Care Bear Guardian


Twilight was relaxing in her home in The Mother's dimension, her belly swollen with Michel and Aundry. The couple was still as young as ever, a side effect of constantly being bathed in the fluid in Twilight's stomach and of the nutritious liquid they lived off of in The Mother's world. They and another couple, Seara and Orina, had started a small community in The Mother's home, where those brought back from The Mother's or her offspring's trips outside could sleep and converse. Cause if there's one thing people who come into The Mother's realm find out fast, its that eternity can be lonely. Thankfully there are plenty of daughters and children to interact with, but even they cannot truly replace interacting with another human. Walking down to the village, Twilight stopped at the large water, or what could pass as water, fountain in the middle of the village. She then released Michel and Aundry into it, waiting for the pair to regain their bearings and emerge from the pool. As she said her good byes, Twilight was asked by Michel if something had been bothering her. Twilight immediately responded with the standard evasiveness, not entirely certain what was bothering her. Michel wasn't going hear any of it, and promptly grabbed Twilight and dragged her into the pool. Michel head the stubborn daughter under the water's surface, saying that she had better fess up or she wouldn't let go. Twilight played along by flailing her arms and legs, even though she couldn't have drowned even if she were in real water. After a few minutes, Michel released Twilight and waited for her to speak. Twilight keep most of her body submerged, with on the upper half of her head above the water as she thought about what had been bothering her. It hit her finally, and she told Michel she was just upset that she had not been having any success during her trips outside The Mother's dimension. Michel and Aundry shared a concerned glance, and asked her when this trend had started. Twilight told them that after her trip into Seara's world, she had not been having any fruitful ventures, most times ending quickly because the person she was called out by was not the type of person that needed help. Many of them were the kind she slapped upside the head, turned into goo and sucked em up. This brought a chortle from the couple listening to her. Michel then asked Twilight if she was the one that had brought them to where they were now. The change of topic make Twilight stop for a moment as she thought back. She then remembered the first day she realized she was in manner born. It was the day that The Mother first merged with her body, though at the time, she had been suppressed by The Mother who was controlling her body. Michel, Twilight and Aundry continued this conversation for a while. Off in another part of the world, where the portals to others worlds congregated, The Mother was walking through the field. She felt Twilight's desire through the bond she had with all her offspring. Standing still, The Mother closed her eye's and focused. As she stood there, she began to drowned out the openings one by one as she found them to be unsuitable or not the kind of world she was looking for. Finally, she found a world in its more primordial days, where magical beasts still lived throughout it. The world did not so much have a portal, as it did a strong desire. Touching the sphere that represented the world, The Mother began to learn more about it. She found it to be under the verge of conquest by the Vaticant, who were being led by a very corrupt High Council. The Mother saw that the majority of magical races had either been killed, subverted or left the world all together. Searching the land where this was taking place, The Mother found a band of survivors, both magical creatures and humans, doing their best to survive and outrun the Vaticant chasing them. As she drew closer to where the rebels were, The Mother found that they had more than enough desire among them to allow for a seamless entry into their world. In the world, the troop had stopped for the night, and began to converse. Eventually their conversation turned towards religion and super-natural beings. There seemed to be a disagreement over whether they should abandon their faith or not, since none of their prayer's had been answered. The Mother smiled as she listened, taking action as they bickered. 


'If your gods are so mighty, then why haven't they struck down our pursuers?' A Nekomata demanded from one her human companions. 'Our faith is the same as our pursuers, they just have twisted it for their own ends.' A woman retorted smugly. They continued to argue, until a flash of light drew their attention. All of the people in the camp instantly grabbed their weapons, expecting an attack, however, when they looked towards where the light was coming from all they saw was a small opening. They watched curiously as the portal grew larger, becoming big enough for a wagon to pass through. Then The Mother stepped through, dressed in flowing white robes that matched her hair. 


'Who are you?' A dark skinned lady asked leveling a blade at the mysterious stranger in front of her. The Mother simply smiled and said, 'Please put your weapons away, I mean you no harm.' in a tone that caused most of the people in group to lower they weapons and relax. 'I asked you to identify yourself.' The lady growled stepping forward so her blade was only a few inches from The Mother. 'You don't seem to understand. I have no fear of your weapons, for they cannot harm me.' The Mother said with a confident smile as she walked forward impaling herself on the blades edge. The group watched in amazement as the blade melted and disappeared into the strange beings body. The Dark skinned woman pulled her weapon back and stared at the half melted weapon, then backed away as The Mother moved forward. 'I am here because your plea has finally reached my ears and I come to offer you aid against the Vaticant.' The Mother said in a serious tone, while her face still remained warm and friendly. 'How did you know were against the Vaticant?' A fiery haired Nekomata asked, the entire group became wary as she posed her question. The Mother smiled once again,'I know because I took the time too learn about your world, so that I would be able to understand your desires better. My name is The Mother, One who fulfills desires and consumes corruption. Perhaps you have heard of me?' The Mother faced the group, displaying her vibrant red eyes as she looked across the camp. 'Your name sounds familiar...where did I hear it? Oh, now I remember! Your the demon the council banished from our world forever by burning the book that held the methods for summoning you!' A blonde haired girl said jabbing a finger at The Mother. 'Demon?' The Mother asked mockingly as she laughed at the notion,'I don't know what lies those fools have been spreading around, but I am no Devil. Plus, how is it that they banished me from this world if I can still enter it?' The Mother asked of the girl facing her with an all-knowing look about her. 'Well, they didn't know a whole lot about you, they just knew that you were a monster that did nothing more than wait to be summoned into a world so that you could devour all that lived in it.' The girl said nervously. 'Hmph, now tell me child. How do you think that book got here in the first place? I am a creature that responds to desires, the books are only there to help me enter a world where there is little desire for me to grant.' The Mother asked, taking a stab at the girl's confidence again. 'Well I guess that really doesn't matter right now, does it?' The dark skinned girl said giving the blonde a look that silenced her. 'What is it that your here to offer us, Mother?' She asked turning her gaze back to The Mother. 'All I've come to do is offer you this-' The Mother said while she reached into her robes and drew out a book,'This book only contains one summoning ritual, it is attuned to a very special daughter of mine. You may use it whenever want. All you need to do is give it energy to activate it, since it is apart of my body.' The Mother continued as she head out the hefty book. When no one stepped forward to take it, The Mother said ironically,'And here I thought I heard all of you complaining and fighting over the fact that not one of your gods were helping you. Here I am offering what you desire and you refuse to accept it.' She finished and gave a stern look to all watching her. 'How do we know your not just going to use our desires against us?' The blonde girl exclaimed, drawing the attention of those around her. 'I do not use desires to twist people around my finger. I do that with their wants and needs, such as the need or want for sexual fulfillment.' The Mother responded with a sly smirk on her face. 'And I never said you have to use the book, just whenever you feel like gaining the help you desire. Oh, and I should probably warn you now, the daughter you will be calling upon enjoys having those she is helping inside her stomach at times.' The Mother finished with a sneaky grin. Then she placed the book on the ground and walked back through the portal and disappeared. The group just stared at the place where The Mother had been standing for a moment, before going to their tents and going to sleep. Some time that night, a figure got out of their tent and walked over to the campfire. The blonde haired girl then stirred up the fire so that she could see the hot coals. Then she walked over to the book that The Mother had left behind and picked it up. She looked it over, then said something about never allowing the bane of the Vaticant back into the world ever. As she walked over to the fire pit and placed the book into the fire pit, a pink haired girl crawled out of her tent and saw what was happening. She cried out to the blonde girl, demanding to know what she was doing. Looking down at the other girl with a smug grin, she told her that she was just protecting her family. The little girl rushed over to the fire pit as others were stirring, and reached down to retrieve the book. The blonde girl brought out a dagger and swung it at the little girl, but was stopped as her arm was caught by the fiery haired Nekomata. Screaming in rage, the blonde fought with the Nekomata, saying that she would never allow her master to be placed in jeopardy, by allowing a servant of The Mother into this world. As those two wrestled, more of the rebel party members were getting out of their tents, and word of the blondes betrayal spread like wild fire. Meanwhile, the little girl had managed to pull the burning remains of the book out of the fire and had extinguished the flames on it. In her home world, The Mother smiled as she felt the book burning and then began to snicker as she felt the flames being put out. In her home Twilight was moping, then suddenly she heard crying. Looking over she saw a portal opening in the middle of her home. Twilight immediately contacted The Mother, asking her what was going on. The Mother just smiled and said that Twilight should go find out for herself. Not buying the response, Twilight tried to find out what The Mother knew about the portal, but found that The Mother had closed herself off from Twilight. Pouting irritated at The Mother's refusal to explain momentarily, Twilight decided to go through the portal. The pink haired girl was now crying as she held the remains of the burnt book close. Suddenly the book glowed pink and a ball of white light engulfed it. In the books place a white stuffed bear appeared and plopped into the little girls lap. The pink haired girls eye's lit up at the sight and picked up the toy and hugged it close. Twilight was a little bewildered that she had been turned into her bear form, but figured it was another thing her Mother had refused to tell her. When she the pink haired girls tears land on her head, Twilight felt a lot of emotions passing into her from the little girl. The emotions filled Twilight with a surge of energy, allowing her to change into her humanoid form. This transformation startled the little girl, who at first backed away from Twilight, but after seeing that the stuffed animal had not turned into a monster, crawled over and hugged Twilight's hips, snuggling against her thigh. Twilight looked down at her, smiled and patted the girls head. Looking around a little confused by what she saw, Twilight tried to guess who was in charge. That was when the dark skinned girl approached her and introduced herself as Coco. Twilight introduced herself cheerfully and then glanced down at the little girl latched around her hips. Coco saw that and told her that was Clair, and asked Twilight if she would just let her stay like that. Twilight giggled and told Coco that she didn't mind, then looked over at the blonde girl and asked why she was being restrained. Coco told her that the blonde girl, or Tomple was a traitor and was going to be dealt with once they learned to what extent she had betrayed them. Twilight watched curiously as Coco knelt down in front of Tomple and forced open her pussy. Looking in only for a moment, she saw what she had been looking for. Standing up, Coco demanded to know when Tomple had been marked. Twilight then came over, having picked up Clair who was now had her arms wrapped around Twilight's neck, and asked Coco what she meant in saying she marked. Coco gave Twilight a funny look, then had her bend over so she could she the mark. She then explained the situation to Twilight and told her about the Vaticant. When she was done, Coco faced Tomple and glared at the girl as she demanded an answer. Tomple started to cry as she told them she had been marked long before she joined the rest of them. She continued to say that she was just there in the group to make sure that the rebels did nothing to harm anyone in the Vaticant or their image. Satisfied with the answer, Coco drew her sword and prepared to execute Tomple. Twilight cried out telling her to stop, Coco and everyone else looked up in surprise at the outburst. Cringing as she realized how loud she must have been, Twilight then asked Coco if she had to kill Tomple. Coco, lowered her blade as she said there was little choice in the matter, since the mark was a unique magic the Noblemen had developed and couldn't be removed. Twilight smiled at the response and asked Coco if she would let her eat Tomple first, that was if she was truly a servant of the Vaticant, Tomple would just be absorbed by her belly. If she wasn't then the mark would be removed and she would come out none the worse. Coco looked like she wanted to allow it, but she said that is was not possible, since it had taken six people to restrain Tomple. Twilight sighed and then walked over and bopped Tomple on the face leaving a green mark behind. This drew strange looks from everyone present, which turned into startled looks as the mark disappeared. She then placed Clair on the ground and said for her to stay put. When the mark took full effect, the girls restraining Tomple were dumbfounded,  as the girl they were barely able to hold down became like putty in there arms. Twilight then reached over and removed Tomple from their arms. Standing her upright, the people watching frowned in confusion as Tomple remained standing. Tomple then began to undress herself, and that is when Clair realized Twilight was controlling Tomple's body and exclaimed that aloud. When they heard Clair, everyone relaxed as the realized they were not losing their minds. When Tomple was fully undressed, she turned around, then Twilight picked her up. Tilting her head back, Twilight opened her mouth wide and then began to slide Tomple's body down inside her. Everyone watched in amazement as Tomple's body slide effortlessly down into Twilight's belly, causing it to bulge making Twilight look pregnant. Sitting down with a grunt, Twilight rested her arm's on top of her distended belly. Twilight said that she would let Tomple out in the morning if she was still in her. Everyone else went back to their tents chatting amongst themselves, all except for Clair. She went over and squeezed Twilight's fuzzy belly, murring about how soft it was. Clair fell asleep against Twilight's belly laying on top of her legs. Inside Twilight's belly, Tomple was being squeezed and churned so that she would be filled by the stomach fluids, but to her surprise they didn't burn or make her feel funny. She remained conscious only for a few minutes, then fell asleep as the walls of the stomach rocked her to sleep. As the liquid was squeezed into her pussy and reached the Nobleman's mark, they made the magical symbol evaporate as they washed over it. When it was gone, Twilight took the opportunity to enter Tomple's mind. As she floated in the girls memories, she could she the darkness caused by the rune disappear. Twilight then began to explore Tomple's memories, she found that the girl had actually been helping others who had been resisting the Vaticant escape their clutches. Searching deeper, Twilight stumbled upon the memories of the assault and capture of Tomple. Tomple had helped a spy the Vaticant had sent to her, marking the girl much in the same way they had marked her. Twilight then learned that most of the girls made into servant's of the Vaticant had been marked in the same way so that they obeyed simple orders like being a spy or maid. The other method of marking left a mark inside the girls womb, making in unable to conceive a child as well as completely subservient to the will of her master. Twilight also learned that the Nobleman that applied the mark to a girl would be able to feel if they were resisting or somehow broke free of the mark, as well as know approximately where they were at all times. This jolted Twilight out of Tomple's mind and awake, which also woke up Clair. As the little girl sleepily rubbed her eye's, Twilight stood up and told her pack her things. Twilight then reached into Coco's tent and dragged out the girl, blankets as well. The rude awakening made Coco look very irritated, but the look disappeared as Twilight quickly summed up what she had discovered, and what she had done in freeing Tomple from her mark. Coco, then dashed back inside her tent and came out with her sword and shield, which she then banged together as a makeshift alarm. This roused everyone, and when the had all pocked their heads out of their tents, Coco, told them they needed to pack up and be leaving fast. Though none of them knew what was going on, Coco's tone told them not to question the orders and get moving. The were all packed up and hidden up in a patch of tree's when two wagon's and six cavalrymen came into view. They stopped where the group's camp had once been, and from one of the wagon's a robbed figure got out and began to berate the drivers about something. Then got back inside the wagon, barked a few more orders, then the cavalrymen and the wagon containing the robbed figure turned around and left. The other wagon pulled over to where the group was hiding. Coco swore under here breath as the wagon stopped out in front of the treeline. Twilight, who was only ground, asked Coco for her help. Grumbling about their deteriorating window of escape, she jumped down to see what Twilight needed. Coco listened as Twilight told her what she planned to do. Coco quickly laid out some blankets as Twilight began to prepare to release Tomple. After doing so, they both turned their attention to massing Vaticant soldiers. Coco told Twilight that they needed to escape, for the group did not have the skill or strength to take on the forces preparing to hunt them down. Twilight said with a playful smile that they wouldn't have to fight anyone as she began to walk out into the open. The soldiers were just preparing to begin there search as Twilight walked out into the open. They watched as she stopped just beyond the edge of the forest, then began to laugh at her. The leader of the troops sauntered confidently towards Twilight as she asked her what she was and what she was doing out there.


'My name is Twilight. I am the daughter of The Mother. I'm standing here to prevent you from capturing the people hiding in the woods.' Twilight said in an innocent voice, with an adorable look on her face. The commander chuckled at the answer,'And just how, exactly, do you plan to do that?' She asked with a huge grin on her face. 'I'm going to eat you all.' Twilight replied, without changing her innocent look, tilting her head cutely to the side. The commander paused a moment as her response, then burst out laughing, the rest of the ladies behind her smiling and giggling at the notion. Then Twilight stepped up close to the commander opened her mouth wide and proceeded to shove the upper half of her body into her mouth. Straightening her back, she let gravity slide the officer further down in her. As the top of the commander's boots reached Twilight's lips, her belly began to enlarge as it accommodated the commander's struggling form. The soldier's watching simply gawked as Twilight gulped down the rest of their commander's body. Twilight's stomach quickly digested and absorbed the commander and all her gear, returning to its normal pudgy size. The other soldier's recovered from their shock, and readied their weapons and began to slowly stalk towards Twilight. Who merely grinned, and closed her eye's. Then orbs formed on each of her shoulders, which grew bigger, turning into copies of Twilight. Opening her eye's, Twilight was dismayed at there only being two copies herself for a moment, then focused her attention towards her opponents. When they charged at Twilight and her copies, all three jumped in the air, avoiding the weapon thrusts. As they gracefully flew over the armored soldier's each one did a face jump, leaving behind a green mark on their helmets. As those three fell over, paralyzed, the rest turned around and began to attack and surround each of the Twilights. Even though they gave it their best effort, none of the soldiers were able to touch either Twilight as they gracefully danced around their attacks. As the trio danced, more soldiers fell, unable to move as they became immobilized. With all the soldiers stunned, the rebel's came surging out of the forest as Twilight recalled her twins. After congratulating Twilight on her victory, the group dispersed and began to strip the soldiers of the armor and weapons, equipping them as they found armor in their size. A re-clothed Tomple being assisted by Clair came out of the forest, both of their moods brightening as the saw Twilight standing unscathed. After the girls had finished their armor shopping, the rest of the unsuitable armor was discarded out of sight in the forest. As the others loaded the leftover wagon full with what camping equipment would fit, Twilight began going around to all the defeated girls. She turned them all in turn into goo and slurped them down. When she was done, Twilight asked if someone would be willing to volunteer to stay in her belly as they traveled. Clair was quick to volunteer as the others were contemplating. After the little girl dressed down, Twilight belt over to gulp her down, sliding her tongue between the girls legs as she lifted her into her mouth. Inside, Clair quickly curled up into a ball as Twilight's stomach filled with fluid. Coco looked concerned as she see watched Twilight's belly. Twilight understood her concern and explained to Coco that Clair would be safe in her belly. Then Twilight burped as the air in Clair's body was forced out of her. This really worried Coco, and gave other girls concerned looks on their faces. Sighing deeply, Twilight explained to them how her stomach and the fluids in it worked, with Tomple confirming what she was saying. The rest of the girls relaxed as the explanation was finished, but Coco told Twilight that until she saw Clair come out safely, she would continue to worry. Twilight then asked where it was that the group was planning to travel too. The fiery haired Nekomata spoke up then, telling Twilight that they were going to a valley her clan had discovered years earlier, when the Vaticant was just beginning to gain power. Only few among her clan knew where the valley lay hidden, and thanks to the Vaticant, most of her clan and all those who knew were dead. Twilight looked confused and asked how the Nekomata knew where it was, stumbling over not knowing her name. Seeing her fumble in her sentence, the Nekomata introduced herself as Soona and told Twilight that one of the elders who knew the location had told here were to go after being wounded in an attack. That night, the troop had made a camp deep in a forested area, near a river. Twilight had some girls help her create a dam in the river so they would have a swimming and bathing area. All the girls, even Coco, brightened at the idea and after setting up camp got to work making one. While the other girls were off playing, washing or just enjoying themselves in the refreshing water, Twilight was preparing to release Clair. Strangely, the girl that came out of Twilight was not the same that went in. As Clair regained her senses stood in the river, she realized the river only came up just above her hips. Looking over her body, Clair realized she now had the body of a fully grown lady, with the assets to match. She jumped up in glee, only to find herself leaping up and out of the water by a foot. The other girls jaws dropped as they saw this, and came over to marvel at her new body. As Clair became the center of attention, Coco swam over to Twilight and gave her a cocked eyebrow look that said she wanted to know what was going on. Twilight waited till all the other girls came over and joined Coco in wanting to know what had happened to Clair. Twilight sat down in the river, with the water covering all but the tops of her breasts. She then explained that her stomach served multiple functions. The first of which was to digest and absorb her prey, whether they were human or goo. The second was to act as a safe container for those she ate, but did not wait to digest, her stomach fluids providing them with oxygen and nutrition depending on how long they stayed inside. Tomple then burst out asking her why they same thing that happened to Clair did not happen to her while she was in Twilight's belly. Twilight gave her a motherly smile as she told her it was because she had not absorbed any before swallowing her. She then explained that the third function of her stomach was to modify the bodies of those she cared for depending on whom she had absorbed before hand as well as the person's desires who was in her. Looking directly at Clair, Twilight told everyone that she had been feeling useless being the youngest and weakest in the group and wanted more than anything to be able to help and fight with the rest of the girls. Clair had also envious of the way some of the girls bodies looked. Coco asked Twilight, after she was done explaining, if she could do the same to her. Twilight thought for a moment, then told Coco, that while she would most likely gain the strength that Clair had, she would be modified differently in other aspects since Coco was a different person from Clair. Coco sighed in relief at answer turning away, saying that it was good anyone who stayed in Twilight's stomach would gain the same amount strength, since it would give them the edge in fighting off the Vaticant. Behind her, Twilight stood up, and approached Coco. Hearing her come closer, Coco turned around realizing what she had just said, the color draining from her face as she saw the playfully look on Twilight's face and the hungry gleam in her eyes. Coco began stammering as she tried to explain why she had asked her question, but Twilight simply opened her mouth and bent over pulling Coco into her mouth. Standing straight, Twilight used her throat muscles to hold Coco's hips in her mouth. She then closed her mouth causing Coco's legs to bend horizontally. Twilight the began to lick and play with Coco's pussy as her legs flailed and her indignante protests could be heard. Soon though, Coco's protests ceased and were placed by pleasurable moans. As Twilight felt the girl's body tense she delighted in the wonderful honey tasty liquid that flowed over her tongue and into her mouth. She then tilted her back and swallowed Coco fully. After the girls were done enjoying themselves in the swimming hole they had made, the all headed back towards their tents. Clair was quickly to pull Twilight into her tent, and snuggled around Twilight's swollen belly. Twilight closed her eyes as she prepared to enter Coco's mind, though she was somewhat hesitant, afraid of what she might find. As she entered the girl's mind Twilight was surprised by the pain she felt. As She floated through Coco's memories she began to draw the pain from then, making them less hurtful to remember. Twilight saw how Coco's mama had been chosen to be a Nobleman's pet, after receiving news that her mother had been 'killed' in the field. Coco was then taken and placed in a cage and taken care of by her own mama. After drawing the pain and hatred that seethed in that memory into herself, Twilight was surprised by the power she felt from absorbing them. As she went along she found another cluster of memories, with a mixture of happiness and joy, along with more pain and betrayal. In those memories, she saw how Coco's mama was able to resist the control of her master at times, and would bring things like clothes and extra food to Coco. Twilight drew energy from the happiness and joy in the memory, but instead of drawing out the feelings making them less noticeable, Twilight left them alone. Next, she saw the night Coco escaped, her mama had somehow gotten the key's to Coco's cage, as well as a small hunting dagger. As Coco's mama opened the cage to her daughter's cage and was leading her out of the holding area, Coco released other girls, but as they reached the door leading outside, The Nobleman appeared. She had a whip and two of her favorite playmates along side of her. The playmates corralled the young girls to one side of the room, as the Nobleman smacked around Coco's mama. The Nobleman began to call her names chiding Coco's mama over her actions, saying that she was willing to overlook the clothing and food, but freeing her child and planning to lead not only one child, but others away from the Nobleman was inexcusable. As the woman began to flay her mama, Coco drew her hunting and surged forward at the Nobleman. When the playmates tried to restrain Coco, the other children overwhelmed them, knocking them over. The commotion caused the Nobleman to turn around, and at that moment Coco gave the infuriating woman a long gash up her face. The how of pain and anger the Nobleman let out gave Coco a lot of satisfaction. She went over to her mama and tried to get her to come with her, but to her dismay Coco's mama told her to leave without since the Nobleman's mark would allow him to track her down. As she pleaded with her mama, the playmates managed to free themselves from underneath the other children. Coco turned around when she saw her mama's eyes widen and was met by the Nobleman, who was holding the hunters dagger Coco had dropped after attacking her. The Nobleman said something about it being a waste to kill a child that could grow up to be a wonderful pet, but since she just as defiant as both of her parents The Nobleman planned to remove Coco's head, just as she had done with Coco's mother. The fury generated from that saying was overwhelming, but then suddenly there was three loud cracks, the sound of wood meeting the backside of someone's skull. The Nobleman and her mates collapsed and a new figure appeared in the entryway. It was the Nobleman's cook, holding a very large and solid wooden spoon. She picked up the hunting knife from the Nobleman's hand and told Coco to hold onto it as she handed it to the girl. The cook then hustled the group out the door and escorted them out of the castle. None of the guards even dared to stop the chief, the dents in their helmets clear indications why. As Twilight pulled from that memory, she learned where the Nobleman was living, and using Coco's knowledge of where they were, realized they were a short distance from where the Nobleman lived. Twilight spent the rest of the night planning what she was going to do in the morning. Early in the morning, Twilight silently left Clair's tent and released Coco in her tent, making certain to slip the still slumbering Coco under her blankets, which were a tad small now that she was fully grown, in more ways than one. Quietly leaving the tent, Twilight left the camp and started making her ways through the treetops, when she confronted by Soona, the Nekomata's eyes taking on a dangerous glow in the early morning light. She demanded to know where Twilight was going, and Twilight refused to tell her, Soona told Twilight that she wouldn't allow her to leave. Twilight, thought quickly, discarding the idea of telling Soona what she was doing, not wanting her surprise to be ruined. Apologizing to Soona, Twilight dashed at the confused Nekomata, who recognized the way Twilight was moving and jumped away. Twilight anticipated this and using her psychic hands, used the branch where Soona hand been sitting to flip her legs at the stunned catgirl. After leaving a green mark on Soona's face, Twilight dropped quickly to the ground, catching the paralyzed Nekomata in the process. She placed Soona down and propped her up against a tree. Again, Twilight apologized to Soona and then told her to let the others know she would catch up later, since she had something important to go do. Soona saw in Twilight's eye's that she meant no harm to the group in what she was planning to do, and left out a submitting sigh. Twilight smiled and then took off in the direction of the Nobleman castle. At the Nobleman's castle, during the time Twilight was traveling, Nobleman Crick was scaling the stairwell leading up from a secluded prison cell in her castles holding pens. She went through the cells containing her more defiant toys, and then through the area where the cages holding small girls where and left the prison. Outside, the chef waited impatiently with a cooked meal in her hands. The Nobleman shared a glance that would have made thunder and lightning sound like music if it had made noise. After the Nobleman was out of sight, the chef signaled to some apprentices hiding in a storage shed close by. They came out bearing first aid supplies and some extra food. The chef went around to each cage and cell handing out bowels of stew that would make most cooks cry if they were to have a comparison to their own. As the made their way down to the lowest cell, one of the apprentices asked the chef why she would tell the Nobleman she was feeding the prisoners stew made out of leftovers when she never did. The chef just chuckled and told them it was because the Nobleman couldn't touch her, since her former mate was now one of the Nobleman's all-time favorite playmates, one that didn't need a mark to be compliant. The apprentices cringed at the answer, the other one then asked if that was the reason why the chef took such good care of the Nobleman's other favorite toy so well. This drew a scowl from the chef, as she told them she took such great care of the prisoner since it was her fault she was down here in the first place. Opening the door, they were greeted by the sorry sight of a very thin and weak chocolate skinned lady. The chef took the first aid supplies and began to fix up the badly beaten lady. The girl smiled at the chef as she went about cleaning her whip scars. 


'Really worked you over hard last night didn't she, Cleao?' the chef asked in a level tone. 'Yeah, seems she had another Nobleman flaunt her own chocolate treat in front of her again.' Cleao said weakly, laughing a bit. 'I'm sorry you have to go through this every time Crick gets ticked off.' the chef said in the same tone. 'Oh hush will you, Remara? I put myself in here myself, you had nothing to do with it.' Cleao said in an almost admonishing tone. 'Hmph, its not like I'm making it any better for you.' Remara replied in a remorseful tone. 'Well thanks to you, I'm able to stay alive and I'm very grateful for that!' Cleao said in a serious tone. Remara just grunted in response. 'I still find it amazing that you were not punished for helping my daughter escape a year ago.' Cleao said looking up at the ceiling. 'Ha, not like that fool had any proof, since none of the guards had the guts to say anything to her.' Remara said finishing patching up Cleao. Remara then let a hearty laugh and then got the extra food from her other apprentice and began to feed Cleao. Later that evening, Twilight reached the castle and easily jumped over the walls and entered the castle grounds. Twilight then concentrated, closing her eyes and began to form clones of herself. When she opened her eyes, Twilight was startled to see twenty-five clones around her. Smiling in satisfaction in unison, the Twilight army split off and began to hunt down all the guards and servants. As they ate the copies would create more of themselves until there was at least a hundred of them. With the majority of the castle cleaned out, Twilight skipped going to the kitchen and instead found her way to the prison. Outside, two of the Nobleman's person bodyguards stood guard, but were no match for the Twilights. Once they were dealt with they began to fill into the first prison level. The girls in the cages were startled by the army of white humanoid like bears that entered. One of the copies then asked all they girls if they wished to be free. All of them said yes, but then some said that they would rather stay since they had nowhere to go. All the Twilight's began to smile as they explained how they girls would be escaping and what they would be escaping too. Even though they all had second thoughts about being being swallowed alive, they all very much wanted out. Each Twilight then went around freeing and swallowing the girls so that they had two inside them until there were none left. The one's with full bellies, then shuffled out of the prison and the rest headed further down. On the second level, Twilight offered the same bargain, but warned the girls in he cells that if they did not truly desire to be free, that they would end up being absorbed in the bellies of the Twilights. All the girls accepted the bargain and as the copies made quick work of the girls, the rest made there way to the final cell. Seeing that the Nobleman was in the final cell and had locked the door, the army of Twilights broke through the door. The sudden snapping of the door followed by an army of white bears, with funny tattoos on them, caused the Nobleman to stop whipping Cleao. In the cell there were fifteen playmates and two more personal guards, all of which attacked the intruders, but were quickly immobilized and converted into goo. As the copies began to suck up the girls oozing forms, one Twilight pushed its way to the front. This one had perfect markings on her body, and the Nobleman instantly recognized her as the leader. Crick turned and faced the white forms and asked why they had interrupted her enjoyment. Twilight glared at the Nobleman and told her that she had something Twilight wanted and whether or not she handed over the lady behind her willingly, Twilight still planned to eat Crick. Unaffected by the threat, Crick drew a small knife out, and made a point of displaying it to Twilight. Crick then began to tell Twilight how around a year ago she had received a lovely scar on her once flawless face by a knife very similar to the one she held in her hand. Turning her back to Twilight, Crick continued to say that the bitch in front of her was responsible for giving birth to the brat that gave her the wound. While the Nobleman's eyes were off of her, Twilight made herself invisible and walked over next to Crick. Looking over at the assembly of Twilights with an evil grin, Crick said in a loud voice, that it was only fair for her to give Cleao a matching one and swung her arm to slash the ladies throat. Twilight caught the Nobleman's arm mid-swing, to Crick's surprise. Realizing the position she was in, Crick began to try and bargain for her life, but did not get a word out as Twilight started to gulp down the Nobleman. With Crick securely in her stomach, Twilight began to recall the clones of herself that were not carrying anyone inside them. Turning around to face Cleao, Twilight's stomach rapidly shrinking as she absorbed the Nobleman, Twilight released her from her bonds. Rubbing her wrists, Cleao looked warily up at Twilight and asked what she planned to do with her now, informing Twilight she did not have the strength to even walk or lift her arms. Twilight just smiled down at Cleao and told her she would be taking a nice vacation in her stomach for a while and would come out feeling much better. A look of despair appeared on Cleao's face as she thought her fate would be that of Crick's. Not wanting to waste time explaining things to Coco's mama, Twilight lifted her up, which was very easy since she was so light and frail, and began to slide her down inside her belly. Cleao was frantic as she saw her body slowly disappear into Twilight's maw, she began to plead with Twilight to spare her, saying that he had a daughter wanted nothing more than to see her once more before she died. As she finished gulping down Cleao, Twilight assured the panicking lady that she would get to see her daughter very soon, which of course was misconstrued by Cleao. As she sat in Twilight's stomach, Cleao could little other than continue to plead, since she was too weak to struggle, but soon became calm as the stomach was filled with fluid and then began to churn around her. Twilight then left and with all her copies in tow, began to make her way towards the valley Soona had told her the location of. At the valley, the Nekomatas had began to make makeshift homes and a dam on the river that flowed into and through it. To her humiliation, Soona was unable to help, or move on her own at, still paralyzed from Twilight's mark, however today was different. As she laid, watching some of the girls being instructed by Coco as they tried to lift a roof on top of the walls that would make up a house when complete. She say the load the girls were lifting shift as the binds loosened, and to her horror the entire room fell apart. Most of the girls were able to get clear, but one tripped on a branch that had been used in the construction on of the roof. Seeing the girl about to crushed under some larger logs rolling down others which had been propped up against a wall, Soona felt the urge to move and save the girl. To everyone's surprise, Soona dashed from where she laid and smashed the log into small shards. After which she realized she could move again, Soona let out a joyous cry and leaped through the air, enjoying being mobile again. Coco began to ask herself how it was possible for Soona to move when she realized Twilight must being getting close to the valley. Coco told the other girls excitedly that she felt Twilight was returning, and they spread the word until everyone was grouped and the narrow entrance to the valley, which some of the Nekomata's skilled in earth magic had made. Looking down the hill along the path that climbed it along side to where the water fall was, they could a mass of white heading in their direction. At first the group confused by what they saw, until they started to be able to make out that there we multiple Twilights heading their way. Clair was the first to realize that all the Twilights had swollen stomach's and after telling the others, they made their way back to their camp to prepare for whomever Twilight was bring to them. As Twilight entered the valley, she saw where the others where had gathered and headed their way. As she got closer, Twilight saw that the group had gathered around a swimming hole they had made. The original Twilight made her way to the group as the copies jumped into the water and began to prepare to release the passengers. Twilight slowed as she came closer, and was greeted warmly by everyone, even Soona, though she made a point of socking Twilight in the shoulder for what she did. Twilight took the punch knowing she had it coming. Clair was the first to realize that Twilight had someone inside her, and immediately began to ask her who the person was. Twilight simply smiled and told them it was a surprise for Coco. She then asked Coco to undress and join her. Coco desperately wanted to know who it was now that Twilight had asked Coco to join her, but Twilight was being closed lipped about the subject. Entering the water Twilight began to prepare Cleao for release. When she began to regurgitate her mama, Coco cried out to her, not believing what she saw. It took Cleao a few minutes to recover, but when she did Cleao look down and saw Coco squeezing her tight. Tears began to flow from both of their eye's as the embraced one another. In the weeks that followed Twilight gave every other girl in the group their own special time in her belly, while the others given clothing and allowed time to adjust to their new bodies. Five days after the return of Twilight, another wagon started to make its way up the trail. The reaction at first was wary by those in valley, all except for Twilight, who knew exactly who was inside. Remara and her apprentices jumped out of the wagon and greeted everyone by bringing out a pot and cooking up a large batch of stew, which was wolfed down by everyone. Even Twilight was offered a bowel, and at first she refused saying that she wouldn't be able to enjoy it like even one else, but after being threatened with a good sound clubbing by Remara, Twilight surrendered and accepted a bowl. And to her surprise, Twilight was able to eat the stew, since most ordinary food would just simply be absorbed on contact with her mouth, and she savored ever spoonful. After that, Remara took over cooking all the meals, with the assistance of her apprentices and Cleao started planting farms. While Coco assumed the leaders position and began to organize groups to make homes and fortifications to their home. Twilight spent her days sneaking into villages and would recruit and rescue the people in them, bringing them back to the valley, where they lived, free of the Vaticants tyranny. Soon a thriving economy existed in the valley, with the Nekomata's finding the ore needed to make metal. There were even magic instructors that helped those with the potential learn to control their power. We'll end this tale here, though this story is far from over.

