boat
just ahead see him?

He wonders:  Can the
fishermen on the boat
just ahead see him?

Shaking his head, the little God tries to focus on the task at
hand in order to chase away those thoughts.
Shaking his head, the little God tries to focus on the task at
hand in order to chase away those thoughts.



It seems the Sea God
is taking its time
trying to ease Elum
into the ritual,
running its tentacles
along his exposed skin
and fondling his
breasts before
teasing his slit. 
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While Elum appreciates the care on some level, he also
wishes it would just take him underwater already, as he is
now sure the people on the boat are staring at him and he
wants nothing more than to hide his embarrassment away.
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now sure the people on the boat are staring at him and he
wants nothing more than to hide his embarrassment away.



Soon enough, his wish is finally granted. 

Well, partially.

Soon enough, his wish is finally granted. 

Well, partially.

The other God applies
a magic seal over his
mouth and nose in
order to allow Elum
to breathe
underwater for as
long as needed.

The other God applies
a magic seal over his
mouth and nose in
order to allow Elum
to breathe
underwater for as
long as needed.

However, it takes a bit of time for the effect to
set, so it keeps playing around with his most
sensitive parts in the meantime

To the winged God, hyper aware of the eyes on him, it
feels like an eternity.

However, it takes a bit of time for the effect to
set, so it keeps playing around with his most
sensitive parts in the meantime

To the winged God, hyper aware of the eyes on him, it
feels like an eternity.



Elum is so lost in thought that his heart skips a bit when the appendage
finally leaves his mouth and he feels the tentacles on his thighs pulling him
down.

He is relieved, happy to finally be able to hide away from all the eyes, but
also worried about what is to come. Heon (and everyone else, including his own
mother and grandmother) had refused to give him any details of what exactly
would happen when mating with the Sea God in order to ‘not frighten’ him, but in
truth, it had only made him more anxious.

Despite this, he takes a deep breath and decides to trust the other God. 
Surely, it wouldn't harm him. It hadn’t maimed any of his predecessors, so,
surely, it would be safe. At least that’s what he keeps telling himself.
 
As he is dragged under the water, he just hopes it won’t take too long for him
to be able to go back up.
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Despite knowing he should be able to breathe, Elum
can’t help but hold his breath.
Despite knowing he should be able to breathe, Elum
can’t help but hold his breath.

He realizes he truly has no escape now, whatever the Sea God
wants him to go through, he will be made to accept it. A shiver
runs down his spine and he gasps, finally breathing again.

He realizes he truly has no escape now, whatever the Sea God
wants him to go through, he will be made to accept it. A shiver
runs down his spine and he gasps, finally breathing again.

The same tentacles that previously pulled him down, now force
his legs wide open, while also  restraining one of his arms as well.
The same tentacles that previously pulled him down, now force
his legs wide open, while also  restraining one of his arms as well.



His stream of thoughts is interrupted by an additional appendage
holding his only free arm out of the way as well. 
His stream of thoughts is interrupted by an additional appendage
holding his only free arm out of the way as well. 

Elum can do nothing but accept the tentacles wrapping
around his right breast and the two others rubbing against
his exposed, sensitive labia.
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Even under the sea, they feel colder than the water around him,
furthermore, they are also extremely slimy and, weirdly enough, wet. If
anything, being fully submerged makes the feeling even more prominent
than on the surface.
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Elum twitches, instinctively trying to
shy away as two almost mouth-shaped
appendages wrap themselves around
both of his nipples. 
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The feeling of something piercing deep inside of them is
barely noticeable against the constant suction and
squirming of the inside of the weird tentacle, but it still
causes a small jolt of pain.
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Elum had already been self-conscious about his chest ever since
they grew when he matured, even more when he started lactating

and they doubled in size, he is sure this God would only end up
making his problem worse and wonders if that had been why no one

would tell him of what would happen when down here.
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His anxiety rises as his breasts grow warmer and warmer and he is
now sure something is being injected inside of him. He squirms and
shakes his body, trying to get the unrelenting “mouths” out of him,

but it’s in vain. 
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but it’s in vain. 

It’s too late to worry about that now
though, he realizes

It’s too late to worry about that now
though, he realizes



A small, thin tentacle gently probes the entrance to his
spread open cunt, carefully wiggling its way inside him.

A small, thin tentacle gently probes the entrance to his
spread open cunt, carefully wiggling its way inside him.

It squirms and curls itself inside of the winged God, as if trying to find his
‘weak’ spots, changing its movements patterns every time he shows any sort of
neutral or bad reaction and doubling down when his body language and gasps
seem to be out of pleasure.
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Elum is so busy staring at the liquid going
straight into his now burning chest he barely
notices the ovipositor preparing to enter him.
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Anything but the
physical sensations his
body is being forced to
go through, at least.

Anything but the
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body is being forced to
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He looks down, horrified at how his breasts had swollen,
but the sensation on his nipples quickly makes any

coherent thoughts vanish from his mind. They had never
felt this good and this sensitive. It which mkes him feel

very conflicted about the whole ordeal
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But even his anxiety is
soon proving to be not
enough to keep him
focused on anything.

But even his anxiety is
soon proving to be not
enough to keep him
focused on anything.



When the ovipositor is finally kissing his already swollen
entrance, he squirms and moans in pleasure. He hates to admit it

but he did miss the sensation of being completely filled like
that on the day of his first ritual. It scratches the itch that the

villagers’ fingers and touches never really could.
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Well, Heon got close
to it when they were
in private but, to his
horror, what he
really, really craved
is the sensation of
being impregnated.

Well, Heon got close
to it when they were
in private but, to his
horror, what he
really, really craved
is the sensation of
being impregnated.

Had this been in his nature as Fertility God all along or had the first ritual
forced him to change? 

Had this been in his nature as Fertility God all along or had the first ritual
forced him to change? 



As he feels himself fill up more and more, he
wants to tell the Sea God to stop, to yell that
he is at his limit and that any more eggs would
make him burst, but he knows it would be in vain.
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make him burst, but he knows it would be in vain.

Elum’s thoughts grow more and more cloudy, he can no
longer focus on anything other than the gentle warmth

enveloping his nipples, the sharp cold of ovipositor inside
of him, the way the eggs press against the sensitive

walls of his cunt and massage it, his womb stretching
more and more as the eggs pour inside of him non-stop,
how they start out almost freezing cold then slowly

warm up in the cozy nest his insides had become.
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It doesn’t take long for him to be filled up to
the limit with eggs. His belly is now extremely

swollen, even more than when Elum had been
pregnant with an actual baby.
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swollen, even more than when Elum had been
pregnant with an actual baby.

Consciousness returns to the God briefly as the
ovipositor leaves him and he looks down at what had
become of his body. Somewhere in his mind, he knows
he should feel horrified at how quick it all had
happened, but he can do nothing but smile and how
something like that could have felt so good.
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something like that could have felt so good.



When a huge, penis-shaped tentacle hovers
over Elum, he is finally hit with the

realization that those eggs would need to
actually be fertilized.
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realization that those eggs would need to
actually be fertilized.

He freezes, the still sane portion of his brain
hoping against hope that they wouldn’t expand inside

of him, while the now drunk in pleasure part of him
makes sure his cunt twitches and leaks copious

amounts of slick while thinking of the huge member
mercilessly stretching out his walls.
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The Sea God, it seems, had decided to leave the gentle probing
behind and, with a single, violent thrust, the tip of its tentacle

was already kissing Elum’s stretched out cervix, slowly forcing
its way into his uterus, past the tightly packed eggs.
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behind and, with a single, violent thrust, the tip of its tentacle

was already kissing Elum’s stretched out cervix, slowly forcing
its way into his uterus, past the tightly packed eggs.

It feels as if he’s going to rip open, the huge thing freely moves inside of him,
scrambling his insides and the smaller God can do nothing but squirm around it. 

Elum is sure this would definitely kill a regular human. He is thankful he only
sort of looks like one and his body works nothing like that of one.
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sort of looks like one and his body works nothing like that of one.



After finally finding a good position, it starts to relentlessly
pound in and out of him, at times taking almost all of the

length out before violently thrusting all the way inside his
womb in one single motion.

After finally finding a good position, it starts to relentlessly
pound in and out of him, at times taking almost all of the

length out before violently thrusting all the way inside his
womb in one single motion.

Elum’s discomfort soon gives way to pleasure again and he now
willingly lets his mind slip away. 

Elum’s discomfort soon gives way to pleasure again and he now
willingly lets his mind slip away. 



Finally, a cold sensation spreads all over Elum’s belly from the inside and he
knows the other God had released the other half of its seed inside of him.

Finally, a cold sensation spreads all over Elum’s belly from the inside and he
knows the other God had released the other half of its seed inside of him.

He mindlessly grinds against the tentacle,
chasing his own high and trying not to think

about the state of his poor, abused body. 

He mindlessly grinds against the tentacle,
chasing his own high and trying not to think

about the state of his poor, abused body. 



As the thick appendage slowly withdraws from his overstimulated
hole, he hopes this means the worst is now over and he will be

swiftly delivered back to the surface so he can nurture the eggs
inside of him in a more comfortable environment.

As the thick appendage slowly withdraws from his overstimulated
hole, he hopes this means the worst is now over and he will be

swiftly delivered back to the surface so he can nurture the eggs
inside of him in a more comfortable environment.

He could not have been more wrong.He could not have been more wrong.



Another weird looking tentacle comes and
wraps his whole pussy in its ‘mouth’.
Another weird looking tentacle comes and
wraps his whole pussy in its ‘mouth’.

And most importantly, it seals the eggs and semen shut inside of Elum.And most importantly, it seals the eggs and semen shut inside of Elum.

It feels warm, just like the one on his nipples, minus the
injection part. It softly caresses his labia and clit, slowly
sucking and prodding, focusing on the places that make him

squirm and moan the most.
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Yet another tentacle comes down and shoves itself inside of Elum’s
mouth, slowly dripping a thick slime down his throat. This, he

somehow understood, was supposed to keep him fed and hydrated.
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It seems the incubation was also supposed to take place underwater. 

He now feels silly for feeling, even hoping otherwise. This all felt too
good, too blissful. He almost wishes he could remain here forever.
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good, too blissful. He almost wishes he could remain here forever.



He doesn’t know how much time had passed since he first had been
dragged here from the surface. Days? Weeks? Months? Elum will

only know for sure once he is allowed to leave.
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The Sea God only gets better and better at keeping the other in a
permanent state of bliss, growing more and more familiar with all
the little pleasurable spots on Elum’s body, overstimulating them
on purpose over and over and over, until he can barely even think.

The Sea God only gets better and better at keeping the other in a
permanent state of bliss, growing more and more familiar with all
the little pleasurable spots on Elum’s body, overstimulating them
on purpose over and over and over, until he can barely even think.

It comes to a point where there is barely any pause between each
of his orgasms, their beginnings and ends slowly melting together,
forcing the winged one into a long, never stopping climax until the

end of the incubation period.
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forcing the winged one into a long, never stopping climax until the

end of the incubation period.

Unfornutaly for Elum, all the liquid injected inside of his breasts
at the start was supposed to make him produce huge amounts of
milk.  That is because the Sea God needs lots of it to nurse its

offspring after they’re born and Elum goes back to the surface,
so, to achieve this it changes every Fertility God’s body to make as

much as possible for the time it spends with them.
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so, to achieve this it changes every Fertility God’s body to make as

much as possible for the time it spends with them.

this change is permanent and that means the God will produce
copious amounts of milk pretty much for all his life. This is seen

as a good thing though, since, as previously established, not only a
Fertility God’s milk has a bunch of uses, they will also need to

feed the offspring of plenty of other Gods throughout their life. 

this change is permanent and that means the God will produce
copious amounts of milk pretty much for all his life. This is seen

as a good thing though, since, as previously established, not only a
Fertility God’s milk has a bunch of uses, they will also need to

feed the offspring of plenty of other Gods throughout their life. 

There’s no way for him to know any of this yet, of course, so let’s
hope he won’t take it too badly once he finds out!  

There’s no way for him to know any of this yet, of course, so let’s
hope he won’t take it too badly once he finds out!  

Perhaps that is why his Guardian didn’t want to let him on the
details?

Perhaps that is why his Guardian didn’t want to let him on the
details?



He cries out as more and more liquid flows out of him, the contractions
becoming stronger each passing minute.  

He cries out as more and more liquid flows out of him, the contractions
becoming stronger each passing minute.  

It seems he must go through the whole ordeal forcibly spread open and
having no say in anything at all.

It seems he must go through the whole ordeal forcibly spread open and
having no say in anything at all.

Elum tries in vain to move around to find a more comfortable position, but
the tentacles holding him in place are unmoved by his efforts. 

Elum tries in vain to move around to find a more comfortable position, but
the tentacles holding him in place are unmoved by his efforts. 



The first egg finally squeezes itself through Elum’s now tight
canal. If the thick insertions from before had temporarily

enlarged it, the time he had spent being held shut seems to have
shrunk it even more than before he was dragged here.

The first egg finally squeezes itself through Elum’s now tight
canal. If the thick insertions from before had temporarily

enlarged it, the time he had spent being held shut seems to have
shrunk it even more than before he was dragged here.

It burns and he feels like he’s tearing from the inside, but he had
done something similar before, so, surely, he can endure this.

It burns and he feels like he’s tearing from the inside, but he had
done something similar before, so, surely, he can endure this.

Soon, he thinks, he will be able to go home!! Soon!!Soon, he thinks, he will be able to go home!! Soon!!



After almost a whole hour of continuous painful
contractions and plenty of effort on the God’s part

the first egg is finally out.

After almost a whole hour of continuous painful
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the first egg is finally out.

The first of many.The first of many.

Elum barely has time to feel any sort of relief before he’s assaulted
by even stronger contractions again as another egg starts coming down
his birth canal, caring little about letting him get rest in between them.

Elum barely has time to feel any sort of relief before he’s assaulted
by even stronger contractions again as another egg starts coming down
his birth canal, caring little about letting him get rest in between them.



Elum has already delivered many eggs and is now a bit calmer,
thinking he finally has gotten the gist of it, until he feels a

particularly bad pain in his entrance, as if he is being ripped in two.
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particularly bad pain in his entrance, as if he is being ripped in two.

He looks down in
desperation and
what he sees does
little to calm him
down.

He looks down in
desperation and
what he sees does
little to calm him
down.

The small God knows the other will not help him, he needs to do this on
his own, without being able to even use his hands or move at all. He takes

a deep breath and pushes with all his strength.
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There’s two eggs,
side to side, stuck,
hanging partially
inside of him,
stretching him to his
limit, almost tearing
him open.
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It hurts more than anything else he had experienced down here, and yet,
the eggs seem like they’ll pop out, but are sucked back inside as soon as

he relaxes a bit. They remain stuck.
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It takes at least two hours of constant pushing for the
eggs to finally dislodge, the pain only getting worse and

worse.
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No, worse than that.No, worse than that.

As he births more and more eggs, Elum starts feeling good. After a
while, every egg expels, a violent orgasm would rip through his body.

As he births more and more eggs, Elum starts feeling good. After a
while, every egg expels, a violent orgasm would rip through his body.

Poor thing barely even feels when the mouths finally release his boobs,
now even bigger, his nipples now extremely long and leaking milk.

Poor thing barely even feels when the mouths finally release his boobs,
now even bigger, his nipples now extremely long and leaking milk.

At least, when he finally manages to do iit, the
rest of the eggs come down almost painlessly in
comparison.

At least, when he finally manages to do iit, the
rest of the eggs come down almost painlessly in
comparison.



Finally, it is over! The last remnants of fluids flow out
of Elum right after the very last egg slides off of him.
Finally, it is over! The last remnants of fluids flow out
of Elum right after the very last egg slides off of him.

He, as expected, comes out of the ritual unscathed!He, as expected, comes out of the ritual unscathed!

Well, aside from the enlarged, leaky breasts, swollen clit and labia, extra
sensitive genitals and nipples and tripled milk production, of course… 
Well, aside from the enlarged, leaky breasts, swollen clit and labia, extra
sensitive genitals and nipples and tripled milk production, of course… 

Surely he won’t mind all of these being permanent, as all of those things will
help with his duties from now on! Those side effects are the very reason the
Sea God is always the second in the mating ritual order, after all!

Surely he won’t mind all of these being permanent, as all of those things will
help with his duties from now on! Those side effects are the very reason the
Sea God is always the second in the mating ritual order, after all!



It gives Elum one last ‘kiss’ on his cunt as a way of saying thanks for his
efforts, rubbing the cold tentacle against his clit until he reaches one last,

intense orgasm before the tube is removed from his mouth and he is finally
dragged to the surface again.
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When Elum is finally left
on the pier again, Heon is
there waiting for him. He
notices Elum’s swollen
breasts and concludes it
all must have gone as
expected.
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breasts and concludes it
all must have gone as
expected.

Elum, however, is too
exhausted to talk or do
anything at all, so his
Guardian just takes him
straight to their quarters
so the Fertility God can
finally have a good night
of sleep after a whole
month of incubating little
tentacle babies.
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